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arc not "'rwTL'jj." They'te too bu&y 

to ifjtir rfi •>■>:<■ (futiei ti> XUOtty UnOi • - .-% t ir.-iif 



Busiest Womeiv art* 

aitvaus the CHEERIEST 



HARD WORK BEST CURE 
FOR STRAINED NERVES 

Hy Iris Carpenter 



J J\ /lIKN arc you hap- 
I / 1 / piest — when you 
V W have- plenty of lei- 
sure, or when you are "up to 
your eyes" in work? 

You may not ammt it, but 
It you arc realiy honest with 
yourself the answer must be, 
"When I am most busy." 



I don't mean so busy that 
you haven't even time for 
proper rest — although the 
amount of that necessary is 
olten exaggerated. 

What. I inttui to. when yon me stt 
busy thai you haven't timr to think 
very much about anything else. 

There ta much these days, cl 
milirw. uutsldt our own immediate 




"Son she's engaged to 
the man of her dreams 

Shr mrl ihf m*n tif her drrjmt . - rfnd MHin 
nhc w« wewinn lm dLunundi Ik Her 

i 11. 'i: . cam[.|exkHl ihut tint i«tlr»i:1fd him 

. . . bu how gkd uhe i* .in* thai nhc *iartrd 
UHmir gl;»ni>Uf-KiH"li l- r i- 

ERA SMI C 

contain* every beautifying 

powder ingredient kaowfl 

' 1 Thr truly heiuiriiyinj? fncr. powder — 
Krtwmir," «yn every fftwmimnij uctrcu. mid 
tided bn^l.hh bmuty who imc» ii. Eraamn:, 
itemed by eminent ewmeticianK, hn» every 
Kintmiur-tfivinu prupcriy yet dun-veied , . 
wnt furnuu» br/tirc muni prcarm-dny powder* 
were known. 1*1 riminii; yljUiKimts* you— 
vliui tkiti brrrath'titchinit lovelmeiw 



ftfUSUIC VANISHING CKEAM- 
hiiltU po*ftlpir fat rWiri — 1 - ■ lutif. 
KB 49 UK COUP CUAH- l/-attttw- 



circle to cause 
us worry a_nd 
tension, but. 
Etrange] y 
enough, many 
fil the nurvjiwL 
people Are 
Uwiae who have 
taut c&uae far 

Have you evffr heard of "aubLirbai) 
iieuroftis" ? In even tfie most pra&- 
pero llb. peaceful tlmea tt In found to- 
day in every big ctty-. 

tt u supposed to emanate from 
Cftc Ionefcae<u of life tn the rows 
of Mllus esncirclmff our farms, 

Statistics praiv that, quite apart 
from the te nylon cauaed by the 
world crtsia, neuroals ha_-, batm defin- 
itely increasing in the laM few years. 
That most sufferers are married 
women . , , young married women 
at that That in nearly nil divorce 
caws, the wife Is, described an a 
neurottr woman. 

What exactly is neurosis 7 The 
dictionary describes U as n morbid 
affection of the nervous system 

Strange affliction 

\ STRANOE aflllctiun far an agfj 
more or Loan devoted to womnn'i 
freedom from domesUc loll 

Hnntimis <?/ woTnen tcorrji rT[or«2 
ahout /Atftr rcrrnpfejw Dian. about 
their oum and their families' welfare:, 
THpy !,.'■;■ tft C/lffn ai caiiiij/ 

aj our SrTtjai-ffruridmtjtr'itffi indulged 
m /a>Rfin9 a/Jacks— j^f (ftey ore 
rpafl^ fat more dangerous. 

In tat old days smell In r «aJU and 
sat voLiUlu worked wniider.*, with the 
Hutt^rinw: heai'U ruNUltuii from light 
lacing and warperi outlook- 

N^iluiiB. apparently, W U1 .stem ttjg 
tide of bitxaKper.tkjn onre we give 
way to tt 

It is » rarlaua fact thai womm 
we hapuirjt when they are too bus> 

l n lh|nX ot l]li'i-r-.j he. 

Our tnOChSO, in th*- apaclouH dayA 
of larKc hoiL<Wi> and Larger huuilUu, 
had no time to ImlulRf in fx>mnlexex 
—even if tlwy hud heard of tli«m. 
Thure w»a no rudin Sr> Inbar-sav- 
iiu; devir.^. 

U y mothi> r had elgh ( children 
She mode all our clothes. She made 
enouifh Jam and bottled eiraugh fruit 
to last the htuiNrbold lor tile year 
1 never remember her buying a c«lce 
or a jar uf mimvnuf»t or n Christ - 
mas jiudditiK. 

I ner*r her borrd or anb-rippy 
Abe waa Always Iwj Uwty. 

I often wonder wlial she would 
My to my rJnclrlc washing mjirbine. 
to my tiled kitehtm and the aikek 
of Un.-, if: ni> inrd* i 

Nnwatdtiyfi wc nnve no Llmr tn uuiki' 



•'MOST WOMEN who go to 
We. tvtatt tpectulisi/, ure those With 
f/Jt' moxl /eiiure."' 

paatry. "We buj' It by thr pound, puff 
and short, and always just right. I 
make my own Chrbtmu.i cakas and 
puddlhgb— "moat quaint.'' say my 
friends 

I make jam became I love doing 
It Hut T am as guilty as my neigh- 
bor when it comes u> tbe butcher** 
plaint "You'It only buy Uie frying 
and roasthij^ jolnLa; the other* ore 
fan much trouble " 

Wasted hours 

49 for sowing, it seems, hardly 
worth While to bother about it 
when theK- b> auch a wide range of 
manufactured articles. So cheap, uwl 

Sol Lehiure, not hmellnna, liu 
befit rettpontihlr for mrw( upsettlni 
«tf the miMlrrti wnnutrn nerves. 

N« one ran fill a hfrlmtr with 
bridge or whist or the plctnrr* or 
shopping. AnrI «c"ve li t ourwl.rh 
crow beyond the Inlereats that 
wii mr ii uj»rd u> H nd mttatfl tm 
erjouch, 

f^' wi- .M-ruKSle with tin urgf fi»r 
an nliiftivr sonteUvlng morr. and 
think Mbout what we're getting out 
of life all thr Ctan instead of what 
we're putting jnlo il 

Now thr time ha*, eame fur a 
rhnnged ouUuok. Throughnut tl«? 
Empire the ehR-rUst nappuost 
ft-nou'n will hr those wh.i tire the 
busiest 



Let's Talk Of 

Peopl 



e 




Anthropology tecturv 
]>R. IAN HOGIMN. Iccto 
jnthropoloHV »t Sydnf> 
vfrtity. whose latest hook. 
pfrimen"*i in f !iviliiJtion," hi 
K-i'n published in I untlon 
J. hi detail with cjbq 
Wfiirrn culiure on nAtivc? i 

In studying primit'k'vc pi 
Dt- Hoghin bis lived for 
amonK natives in (be Sol 
I -i.jD-l; and New Guinoj. 

He i* i graduate of hotb S 
and London Universities, 
I .iv. it j I rail';:;' and for r^Ej i 
rr.uls "thri!l^n^, , ' , 




Attornvy-ui-lrm 

TWENTY THREE- YEA 

Estellp Bard, attorney. 
York, had eleven ..v„. in 
nmc months or pra<iicc. .i 
ten. Graduating At St- L 
U n i ve rtity, Pmuk I y n H ibf 
her Masirr nf Lawi ilejjree : 
She is the yciuopest tat 
eithirr sex to appear in N ■' 
enntrs for Ehe defence in . 



■ 




Optra product 

KNOWN in URlanJ 
"pageant king," Mt 
i -airbjirn. opera ptoducei 
Australia specijlly tb pi- 
Mtftaal version ot* CoJen i 
lor'i "Miawatha*' at the W 
sprmbj. carnnval, 

In Flngland Mr. p^jrfa 
pioduced pdgcanl vei v 

rUjah.** "FaQSt'\ 4 nd 
i ilnry 



Aitn 
pvdH 
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■Iii: Calm, Be Firm. %\ » I \ 111:11 



"BE CALM, BE FIRM, AND UNITED," said His 
Majesty, King George VI, in speaking to the 
whole British Empire. 

With the Empire plunged into war not of its 

own seeking, but because of the insensate lust tor 

power of one mqn in Germany, the words of His 

Majesty bring inspiration and reassurance to his 
peoples. 

There is a special significance for women of the 
Empire in thqt simple, direct, sincere message. 

Behind it ix all I he armed force of our Empire 
and our Allien. A reatturance that all is wilt if we 
alt plan our pari. 

BE STEADFAST 



w 



w 



OMEN'S part in the war is to be steadfast. The King's 
message is clear. 

We have right, on our side — and right must prevail. 

We are sustained by the Justice of our cause and our well- 
rounded faith in the Empire's leaders, and her magnificent 
and fully-prepared army, nsvy and air force 

We have sought pence Now that war has been thrust 
upon us. women ran be (rusted to lace up nobly tD their new 
responsibilities There will be no shirking, but only loyal co- 
operation. 

KEE P THE HOME FIRES BURNING 

OMEN have their own battleground Iti Cttlx war. They are 
the second line ol defence. 

The majority serve beat In keeping the family cheeihil 
and happy, in keeping the doors of home bolted and barred 
against uncertainty, panic or nerves. 

Men must fight and women work so that peace may come 
avail l 

Mouths must be fed. beds made, socks darned. The cycle 
of women's work must go on, and in these simple, everyday 
tasks women find a reservoir ol courage which Is an inspiration 
to llielr menfolk, and th-elr children This Is the philosophy of 
"seeing It through," and In this the Empire depends tre- 
mendously on Its valiant womenfolk. 

WE WILL PLAY OUR PART 

PTUfE Australian Women's Weekly will play iLs part. 
X. Already I he war has altered perspectives. New currents 
have been .set. in motion which will profoundly affect all our 
lives. 

But It Is the supreme duty of women lo keep as norma! 
us possible, and ll will be the aim of The Aitstntllnn Women's 
Weekly to reflect all the unuiiI activities ot lite. 

We wifle with our readers in praying for a weedy end to 
Mis war. With the triumph of all those Chrttttan principles for 
which we arc fighting. 

To hasten Lhal blessed day. there is no better slogan lllun 
that uf our King— 

-BE CALM, BE I IKVl. AMI UNITED," 

THE EDITOR. 
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LEAVISC FOk THE COUSTHY: Cluldnn Item St. Mary; 
Silmcl. TmHuaik Si)tuut. path their bilanyingi into a but,. 





tf CHILDREN waiting for rheir train at liuslon lUfi'^i, 



THF.SE TODDIMRS fall Shirbmne nursery school for a phcr in fhv taun/ry. Teachers at Hutfon 
tuition had truuhiv in preventing the uountfttert ham sucking the namrb off thtir identity lalwh — 

ihvtr mothers taw tham off* 




Poignant scenes as half-a-million 
youngsters seek safety 
in country 

By MARY ST. CLAIRE, out Special Representative in London 

I hav« just seen the amazing spectacle of a half 
million children of London being evacuated to the safety 
and calm of the countryside. Never in my life have I seen 
anything so poignant and magnificent as this, probably the 
strangest exodus in history. 

The children song the "Lambeth Walk" and school songs as the, 
i?nl rained, and there was no hint of tragedy in their bearing, bill . 
particular V.C. should be struck for the brave mothers who let them 
go without panic or rears. 

dreji I bow German yomiKStrri. sdtu 
and daUElitirfi ot reruKee-v who li,u! 
fled from OtmuLW only to Bul 
Uie hale el HlUcr pursuing them. 

One tneber at an East. End .-rl. , ; 
sidd: "til wonderful how brave UK 
mother* have been and the chUdnr. 
nre magnificent. 

"tinting quietly In our .r 1. •■ ■ 
mom walling to move of! with nn 
particular cenunsent the kn;. • 
played games or told ntortos aBttU 
Uie -BrIms hi Uie Wood' and 'Siun 
White.' 

Hum at ine chlulrrn ai:tu..ll> 
believe thai there are fairies In Ihr 
ruQnlry . , Mtn% ef ihrm Inn 
nr\er been in the country, II ■ i 
vfciit in lairyland for them." 



persj 



3 



»ERSIL*S GENTLE 
CLEANSING MAKES 




IT- ihr enutritil lli.it iiiiikt'> sou rr-;ili-i hutv mm l> 
whinr Persil washes— the clothes you thought so 
snowy suddenly become ulmost grey by com- 
parison with startling I'ersil whiteness. Bui that's 
how millions of women have been surprised into 
changing to Pcrsil. Its thorough oxygen-charged 
suds make dilTtaili dirt just nidi away. Use 
Persil alone for the whole family wash, 



J. KlICMUf » V6HV n*. (.TP. 



rilHROUOHOUT tUt? last 
X weeks the eager feet ol 
half a million children have 
been echoing on the pave- 
ments af Lnndon. 

Now these sounds are stilled. 
We live In R sombre, adult city. 
ttO lonaer lightened by chlMiiih 
tauphlnr and the lilt, ol happy 
ym\:\¥ nAr.is. 

But we have the blessed 
knowledge I.hM, the children 
1 are safe. Tltnt mtlfces all the 
difference. 

Many a! ihv children huve never 
. bwn to the country be/ore. and 
' hftPIV voltea under tin? ireeo, bare, 
legged Imtv find latftioa iranipcring 
. DVtfT lhr flelili bathed In (tutumu 
fiMFinliInc irrcractle ua to the fnet 
that our rhddren are In temporary 
eille. 

Unftiruettahle Ynjuicttea are ctelicd 
in my muid by the evacuation ol the 
clulrirm. 

Bume dory, when ihla Is alt over, a 
(Treat nrtivti will bul tin* nodus on 
cauvan. mid call It "the untnti nu'sy 
, af the ■ ' 1 1 5 i , ! • 'i ■ 

Black rabbit 

1 SAW ik Laiiilon pcvlicnnii^; on 
trnfllc duty autatdr a sclioot in 
the poorrr pari of Loudon talfrhiK ta 
tiit liilklirn He knew Lheui— had 
nut them thrauph rehearsals for 
aiirh an emcnfeitry. 

Up naked the jountstr-t* nut tn 
dnnri In br.nK him hnrk a Ipik hUek 
ritttiiii rtniii I in niunin and 
nul Ui ml loo many r«d furrnnik in 
thr n*«nd»L 

Tlwy Uvufthcd and chatu*d with 
Mm until Lhr Lndflc llghtA gave 
Ihrm mjht of way and th« younir- 
jitrrs ncantpcrod acrosa tin* road tn 
■•h.irvf of Ltit-ir touchers. 

At Slutdwpll 1 a&w the IruU MU 
rieuvdod of Uiflr «otit«ni« and 
l)n--'"U Jntu Uii- utJen IiuiuIa i>f thv 
Ui.ttr fcldctlo* an they pa£ml 

4lnc l i.tkiiry Ntull-nwnrr \*U\- 
"Wrll. lUrn* irurK m^r whnlr Minhin' 
fctork for lhr day, but dud lilrv* 
rin-" 

tQm und there nnwria the ehil- 



Community songs 

I^ARLT In Uiu rnomjiiK, \tmg rx- 

for* the uppebntrii umr 
o'cJook, parental brought Uiotr l... 
drm to the ^rhoola. 

Tin,- parents wero aoi ullavvA U 
•he |ilu>|[r«untU, «i they waited ot^ 
hide in Ihe atreetn, which eocm in 

HflM '•■■ Ir- ;l 

At otie KboDl tlw voicco or chilJj-.: 
singUic cpnununlt.y wangs could N 
heard by the praplt- vnKlng ■'■ 
The adidhj iTpiled with a clwt far 
such » didplay of pluck. 

AU aver I^ondon ehtldren Inufcnl 
to thr iirttmt uihv.n 

Thev mudr n natTietlc picture «Kh 
fu tiu*lt» '■tunc OTfl- their vtmuWi" 
and caiTTiiiK im R ^ pilluHruMm. iad 
IHtlr lt- lil ilk fur ihrir rPniht- 

1"hey cjirdrd lunch for the lotitiief . 
Bame hod apparently rifled Urr 
family larder and hurl enough tan- 
vifllorm to wlthiitaiul a nvlenc. bu: Od* 
lUttc tuddlfi- hud nothlTi'u but i 
piece or bnrli'y Aiignr. 

Tlir jscenr* at the various eUt-Wnr 
ilivilulfU tn-^.'in-f] L^'iu-iiplinii 

ImunUie it yoq c*n a tfrauij pi 
rhllilrei. n atni on fl plr.iijr 1 1 
lau^hlntt rfwci, Nome ilnglnc UM 

Limiljeth Walk." nlhen hnldlnc fa. 1 
to the hancbi of their nenreat <^m< 
pun huvr.. MiUl* larjc* rulavd l'o Lfietr 
U-urher uu an order wua giver tin 
whin tie of thr train, the uucm" 
purr of an mulne arid a tnUn!iw: bl 
Little e*:upw» wha on lU way 
lo thr amllliiK couutrralde. 
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Last pictures of 
DANZIG 



THESE pictures wera token In Danny lus1 before 
war brolto out, were raced to Australia by rrji 
mail. They show, dramatically, the events which 
Led up to Hitler's onslaught on Poland. 



THE DANZIG SENATE, Nazi-controlled, met dully In the Inst week before war, planning 
the seizure of power-stations, granaries, railways. Danzig's return to the Reich. Herr 
Foerster. Danzig Nazi leader, In defiance of the constitution, declared by proclamation on 
September 1 that Danzig had returned to the Reich. Germany bombed Poland— 





HERR Albert Foerster. Naal 
leader, who proclaimed Danzig's 
return to the German Reich. 



HERR GRESIER, Nazi ex-Presi- 
df j ru of the Semite, supplantec. 
by Foerster at Hitler's order 




DANZIG, ancient and peaceful, a place of 
narrow streets and medieval buildings, was 
torn apart by bitter nationalist quarrels. 



BEHIND these doors of Danzig Nazi nead- 
IHsrters, the Free City's downfall was 
plotted, Storm-troopers guarded the Senate. 



PROPAGANDA CARS, bearing swastika flags, fitted with powerlu 
amplifiers, blared Nazi threats, promises, to the divided Polish 
German population. Jewish refugees fled from the Free City 





POLISH HIGH COMMISSIONER in Dniizig, M. Chodacky. and his wife. The Commissioner 
protested dally in the Senate against outrages to Polish nationals. Protests went unheeded 
Polish officials were arrested, Nazis took over the police force, Imposed a curfew, held parades 



THE JEWISH SYNAGOGUE was .ict alight by Nails, burnt until 
only the outer shell remained. Polish-Jews Were roughly 
handled, their shop windows broken, lives endangered. 




ROAD SIGNS showed mily German towns. Polish place names were removed Ocrmui 
names substituted. Naal troops stormed the Westerplattv, Polish fortrcas near Danzig heir 
by a small Polish garrison. Poles held it gallantly for days, fouRht o« many German attack- 
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Girl's letter from Poland 




PU.Sl'DSKI SQUARE, Warsaw, during a display or Poland's iirnjy and mr wrvices. 

From Warsaw, her mother wrote "we are 
not afraid of Hitler/' 

While German planes were raining bombs an Poland last week, Magdalena 
Maria Godewska, a young Polish girl living in Australia, received an air mail 
letter posted twelve days before by her mother frarn Warsaw. 




WE are digging trenches and 
building fortifications." wrote 
the mother, "but we do not believe 
there will be war, so I am preparing 
mannalRde and preserves tor the 
wintor . . ." 

The letter was written on August 
22. Ten days later came the invasion 
from Germany. 

"In the morning our papers bring 
alarming news, and in the evening 
the situation is better again," the 
letter ran on. 

"The most important thing is that 
we are prepared for the worst, and 
the whole nation calmly and de- 
terminedly awaits Hitler. 

"People are storing food, but only 
for a week. In the first days of war 
the trains and roads would be con- 
gested with soldiers, and foodstuffs 
could not reach Warsaw. 

"We are digging trenches and we 
are building fortifications. All of us 
work hard, but with high spirits. 

"ImagiiK 1 . even my little garden is 
turned upside down. 

"In spite of that our everyday life 
goes on. 1 am preparing Jams and 
marmalades and other good things 
for winter, so you see Hitler cannot 
frighten us. 

"In two days I intend to go to 
Gdynia and stay there for about a 
fortnight. At the beginning ol sum- 
mer people were afraid and every- 
body stayed at home, but now It la 
nearly impossible to find accommo- 
dation at the seaside and in the 
Tatra mountains. 

"The Germans must be furious 
seeing how little we are afraid of 
them. 

"We are doing everything with a 
complete calm, without great wards, 
and we do not raise a big hullabaloo 
as Germany does. 

"Our soldiers and transports leave 
during the night, because what is the 
sense of frightening people unneces- 
sarily. I am sure nobody in the whole 
world believes that we have aggres- 
sive plans towards poor innocent 
Germany.' 



"The trouble with Germany Is that 
these 1 terrible 1 Poles will not capitu- 
late but are preparing a hot' wel- 
come to Mr. Hitler. Yes. a hot and a 
rather dangerous one, 

"I do not believe what the Ger- 
mans broadcast. There is not a 
single word of truth In it. They are 
incredible and treacherous liars. The 
world, however, has already its 
opinion about them." 

Colonel's daughter 

J[ISS GODEWSKA came to Aus- 
tralia five months ago. "No one 
believed then that there would be 
war, or I would not have left my 
country," she said. 

"In Poland I was a correspondent 
in the foreign department of the 
Bank of Poland, and my knowledge 
of languages— also a spirit of adven- 
ture — tempted me to travel and to 
try my luck in Australia. 

"A week ago I cabled my parents 
that I would try to return, but their 
reply begged me to stay here. 

"Now I cannot return. I am Polish 
but I have no country. 

"My lather ii a Colonel in the 
Palish Army, and I do not know 
whiirc he is now. Mtl flanct, who 
had planned to come lo Australia, (v 
ulso in the army., and 1 do not Fmotu 
what has tiappened to him. 

"Our home was In Warsaw, so I do 
not know how my mother la faring. 
I am the only daughter, and my only 
brother Is at present In the Dutch 
Indies. 

■■^HREAT of war has developed 
among us an attitude that Is 
partly fatalism and partly courage. 
That is why the shock ol that ap- 
palling dawn when the Germans' 
bombs awakened the . it:- . and vil- 
lages did not demoralise my coun- 
try. 

"When I heard that my home city 
was being bombed I knew before- 
hand that there would be many 
casualties, I knew that, because of 
this attitude, there would be no fear. 

"People would not rush in panic 
tor shelter, they would rush out to 



THE GIRf. from I'alurJ, Meqdulma Maria Godruika. 



look, which is apparently exactly 
what they did do. 

"We are a nation of soldiers. At 
18, all young men must spend eigh- 
teen months in military training. 

"Girls, too, receive military train- 
ing. From the age of 14, when they 
are at high school, they attend sum- 
mer camps. In addition to physical 
fitness training they learn how to 
handle different types of guns. Like 
the men. they wear ti khaki uniform. 

"Polish women, both peasants and 
women in the cities, have strung 
physique. They will be prrpared to 
fight beside our men soldiers. Per- 
haps they are doing so already. 

•The widow and two daughters of 
the late Marshal PaMidskl are In- 
spiring leaders In our national pre- 
paredness. The two daughters, Jad- 
wlka and Wanda, who are just over 
twenty, are splendid pilots and will 
play their part in the defence of our 
country, 

"Most of our soldiers wear practical, 
severe uniforms, but there are a few 
regiments from the mountains Thar 
are picturesque. They wear flowing 
khaki capes and round their moun- 
taineering haU they wear bands of 
seashelis. 

Can do men's work 

"(}UR dally life in Poland is very 
different from yours. In the 
cities We are at work at 8 every 
morning. We have no lunch-hour, 
but finish work at 3 p.m., when we 
dine, 

"Then the rest of the day is free. 

"In summertime we hurry off to 
swim in the Vistula or play tennis. 
After work we often attend lectures 
and concerts, and most of us belong 
to national preparedness or social 
welfare organisations. 

"Though Mme. Moscicki, wife ot 
our President. Is a retiring person, 
most of us know her quite well, as 
she is a member of our big women's 
organisation for social welfare, and 



works with us. She Is quite young 
and very attractive. 

"Because there is so very much to 
do In our spare time we live right In 
the city, mostly in big blocks of flats. 
We do not like to waste time in 
travelling, and suburbs as you know 
r.hcni barely exist, 

"Women have as many interests 
as men in Poland, and the same op- 
portunities in all professions and 
trades. So that in wartime women 
can take over men's work even in 
handling machinery and doing 
manual work. 

"Cndcr normal conditions our 
social life for young people it simpler 
than yours, Wc do not have so many 
parlies and dances, but our danre 
restaurants are open all night. 

English dances 

■•THOSE of us who have to be at work 
at 8 o'clock go there only dur- 
ing the week-end. On week nights 
they are frequented mostly by 
tourists or Polish people who do not 
have to go to work. We dance the 
Lambeth Walk and Chestnut Tree, 
and call them by their English names. 

"Mgat of us have learned English. 
If not at school, from the pictures, as 
most of the pictures In our theatres 
are English or American. The Polish 
film Industry has only just begun. 

"Besides our national song we have 
another patriotic song which is 
strangely prophetic. Even when our 
country was on friendly terms with 
Germany we still sang It . . . 

"The German will not spit in our 
fair, and hr will not Germanise our 
ibililren , , . 

■'My parents and my friends ate 
facing the dangers and horrors of 
war, and I can do nothing to help 
them, flut I am going lo do the next 
best thing. Through the Polish 
Consul I am trying to find something 
useful to do in the National 
Emergency Service here " 
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uhe Young Mrs* Ramsay 



Concluding our 
dramatic two- 
part serial... 



CD . . - 

M # JUDITH RAMSAY 
Jr M laaVJOt her husband, 
ROSS RAMSAY, an a 
•' HJUi high I and. HA :-i tWt 

KKKed the garagv *he b forced Lu 
nik miles through the storm 1.0 the 
Ituliday lodg* where he 1a to meet 
AL \ N KEITH, her lormar tWWtr 
tw i . now engaged u> nan 
M iSHAL. 

■ i her way, her husband passes 
atr in hut car; and she and Ainu 
in tin* Judge to find that hp has 
Eecii Ahot dead, while otherwise the- 
tinuu; 1* completely in <■■•!■■■ ■: Un- 
■jimkitiRjy, Judith snnLohes up tlve 
fin mat ia lying besfcde her husband; 
aj to shield her from suspicion Alan 
Jtstes It, aijd they drive to Nan'a 

H uiwhile. DAVID MARSHAL. 

|9(ild i tatfurr, and MATT ttlCE. the 
leal .sheriff. have hrard o( the 
Bit. ays' quarrel, and with ERNTK. 
Rb~ tfiputj ,tl. they come to the 
[tafa to forestall trouble between 
jtte.. Ramsay and Alan Keith. They 
nit- aniy that Ramsay if dead, 
Sut :nat VAL GREGORY, the care- 
UJtrr of the lodge, ha* also been shut 
liciL J upstairs. 

! -*ring Ernie nt the lodge, Rice 
H' 'dura ha,] drive away, diacusstiiK 

Kl W READ ON: 



»■ I" 1 Alan. Maybe he'll [rlvr tie the 
Boole story right away. You Ate. 
Da* irt— there's boo many folks who 
torn all about how thins* was. O! 

we can't figure Vol Gregory 
in J', -him bein' just the caretaker — 
nut uppoaUV Alan riad just killed 
Eov Runway and Val was upstairs 
biune of the betirnomfl an' come out 
DCt the balcony — why it aint un- 
atii:nl that Alan might have lout 
Hli tn-nd an' let fly.' 
fn faintest suggestion of n smile 
or a, I David's Up*, "Anything 1: 
where there's a murder. 
Kst.t but; 1 doubt that theory." 

Me too" Bhenfl Rice lifted 
itip ' ip.rl nil the wheel to mate a 
WWii'r of indecision, 'Td just 
aUin All I'm jim* cf Is them 
W" f era are dead, an' rtrtmebody 
m. l-rn.- ii of course they 
UI1mJ -nch other." 

"An:: to Ln*t last Idea I'd ask. 
fc» -Vhy T Ami iiecnnii : Where 
M VnU gun?" 

•tfc m«. David- I'm tryuV 
t Bfufe that out myself." 
The; reached the Kaoiftay home 
*M banged on Che door. There 
T « ' ■in/iwer and they circled the 
\$a* wi the wrvanbV quuru-rji 
Tarn aey found Gravy, the ebony 
He ffHve scran I. but nn- 
Jflrtair. information. "Yassuh," he 
a«L MUtuh an' Miosis— UiMy wu> 
M'jt, pretty bad tonight, but then 
■■i-ii' always do An' wlion 
wtmia finished sraphln' up thr 
J|, -i:nr itsnes, uhe eome out an' to] 
ft It w&i wuis'h nsudJ. Said Mis' 
Wti ffM Oxl h' to raodust. Pncfcln' 
* hu;, an" such." 
'Ow Zinnia go back to thE hcnirtr-?' 
Ni,..,!,. Mlntuh MaLl Hllt 1 
- ilched We MUI h«r try 
'■"« r>:ait« an' find U Itwlted, an' 
*e Men her walk off In the 
Uitin' that KUltuue. an' I aald 
lf*Si't right an" I wati swine with 
' r KlnnJa Jiho irmb my arm an' 
J* uy, 'Listen at one. Poollah— 
=»t jau ko mhxtn' In white folks' 
nthb sever— no time. Ynu bettor 
cell enough alone.' m 
..hat did you do?" 
P Ifft 1L* 
then?" 

a Jane, time after that we 
*« MUtuh Ron go m the anrHge 
«»track hia own car. He drave 
"f> what I mean, h« draVe ra*t " 
That 1 ! all you know?" 

i 'I 'Toy; my nr-ari ftp' hii]>r* 

1 1* bawn a catflah. I don't know 

*Wn' elao," 



(Jlustrated by 
WYNNE W. DAVrtS 




Matt Rlre and Unvld 
Mnr^haJ headed hark for 
Duck hiland. They paused 
bit.-ny nt thi- Lodge to get 
Ernie's report, Acrordlne 
to thf little deputy, nothing new had 
X'irurrcd. He protested rmct? aguin 
-and with aome pfthemenee— 

i:;.ilLi.;! bekng left alone With the 
:»_>ilii-.v ind .V!:i:r. promisetl to fiend 
nun a companion to share hla vigil. 
Hi- said, "Me ami David are headin' 
for town, r'm. wondertn' where 
Alan KelLh is— an' what he'a doln ?" 

' Ko am I." responded David. "I'd 
like to aak him a few questions . . 
If I'm not butting h\ Matt." 

"You? Gosh, David— I wish you 
would Kelp, H11 take a «m*ri frllr-r 
like ynu to git to the bottom of Una 
thing." Mace chortled. 

Duvld Marahnra huuee woa one 
of the mnaf, mndeat on an uvenue 
of unpreteniioiifl dweliings. 

In the Btmply-fumlahed llvlng- 
ronm three young prnionA were sit- 
ting. Nan Mar&hnl, slim and blonde 
and pretty, wu holdh^g the hand of 



"Thai's anybody 'a guess. He isn't 
ib the store, nnd be isn't at the 
club." 

"Ill wait. He'* the only man m 
Seavllle whii&e JudgmenL 1 tnisi. He'.s 
got to help [ji- 
lt 11 work out idi right. Alan." 

Nan rctae nnd patted Judith on the 
shoulder "I'm Kolme L0 make fiome 
oofft*. You two look nil in." 

The panrry rtnnr closed behind 
her. Judith said, "t feel dreadfuL 
Alan." 

Ht- did nut pretend t-u mlitmuier- 
stand. "She's pretty grand, lan't 

-hi t" 

■More than that. 1 * 

They were silent for a long lime. 

H> naw that tier lips were 
trembling, and that \-.\ :. were cloae 
to the surface. He hitched his 
chair clatter and took a enlrt hand 



UJwnnt? <t 



"Nasty mix-up,' 1 said Matt Rice. "I'm sorry, but 
I'm sheriff— 1'U iiave to take Alan with me" 



By Octavus Roy Cohen 



u girl with wham tihe hail npent 
the flrct I'uthtwfi yenrs of her life, 
.Judith wa£ Miying: "1 didn't want 
to eomr herf. Nan— but Alan In- 
jdatBd.-- 

"I'tl have been angry if you 
hadn't." Nan smiled at her flancie. 
"And you wouldn't dare to make me 
i v..-:"- would ynu, Aian?" 

"Not If I had fair warning But 
vfju're r ,r.lll being raihir nicr. Nan." 
He glanced at hla watch. M t wonder 
when your father will be in?" 



betwern both of his, "Chin up. 
Judith. Don't crack up now," 

"I'm trying . . ,** 

Thf? pantry door swung bnck and 
Nan Marahal entrn'd. brorlng n tray 
on which there were three njps of 
black, ataamlng oofTee. and a plate 
of litiic crackers. 

T»h- coITee was good, and It re- 
vived Judith 'a flagging courage And 
nn they drank they tried to pretend 
that thla vu a casual vtslt. that 
triere was no storm raging nutslde; 



. and that there was no dead 
body lyime sprawled on the rug 
under the batcony at the Lodge. ' 

There wn* a mil In the pounding 
of thr raltL and they hoard loot- 
atepa on the verandah. The door 
upened to the accompaniment t»f n 
jnulden pea| cl thunder. It oioaed 
behind David MRrahal_ 

He cjime tn and fpgfa to Judith, 
klased hi* daughter, and shook 
hand> with Alan. The young man 
Htid "I'm awfully Kiad you're here. 
Mr. Marshal. 1 wont to talk tn you 
nbout .wmething Important." 

The older man nodded. "I know 
what it U l luat got buck from 
Duck Island " 
For an inntant the reminder of 
1 1 i.i r nn intruded, and 
was dispelled hy Mr. 
Marshal's quiet vrjlfie. 
"f'm glnd you came 
itralght here, Alan." 
"Hp Insisted on 
hrlnginn me," *ald Judith. 

"And where else would he lake 
you?" David looked at his daughter 
"How nbnut taking Judith upstairs 
and getting weme dry elnthea -tn 
her?" 

"1 fluggested thnt— but we were 
waiLlng for you," 

"Well. I'm hfre and I want tJilk 
to Alan So nut along." 

Tlte two gtrla lefi the Toom. Mar- 
shal's voice wafi kindly "L*t's have 
It, son From beginning to end." 



Quietly and carefully Alan told hta 
.story During the detailed recital Mr 
Marshal made Tin comment, an octa-' 
clonal nod being the only indication 
that he woa listening al.tenttvety And 
when the story ended he wanted no 
words tn sympathy. Instead he said. 
"Have you the guo--or did you throm' 
it away?" 

Alan reached Into his pockH and 
produced the weapon he had picked 
up from th^ Hoar of the lodRe Mar- 
shal atudteti It for n momL<nt ami 
■h.ikf without looking up: 

"YapTA?" 

"No, air." 

You nwn one, don't you?" 

"Yes. *ir. It's at home in the top 
drawer of my dresser r 

"Whose would thta be?" 

"Mr. Bamaay'*, I presume." 

' 'Where did ymi find It?" 

"Judith found It In the middle 
of the floor, about one-third oi the- 
distance from Iht- fireplace To the 
door." 

"Did you move Ramaay t body?' 
"No, fltr.'* 

"Then you didn't know that there, 
was ii nun in his hand?' 1 

"No T didn't know that." 
Have you any iduaa on who killed 
Rajnaay?" 

"No 4 ■lr.'* 

Please turn to Poac 10 
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gORED with continuous ease and 
plenty, they wished that their life 
might be like a gale with storms to 
fight and angry winds to weather. 



£7he Rescui 



7 HE storm met them sts they 
drove and ruin biabed the 
witiiijirfccn. and when 
lUf), came in late after- 
noon, Co the uunwitv that 
l£d across the Mit ;n.u to the 
Point they wen* c imposed 1* th.»* full 
fury of a guli> ilim. made thp oar 
swerve and fight Ihr wheel There 
■waji deep w*ter under the lilllc 
bridge across the tidal river 
Juha Brant said" 

"Hallo. It s about law tic*, but 
that doesn't look much. Hire tt." 

"This wind would hold the tide 
In," Pauline reminded him. lookm*; 
lox lighted window;, in the hoime 
Huttul The servant bad preceded 
them in the alhrr car, should have 
been here long before, but they 
Jauhd the place forked awl empty 
She said prot*r,tlniily 
"Why aren't they here?" 
"They'll be along," he predicted 
"And I've a key." 

Indoors he usi logs burning in the 
living -room ftreplarc French win- 
dows and A wifti- plafe-gJaa* window 
looked over the tap <i1 low cudafi to 
the rooky rUff and the scattered 
roclti oSahore. black aiiainnt the tur- 
bulence or the sen. 

Jphn Brant earned in their lug- 
gage, then put the car away ui the 
g&rcLRe When lie came back to the 
house, Pauline, at the window. laid 
in dry dlatacte: 

"It's blowing up lor a gale. Thl* 
doesn't promise a pleasant week- 
end, Jobn.'* 

'"We're auug ennUKh. I U start 
fires upstairs, then make a cocktail." 

He went to do 50: and sUt- looked 
alter him with nweiuful, putzled 
eyes. He had four. Ear held to the 
prr Leiicr liiiii between Hum all urns 
well, thai this September week-end 
Ln their summer house on the mcky 
paint at land that waa almoat an 
island was no more than an inter* 
ludr- <jf rest and repose In their 
crowded live*. Yet she had felt all 
day a purpose in him. loo He re- 
turned and mixed cocktails and 
mad> converi>auoii; find dark de- 
scended on the world outside, arid 
he said at bust: 

"Wnll. the servants must be stuck 
somewhere Lucky we brought the 
aupplie* aiirsclvife. WeH make J. lark 
of it 1 I'll cook thai sieak over the 
open fire" 
flhr spoke derisively. 
"Why the Boy Scout stun. John? 
You kniw— you're not foe ling rne!" 



L 



"Gome along. Ill wash and yuu 
wipe "' 

But alM did not fnlluw htm Tliis 
ubaurdity was his Idtm, not hera. 
When he cume back at lafrt. with a 
decanter of brandy and hu^e tilaascs 
she told turn so. 

"It's ridiculous 1" she said. -What 
did you expect to Accomplish by kid- 
napplnie me like mis? Your absurd 
Jealousy! I shall leavir tn the morn- 
ing, John." 

The tide was poumllng bu, driven 
by a level flowing river of wind 
which caught the spray thrown up 
where areat breaker* broke on the 
j-urk:. and drove It, each separate 
drop like a bullet, crackling against 
th« windows ol the great livlnif- 
room. 

This Isn't Jealousy. Pauline," he 
told her soberly. "You dance with 
Tim and dine with Roger, and go to 
symphony eaneerta with Bill: but 
that's all right I know you're not 
in '•■> < with them, and I'm not in 
love with anyone uin*. either Bo — 
what'A the matter with us'" 

"We're not in lave with each other, 
t ha t 's all," she 
answered flatly. "And 
—I'm bored to death 
with you." 

"1 know you are." 
h* agreed. "And — I 
don't get the kick 1 
used lo gel out of 
just being with you. 
What- arc w? going 
to do itbout tt? 
wt — recapture wjia t 
wp had once?" 
And he EUggtvited 
doubtfully I "Would it 
be better if I went to 
buednefis every day?" 

"Heaven*, not" 
Then she added, mar* 
gently: "No. John, 
it's not thaL But 
—I don't know what 
it 1a Of course we 



Illustrated 
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children have never been ill except 
with LhM things nil children have. 
We bavent had to worry about each 
other: and— we haven't had to worry 
Lugether about them Perh*ps w« \c 
been too #ecure for our own gcxid 
Perhaps worry Is- salt lor savor" 

He said strung.) - : "Pauline, I want 
—sweat and blond and tears in my 
life. Not just— a lile like u pantry, 
with all the shelve well ntockeri. 
and neither of us ever really hungry, 
and— dust settling on everything." 

She laughed, not mirthfully The 
great seas pounded on the cliff. The 
house shook under those Impacuj- 
The wind had sounds in it, howl- 
Ingn. shrieks, cries of pain and roars 
of wrath. £h(> nodded towards the 
windows. 

"Uke that uui«ide?" ihr »ug!,e£led:. 
"That's what life ie like for most 
people. Storms in fight and windfr U> 
weather. Bui we've always been aliel- 
tered and safe. We could go out ml.ci 
that ftiorm; but if we did it wuuta 
ju«t be for fun; and when we were 
wt't tind tiri.nl WL-'d run back indoors 
and put on dry clothes and have a 
drink and alt by the fire. Anything 
we've ever done has been done for 
the fun of it," 

"Let's go outl Let'* walk along 
the shore," 
"Uon't be absurd. It's allly. with- 
out a reason " 
^prcsh air? Or— Just 
the fun of fighting tt? 4 ' 
"John, John, rm 
sick to death of doing 
thin^a for fun!" 

She sat in the big 
choir by the hearth; 
f. f f he swot! at thr ottier 
H^^K\ end of the mantel piece. 
IV^^Pq Presently his eyea 
^.'X lilted to here, and 
alter a moment he 
. said slowly: 

^ "Paulina- 1 think 
V I'd rather kill a 



A complete short story 



distant* — lor this itTBiiecr >u not 
only wet tiut iilso hp was shibbjf, 
and h»ir-!inlt«l. »inl Uiers was 
an hi» fiief. He carried Ulf man 
up th* garden nl*p». and Pauline 
flniihed atuflltiB something into Uim 
hole in the gkuss to shut out the 
gale : and enn^e to open thl k 
french windows. John UAd the 
mnn on the bare floor In front of the 
fire. He poured a little brandy 
against clenched teeth, and they 
optnt'ij to receive tjtore. 

Then he looked at t.he-m. and hi£ 
ey<si were red and metering. He 
,wKI hoarsely, hopcuiwly: 

"Surge came ashore on ihe rucks. 
Wile aboard tmr. and my l»y. and 
Mike." 

John brant 
turned quickly Uiwardii tin- hall. 
towaivj£ the Ujluphone. The man 
torik another drink 01 tile tjrandy. 
He taid humbly to Pauline ; 

"Sorry about the wuidow, Aia'am. 
Couldn't arawl any farther. I was 
all In. and my letr* broke. All I 
could do whs heave thai -.-.i." 

His head, alie flaw, was cilt. His 
right leg bent out of line above the 
ankle His bine .-.Inrj torn 
hall off; his overalls were batched, 
bis lert were bare. 
John Brant rame back. 
"'Telephone's. gone." he said 
quickly. "EichanBe doesn't answer. 
Ill have to take the car. god go 
and get help." He snatched oil- 
skins from the cupboard In the hall 
and ran towards the door. 

Tlie man laboriously sat up, 
looked it alt kt In t dull way. 
Pauline said: 

"I'll get my first aid set art I to 
dacv up your head." She broueht 



LT was a monaent 
belore he answered her Then tie 
confessed . 

We're going to be alone. Pauline 
The servants aren't cominu T 
thought it was time- you and I got 
away together for a day or two: time 
we took fltock. tried to And out Just 
where we stand " 

She Inved no one else Neither did 
he. But lor a long time now they 
had round les* and less content and 
happiness In each other The twu 
children were already In boarding 
srhaols, and his inherited torlunr 
was nuflicienl lor their needs 
and desire*; 90. save for two 
or three hours ol dlctaLlon now and 
then, or an occasional conversation 
with the trustee,, his time was free. 

But tree lime la a liability. Kmpty 
days mult .somehow be Oiled. Sfj they 
went to Scotland, or to Switzerland, 
or to the Riviera or E^typl In 
winter, they might be te'r -a tuni' -it 
home in the autumn ar spring; they 
CMmM rvery summer to tills timje old 
house on the rocky cliff above the 
:;iii 

Lucking any business that might 
have been pleasure, they made 
pleasure their business 

To-night she was angry at this 
sii&bby trick winch he had played. 
The Jiteak was well cooked, and the 
vegetables Mid the coffer were per- 
fection: but she air without cam- 
BWIIt, almost without siieech Aftrr- 
wnrds. bearing the dirty plale* away, 
he ralJi-i: over his shoulder; 





Pauline helped Aim, trium- 
phant now, her fears forgotten. 



used to do a lot at tilings together, 
golf and tilings; but we were alwitys 
quarrelling then. WcTe not as 
much totfethef now: but at leasl we 
don't argue as much as We did," 
"I've an Idea that's a bad sign " 
"It may bel You don't, light with 
IXfjplc unless you either Inve them 
or hate them. It isn't worth the 
trouble ' 

He gnnned, somehow apperJingly 
"Perhaps f ought to knof.'k you 

down once in a ahllel" 
"Once would be (lulle enough f" 
"I didn't mean Matt Pauline, of 

course." 

tlhc aiiid, Rurprtfttngly; "I'm not 
sure I did. either Perhaps II we had 

a good blazing quarrel " And 

she reflected thoughtfully "We've 
missed one big thing, We've never 
had any troubles, John I've never 
had to worry about you. and the 



thing than watch It linger and 
die " 

"Tou mean— separate? Divorce?" 

He nodded, and a stone came 
crashing through the plate-glass 
window. The giaro collapsed in tink- 
ling shards, and the stone roiled 
across the floor almost to the hearth 
between them. Through the broken 
glass the goir came roaring 

Curtains whipped, a lamp toppled 
over, a magsiuiie's leaves lanned 
with a rippling sound. The gate 
suddenly was here about them, in- 
vading this room— and their lives- 
thai a moment before had been so 
warm and oalm and so aeoure. 

Jobn found the man who had 
thrown that stone on the path below 
the window at the foot nl the 
verandah steps. The man lay prone 
on his face and did net move ar 
speak 

John picked him up with some 



gause. plaster, iodine, and the man 
said: 

"We broke our tow Tug tost us. 
We came ashore stern first on a 
ledge JUst aflshore here. Tide's 
m a kin g. She'll go U> pieces before 
morning. I saw your light, so I 
took a chance." 

"YOU swam whore?" 

"I can't swim. I put on a life- 
belt, let the waves carry me in They 
banged me into the rocks, broke my 
leg: but I crawled up here " 

She dressed his wound skilfully, 
and bound up his head 

"My wife and bay are aboard." he 
said, as though to talk somehow 
eased him. "And Mike, Hp took 
ill yesterday Coughing and all 
He's pretty sick." The mall re- 
peated, without expression: "They'll 
drown when the barge tiniaks up " 

John Brant came back, without 
lii' oUskins. wet through He said: 



"The bridge has gone, Pituline. 
water was over the planks, but 1 
tried to cross. The bridge let <a 
under me Trie oar's sunk-" 

She came hall-way to him, puta 
suddenly pounding 
'Hurt?" she whispered. 
"No." 

She stepped, came no nearer. T,V 
man looked from one to the oth, - 
He asked 

"Wlmt are you going to do?" 

Pauline said: "I'm so sorry, Bat 
the phone's gone, and the nrldgt 
down. There's ho way we can bri"u 
help.'' 

He said In a puzzled, incredulc. 
tone; "But look here, my wif. 1 
aboard, and my boyT" 

"But we can't get anyone!" 

"Ot-t anyone? Don't you ever ''a 
anything yourselves?" 

Neither of them spoke for N 
moment, though their eyes ui": 
Then John Brant protested: "W!:i! 
can wc do?" 

The man cried. In the anger i 
despair: "How do I know? I'm jufl 
a barge hand I've got no brain., i' 
He tried to riae, "Bui I'll do HBstj 
thing. Leg or no leg' I won't -1; 
liere by the fire and let her drowi.r 

He was on Ills knees, he jouaht 
to stand; but then he fell hea-.Jt 
and lay prone, bis lace ln his orira 
and he cried. In a .sobbing whlsp- r 

"Oh, dam lolks like you! Dam 
both of you!" 

Pauline looked at her husband 
John grinned ruefully, He sa;c 
"Tliat tears it, Pauline' IU have ta 
try something. You stay here, tt 
I don't get back— «ood luckL^-** 
spoke to (he man on the IJprar "P- •■ 

hap? I can get a ]Q0^OUl to tbt 

bange. Any roopi^nHard?'' 

The man Ulfned on his side, b] 
sat un^agltri and his eyes came tt 
hnpe. "Couple of nil 
said "I don't know as the:'!: 
reach." He climbed to his Icneei 
"dot a stick?" he demanded. 
"You can't walk, with that li'c 
"I can pull on a rope. Thai 
don't need a leg." 

John said to Pauline "There f 1 
stick in my cupboard. Bring d'lVr 
my two big salmon reels. Thrrrl 
over a hundred yards of line iffl 
each. I've got. some rope in Ew 
boat house: and 111 get the painwi 
off tlie motor boat And I've BOW 
Old cod lines. I'll get them ' 

He turned towards the outer ai*z 
The boat house faced Lhe marsh 
was In the lee of Hie point. Psiillr* 
ran upstairs, lo return with B 
walking stick and the salmon rreli 
3he questioned the man. W in* 
was the barge? How far ofTsh:/W 
In what quarter? 

He did not know. "It can't be :si 
he said "T was under water tin* 
of the way In. rolling over arrd <ffe 
in the waves. Didn't get a chow 
to breathe. If it'd been lar It 
have drowned." 

John came back with his fttfll 
full of ropes and gear. He .host 
crisply to the man 

"I'll swim out to her If I can. with 
the end or the salmon tine. Yo'i ' 
ttbr cod lines together, fasten *'«a 
to the salmon line; then these ropM 
If I can get aboard her 111 pull Ut 
cod lines out and pull the ropes In 
them, YouTI have to keep tht 10 
clear of the rocks while I'm s'sat- 
mlng, If we can gel a line to rat 
111 tie your wile to 11 and yv.. « 
haul her In, and the others, one at 
time. Can you get down to tt» 
shore?" 

John Iwil him a shoulder T 
man. hobbling ami hopping, ( 
clenched for silence, a sweat ot tiain 
upon bis brow, moved with John 
towards the f Tench windows. 
Pauline let them out. 
John said over his shoulder: "T«J» 
care of yourself. Pauline, 111 
you later." 

Pauline laughed. She said ruW 
pUy: "Idiot!" She went lor til' 
seliui, fallowed the two meu oui and 
followed as they went slowlj «m 
painfully down the path toward; ins 
ellll. They emerged trom the lo* 
lug pines Inlo the full drive sal 
buflei of the gale. Below 1MB 
leaped the sea. 
The man said: "There she 
They saw dimly In the Ionian 
darkness ol the sea the blank lau> 
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R ihi> barge framed In white plumes 
ol epray that rose lilgh as the 
breakers hit hw. They ..tared Into 
DM sr*le, and Pauline clung hard 
iO John l«S «t)e 1» blown away; 
inn :h* hurt man wm an hlc knees 
bciuiid them. John, to be heard 
!((>•..>■ the rteadj ra&r of slvrm. 
uumited in her ear: 

"She's on Seal Rock I Be under 
saifT (it high tide. Hundred yards! 
I can do 11." 

She tugged at his arm to tilra 
bim to the left, pointed that Way, 
(ciciirned: ''Go alone the Fish 
Hook! Till you're opposite herf 
Easier jwim across the iea T I'll look 
ihtT the line whfle he getn the rnpeo 
rntdy.** 

Jfthn bellowed: "Flnel" He leaned 
Goatu to the man. crouching here 
Reside them on hit knees. Be 
iawied In the other's ear: 

"Bow can I gel aboard?'* 

The man answered: "There'a a 
line rmnglng over the utero. I rami* 
itowu it** 

"HJghtf" said John Brant. He 
tamed away, and Pauline followed; 
una -.tie hurt man like a frog hopped 
K',Lbimmly after them. 

Between them and the barge. seat- 
J*mj rocks broke the seas, hut to 
t&atr left there wiu a small crescent 
^ -iiifly beach: and beyond Ms at 
*auk*nt the chain of ledges called 
tt* Pah Hook ran straight offshore. 
> Lurvtd towards the stranded 

Mr 

They came down to the beach, and 
Nka Brant utarted' out along the 
'*^t-. u f the Piah Hrxik. crawling 
*»er the rocka that were wet and 
■J'fiy and nwor sharp. When great 
■a^a flung an avalanche of white 
upon him he crouched and 
His hands preaently were 
with many little rut* that ntung 
•on aalt from the .sea. HI* muscles 
■ :f ' t ied and cracked under the 
*r*in fjf clinging to the Iwlgw 

He proceeded tLU he came &t iaE,L 
'*• 'ii* great bould*T. half as big oa 
' fiuuM. which marked the end of 
Fuh Hook; and he crouched be- 
w u |n the Ik Til] now. and 
Im now. he was half sheltered: 
^ beyond no shelter lay. 
The irreat bulk of thr barnre seemed 



to Jonm above him. It waa ao near. 
Lifang nod pounding, it had tended 
to jfwiag broadside to the sen, with 
Ita stern fast on Seal Rock as on a 
pivot; and the bow had swung to- 
wards where he clung while now he 
fought to recapture the ALrpngth 
buffeted out of him in that part af 
his Jonmpy already accomplished. 

Between him and the bargf the 
charged towardn shore, and 
Their cre*U were tarn to foam by 
the winds Between hint and the 
shore they broke on the shelving 
beach In s disordered boil and welter. 
If he were wept landward Into that 
«infualon, he would be rolled help- 
i". i . i -iv to ;i mrr- AO he must keep to 
seaward of the breake-m, or begin 
all over again the long effort that 
had brought him eo far. 

But he fcnrw these waters., had 
ftwum here all hid life. 

He took in line till he had some 
slack so that there would be no dims 
tn hinder him. Then he dived deep 
to catch thr undertow, and swum 
deep under water toward* the open 
uea. 

When at laM hp muni, breath**, 



plunged then with atrang jtrake* 
into thr lee of it, and eddies caught 
him there and l urried him helplessly 
Yet. using these current* when they 
/werved, he worked toward* the 
stern tltl he saw the thin block Line 
of a rope that, dangled over the stem, 
t rail inn toward* the *hore. 

He caught the trailing rope, and 
held fast with u doAperate grin, and 
wae spun and twisted like a trailing 
spoon by the water racing landward 
Hp held fast; bul he had still to 
climb the rope t<i reach the high 
deck. 



Between them, they hauled the sick man, Mike, 
through the angry sea tn the ghore. 



H, 



is * - 1 ■■■ -.. ... 

cracked under the .si nun. the rope in 
a twist round his anklets, galled his 
ah Ins. The stern of the barge had 
an overhang, $c> that for a while 
ax he climbed he swung free like a 
pendulum. 

But nt but he was able to brace 
his feet against her. and u moment 
later dragged himself aboard. 

Pot a moment he lay hrlpleaj on 
her deck, trembling with weariness 
and pain. Under him the barge 



But than the resistance cenfii'd. He 
took in a few feet more, and the 
end of the rope came lo hit hand. 

PHUlme. ashore, whilp- the hurt 
mftn crouched on the fcwiach behind 
her, knotting the odd lengtlm of 
rone together, laying neat and per- 
fect rolls, wttded cut u far w she 
could without risk tyl being swept 
off her Teet, and for what seemed 
hours she manLpuLaied the salmon 
lint- drawing it off Hit reel as It 
was needed, msklnj; sure that she 
never put a strain upon John thai 
might overbalance him or hinder hi* 
movemunlB. yet making sure. Iwj. 
that there should he no dragging 
alack to foul on rocks and break" The 
line 

The hurt man. his tank with the 
ropea and eod line all completed, 
came squa ttering through the 
Ahuhow water to be near her. He 
did not »neak. did not touch her. Hr 
filmply crouched there, watching h«r; 



By Ben Ames Williams 



he struck strongly Co tile aurf&cp 
and cJearttl hifi eyes. He had— Aa 
he hoped to do— caught the deeper 
current at It raced seaward. It had 
curled him m>ll outside the bow of 
thr barge He swam obliquely sea- 
ward, slanting at a fast crawt down 
the outer flunk.-, of the long billows, 
dicing into the hreaM f those In- 
coming, to break to the ma-face again 
beyond their tumbling crasta and 
race down their mounting Alopm 
beyond- 
Moving .lldewtae, crab-fashion, hi 
crossed the gap till the barge tow- 
ered far above him. Great seal 
battered It and lifted sullenly In 

••'•<• » of spray that hung white 

m the bl^rknefA rill the gale swept 
them away He allowed himself to 
ea/^ Mhnrewsrd. pas! tlie bow; he 



lifted, then descended with a crash, 
and tilted a little towards one aide; 
and he heard a woman »cream bs 
the deck-house here betide lilm. But 
he could not help her yet First 
there wezv. things to do. He took 
the sain ion tine in his hands, took IE 
In gently. Just as an angler ploys 
a salmon on light tackle, an now he 
yielded line when the strain was 
heavy, recaptured it when lie could, 
till he felt the reaaaurlng bulk ot 
the cod line tn la-, stiffening Angers, 
and tie shouted wtth triumph, alone 
there In the flale. and hauled fast 
and fatter 

Suddenly the line checked firmly. 
Hi- knew that Pauline had paid out 
all the rope she had to give, dared 
give no more. The rope was not 
long enough lo reach the harge. 



yet sotneliuw she had strength and 
couralte from him by her side. 

When presently she felt John take 
In line, she gave him slack, under- 
standing thai she must not in any 
way hamper his swimming while he 
rouuhl to cross the {tap and reach 
the barge She waited thereafter 
fur lntBimlnahle hours. tlilidttnH 
"He is swimming now. He will be 
there 5O0nl" She wnuld not let her- 
sell think of the chance of failure; 
but wiille she waited nhe remem- 
berwi that the nipi. :nu.-t hr ready 
She shouted to the man beside her, 
and he went to fetch an end of it. 
relumed to wall there by her side. 
When ahe fell again a strain upon 
the line her heart cried out In 
triumph John hatt reached the 
harac He woe aboard 



She screamed a command, and 
the man mode the rod line Inst to 
the salmon line; then he crawled 
away again lo handle the coils of 
rope and keep them free 

Pauline felt John begin lo haul la 
on tlie line. She waded as far out as 
possible, 10 take the utmost burden 
off that slender silken thread. The 
hurl man fed flrat cod line, then 
rope to her; she red It Into Ihe 
hungry sea 

Presently the man crawled to- 
wards her, with Ihe end of the rope 
in his hand Holding fast to it, she 
waded out still farther, hoping the 
other end would reacii the barge; 
hoping to feel the strain upon It 
ease as a sign that John yonder had 
the other end in bis hands 

But he still pulled, lightly, and she 
had no more rope to give him. Even 
though he could not possibly hear 
her. she screamed 

■'That's all of It, Johnl The end!" 

The (tale whipped her words away 
In tattered shreds, and a breaker 
rolled her oil her feet she released 
the rope's end. for fear her weight 
thus thrown upon it suddenly, would 
break ihe slender line upon whtcih 
those lives Jepended: and the wave 
rolled her river and aver up the 
beach. She scrambled to her feet 
and the hurt mim moaned through 
hla teeth Isealde her there 

A son of passion srlxed Pauline 
Somewhere between her and the 
baruc the end of the ro|w was float- 
ing lo the breakers. She must reach 
it In order to draw those helpless 
ones ashore But to rcarti it, slip 
might have to awun—u she could 
She ripped, on hampering gunanta 
and waded into the »ca She waded 
"ugh deep, waist deep. She saw 
something like a black snake on ihe 
water beyond her reach, nol sli feet 
aaray, and then a wave rolled her off 
her feet and swept her hack into 
the shallows, sick and diary. 

Please turn to Pogc 10 
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kjHE tried again, 
again, and still sttiv tailed, and fur 
Lhe fourth time she. turned tc in- 
vade Uie dominion ol the ma This 
time, between two waves she 
reached the floating rope One hand 
touched It: she grasped desperately 
.11.1 held. The othEr hand caught 
ll, too. 

When a wave swept her shore- 
ward*, bar weight &* she held f&nt U> 
the rope straightened It to fall 
It burned hvi hands, yet 
she held It. She was breast deep In 
hungry water when she >tood up 
again and screamed a Aummona, and 
the hurt man came rrawlinK lo lake 
hold with her and lend his strength 
to hers 

Suddenly, then, the rnpc yielded 
Uid uvjh-.i to come back to her. She 
hauled Hard, bucking towards the 
ahore till shy had -goad fooling Shu 
shouted to i hi hurt man' "full 1 



The Rescue 



Continued From Poge 9 



Pult 1 " Behind hiir he look in rope 
so swiftly anil furiously thai she 
could not keep pace with him A 
burden aL tbi? end of the ropi re- 
sisted thrill, was heavy m resistance, 
yielded,- Ihcn sluggishly held back 
once more, unly to yield again as 
waves swept umT burden .\ho rewards 

Pauline saw something black and 
shapeless rolling lo the breakers, 
smothered under them. Her hftmta 
were burned raw by the rope, her 
.-shoulders cracked with effort. That 
Bhap#]c&> something reached the 
shallows seemed, to struggle there 

She tplashed to meet U, and it 

fought to help Itself. It wfts a 
woman, lighting to her feet, holding 
hard against her own body the slim 
body of a buy The hurt man in the 
shallowa pulled .v> hard and blindly 
that they toppled and fell again, mid 




• "JU»<»fc here. Mr. Bear — Pre Ueed in thin climate 
longer than you hmr. and tictieve me. that** not the 
kooy to jref cool. Why, the. minute you get Up ttff that 
irr, you're going to feel hotter than ererP* 




• "My word/ — you're bundled up for 40 hclaic! Can't 

rvol down? , . . JVo, I not. Custom — dear, ifrnr, 

it makes •l<ni-i oj ut alt. But note listen: did you ever 
hear of Johnson*. Baby I'ouder?" 




■ ''Say, trail till that cool, titky Johnson'* Bahy t'otvder 
gets to tcorh on your rashes and chafe* and heal 
prirkles. You'll he mo romfnrlahle you wouldn't Uve- 
al thr North Pole if they gave yau the place!" 

JoJiniton'* pub* PomJer soft and unoulU — not ih? »liglile»t 
Wit crim. DpC'tgrF And iwrw* rccommrnti it mm the flne*r ponder 
for baby. K\mo uh Jalinaan". Bub; Sajp and Jolmton's Unh. tic.nn. 



u BABY \JbWWA 

{EST FOR 8 A 8 Y — BEST FDR Y I)' 



lohnion k Johflion — World' i (oi?«it trta^uhcbimn of Sur^.col 
□r«nmgt JoKnton'i Boby Soup and Cr»nn", Ttl Tetrtlifcrvik ModiM^ete. 



Pauline screamed to warn him. and 
tried to help the woumn. and they 
all totiethtr hnU-erawletl. halt- 
waded lo hard *ftnd. la the shure 

But Pauline, groping lor the cod 
line, found that the rope ended 
wherr it was knotted round the 
woman There waa left no connec- 
tion with the barge. But John wos 
still out there! Her heart burbling, 
ahe turned lo run blindly InUi Liu.' 
tea, to (jo to him (it any cost, 
wherever he might tw*. 

Then, when she wbj thigh deep, a 
figure rote out ol the sea before her 
and stood up and booked Luwarda 
shore, hauling hard at a length of 
rope, one end fast ti> dJje wnirt. that 
trailed behind him 

She helped him, triumph urn now. 
her fears forgotten. For ttttl h-h- 
John. Between them they loosened 
Lhr rop« from his belt and dranged 
the alck man, Mike. Lhrougn the 
fiAvngoe breakers to the shore. 

The great fire roared o n the 
hearth. Mike, rolled tn hlanketc, 
lay an the couch and mumbled with 
terror* that still beset his drranw 
The boy slept, warm In the big chair 
by the tux: The man with the 
broken teg — John and Pauline had 
reduced that fracture, bound the 
leg with atrlps of aheeting between 
two walk Luis' -sticks for a splint— lay 
on n mattress on thr Uoor. but his 



uaiidaKi'd head was on hi* wife* 
knees. The woman wat awake, on 
guard, as though fearful of new 
perils still. They had been fed. put 
Into dry clothes, warmed. 

The windows lo wards the sea 
were grey with coming dawn. John 
and Pauline stood there, looking out 
at Seal Rock, black and naked now 
nbove the ebbing tide. 

"The barge has broken up," said 
John. '"She's pounded ashore. They'd 
all be dead by now " 

Pauline's nrm was titfht Ln his. 
She whispered proudly; 

"We did a Job together. John." 

"It worried: me for a few 
minutes,' he ronfeasefl "When I 
found the rope was too short the 
beat. I could do was tit* thv> woman 
and the. boy together and let you 
hfiul them in." 

"'The wursl for me was when you 
didn't come asluwe with them and I 
saw the rope ended.'' 

"I was afraid four of us would be 
too h^avy for you to haul," he ex- 
plained, "So £ found n short piece 
of rope aboard ami tied one end tn 
Mike, the other round my waist. I 
told him to stay on board till I'd 
swum as far in as T could, then to 
let himself roll overboard. The poor 
devil couldn't, stand up. I had to 
prop him against the raiL I expect, 
when Lhe rope came taut, ll Jerked 
him overboard." 



wo got • 
in. you and I." she said. "Thf 
alive. They ll go on living, an> 
did It" 
"We did/- 

After a long moment, she ta 
up at him. and her eyes were bp 
ling. 

"John." 
■■Yes?" 

"What were we saying last i 
when we were so rudely i : 
rupted?" 

He laughed a great guftaw- 

"Paullne, 111 be darned i 
mcrnberf 

Ih his arm£, when their lorui 
w»s done, she asked ar* 
qiH.'^jjon. 

"John, why does Lhia m&fc 
difference to us— a difference In 

He said "I don't know. Do y i 

She shook her head 

"I only know it's true. We'vi 
back some tiling we had lost. Ca 
keep it this time. John?" 

She looked past him at ic 
others and smiled to herself. H • 
her smile and asked. 

"Whai's funny?" 

"They are,' 1 she B*ld. "You 
John, Lhey'll always think It wz. 
who rescued them." 

l('<>pjrrighli 



The Young Mrs. Ramsay 



ID Judith kill 

him?" 

■'Good Lord. Mr. Marshal " 

"Keep your shirt on, Alan, Ten 
only asking what everybody else la 
bound to ask. She admittedly got 
to the lodge before you did. If she- 
knew that Rosa meant to kill you—" 
"1 know nhc didn't do It. I— I 
know Judith so well, and I'm sure 

"All right. We'll accept, that for a 
moment. Now then . . J* 

Alfm did not observe that Jlarshal 
was studying his face knitiut-ly. 
1 1 Whom do you Lhmk killed Vnl 
Oregoryf" 

Alan wsh pusfied. Hi* asked. 
"Who?" 

"Va| Gregory. " 

"You mean thr caretaker at Thick 
Island? " 

"Yes." 

"I didn't know hi* was dead." 
He is. Sheriff Bice found his 
body on thr balcony right over Lhr 
fireplace." 

Alan exhaled audibly. "Gosh! that 
.surprises me I can'L unairine tt. Do 
you reckon Gregory and Rure 
Ramsay had a Quarrel?" 

"Tliat's not loHirral Ramsay isn't 
the adtl of man to quarrel with a 
raretaker But. son—It's dollars in 
doughnuts the (run we have here was 
Val Gregory a gun He was on the 
balcony when he was shot, and the 
gun probably dropped to thf main 
floor where Judith found it. And itll 
be easy enough to prove whether the 
bullet which killed Ramsay cantr 
from this gun. It's unfortunate that 
ymi didn't leave It right where it 
was,'' 

• T realise ttiat. But Jaldth's 
Fingerprints were on It " 
ttrry 

1 -1 vr s true. You 
know, son, there's something miss- 
ing In UiIh whole setup. I can't 
quite figure what It la," 

"Youll help us. won't you?" 

"I suppose so. After all. you're, 
encased to my daughter." David'? 
kindly ryes remained focused on 
Alan's face "Has it occurred Ui you 
that Judith b now a widow?" 

The young man felL his face Mush 
"Why— 1 don't know, Rlr 

"It has. Of course, You're In love 
with Judith," 

Alan said, "I'm engaged tn Nan." 

"And you're a gentleman, so you'd 
go through with It " 

"I didn't say that. Mr. Marshal. '' 

"Nan Is deeply in love with you." 

-I hope do, sir-" 

"It would smash her up pretty 
badly If you and Judith . . * 

They heard Lhc glrla returning 
from upstairs David Manshn I 
slipped the gun Into his own Hide 
pocket and was smiling whan they 
walked into the room. 

It watt Nan who spoke ahe 
asked, "What haw you CWo master 
nmiri. decided?" 

"Mothlng definite. Alan has been 
u?)Ung me his story." 

"And what did you advise him, 
Dad?" 

"I haven't advised him— yet." 



Continued ifom Foge 7 

Wan stood behind her fathers 
chair and dropped her hands affec- 
tionately an his shoulders. "You're 
the only man hi SeavlUe with brainy 
BhOQfjh t«» pull Alan and Judith out 
of this. Youll do your best, won't 
you?" 

He turned his head and looked 
gravely up at her. He said, "I will, 
my dear. Starting right now.'" 

He walked into the hallway and 



luTtfid the receiver. No nee 
here to whirl a little handle: 
town of Seavllle boasted m< *; 
pho tics and a wn tral office 
called a number, and Nan's i f 
drew sharply together. She 
half to herwjlf. "That's the sh< - 
office." 

There was a hello from the ! 
end. and David Marshal said. % 
Rice there? . . Oh I Thai 
Matt?" 

Pleose rum to Page 12 
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The Aml-ralioit Woman's Wee My 



II 



A Perfect 
Opportunity 



She amused him 
because she ivas so unlike other 
girls . . . and he imagined his 
interest in her was friendship 



A /W*C was proud of the 
f\fm JitLU"i He, b, id 
j W m planned tor It, looked 

v r^L wufWKi to it tn» w 

long that it Had 
»m«l slmcwt certain to tie • dis- 
a-ppoiiilment. 

Be hi j Helen lined together, and 
It wu a nucceaa. JShi-\i lieeri no 
lovely, so gay. Tu-nlght tie wa* sure 
be liked lilm. 

"Take me to my Job. wul you. 
Mar? rt's been a lovely dinner." 

They took a taxi to the theatre 

Then- wus worship In his eyes ai 
he looked at her. Then, incraHbly 
dasxlliigly. she added, as lie helped 
her out of the taxi; 

"Come up to my tint and have 
•omi? :ujpper with rue to-night after 
i!ip itinw Here you are." Slit uwk 
i key Irani tier hag and handed 
I! la turn "Oo haroe and wait for 
n»." 

He weal Immediately to Helen's, 
flat and found his Way to the Uvo%- 
room. A young Hlrl waa lying on 
the couch by lite fireplace. long, slim 
legs .stretched out. she *'*a rending 
a bonk. 

She heard hu etep and looked up 
iiulrkly, startled, awkward. In hrr 
sffort to get her fe»?i on the gmund 
she dropped her hoot. 

"Oh." she said, "Ion. Mrry." 

Perhaun .she was Llelen'^ maid Site 
seemed so guilty, an confused He 
crossed the room and picked tin licr 
book 

"Tlumfc you," shr Mild "I wasn't 
— t didn't know Helen waa expecting 
anyone. Slhes at the theatrt. you 
know. She won't—" 

"Yea," he wild. "She asked me to 
wan for her. My name is M-j- 
■ i Stuart McAllister." 

"Oh." she said That wad all. 

"Lei's alt down, shall we?" he saUl 
finally 

"Oil, yes," she said. "T should have 
asked you. I'm sorry. I'm in a dither 
because, you see, I'm not xeally sup- 
liosed lo tie here. I told them I 
wasn't expected, but they wouldn't 
let me stay because of the miaran- 
tine at the school." 

"You're al boarding school. Is that 
u»" 

"Yes. ot course.'' she said. "Miss 
Charlton's. It's In the country." 

"And an unfortunate young 
woman was taken ill with .••r.n • : 
rover, and llley slli|>|led you ill home 
• fortnight before you were to 
come And your family, not expect- 
ing you. weren't there, so you took 
refuge at Helen's." 

-Oh. no." she said, laughing again. 
You get thine* a" mixed up Helen -. 
my mother." 

"Oh." he flald- "Oh. jes." 

He'd known Helen lor three 
vears Never once liud she mentioned 
-Was there some tnigedv connected 
with tins child? 

He looked al iter. Tall. nlim. 
with dark red hair brushed back 
liehltid lier ears, curling long on her 
tieck, nlgti cheek bones, brown ryes 
hrlahi a fine sensitive nose. Helen's 
mouuh. but exaggerated. 

-Do you think shell he wild? 
Helen, i mean " 

"Why should she be?" 

"She's glorious. Isn't she? So 
beautiful Voo know, lam year 
when I was al home I saw her walk 
across a room, and I began to cry 
like a foot because she was so glorl- 
uu». I m always knocking things 
over. II iail't lliat rni fat [in 
quite skinny, really. Bui I neem 
lo be all less " 

-late ■ coll," he luild. 



"Yea. that's It. Like a horse In 
a drawing-roam. I haven't seen 
the new play. I cut heaps ol pic- 
tures out of the paper, though I 
have them all over the room, fd 
like to broft about her belnu my 
[luitht-r 

TJon'l you?" 

"Oh. no. Yuu aer. tfrten t.houiUn 
they might — it gave me a lot better 
chance at school. Girls are so siliv 
about actresses' children. And so 
I never said anything, Miss Charl- 
ton knows, but no one else. They 
think 1 have a crush on Helen, be- 
cause of all the pictures! "' 

"Then your mother doesn't 
Wh.it do ymi do iv'tlen ile- ..><;..- 

up to see you?" 

"Ob ahe doesn't- Juai for thai 
reason, you see. If she came, they'd 
all know so I just use father * 
name, you see — 
Johnson And 
M ■ Charlton 
wouldn't IcJI, so 
It's all right" 

"Yes." he Raid 
"Ye*, It would be 
better like that." 

Never onoe In 
all the three 
years Because 
sl-ie was growing 
up. Because she 
waa tall, leggy, 
like a roan coll. 
Young, yes, cer- 
tainly, but not a 
child any more. 

"How long are 
you going to be 
here?" he said. 

"Well, it nil de- 
,..■!. '.- on Helen 
If she's working 
hard, . he might 
not like— It isn't 
that she iant fond ot toa I 
Know she is. But it's just thai 
*he can't stand anyone about 
She has to work and rest." 

"You havent been In town 
much since you've been grown 
up, have you?" 

~N*o." she said "Hardly at ah 
except for iwo or three daya get- 
ting f.ICltllHS." 

"Tell Helen you're stayrnc Tell 
her you want to see tilings. Tell 
her you have a young man who 
want* " 

"Oh. but I haven't." abe said. "1 
don't get on with men. I can't 
think ol anything to say lo Itlem" 

"That ncoDunta for your mood;, 
silence this evening." 

"Oh, you mean you." She 
laughed. 

"Yes," he said, "I do mean mr 
Whats the matter wtth me?" 
Nullunn " she .said. "But you - 




There UHU a ram- 
shackle lattdi/ii>- 
slage on lit which 
Mac scrambled 
up from the bobbing boat. 
Then he turned to help Lois. 



'Oh. but mat's awful. If you 

wanted m aee ^ 

No." he anid. "No. Just lell her 
T didn't wait becaunc ot your ixilntf 
hfre. 1 knew abe'd like to be alone 
with you your first evening. Good- 
night. Colt. I'll see you to-morrow." 

When lie woke, his eye; rental flmi 
on the telephone. He had two calls 
lo put through to-day What was I 1 , 
he had to Miy to Helen? When he'd 
Sell her but he was drunk with pride 
that sn great g lady had lifted 
him frnrn the ranks of her courtiers 



By Mary McCall 



you're a friend of Helens, You're 
not so all), though, are yon?" 
"Twenty -fight." 

"Why, Unit's only nine years 
older than m»." 

"What's your name, rto thai when 
I phone to-morrow I nhnn't have 
ta aay, 'Hello. Chit'?" 

"It's IiOris." 

"f shall have to nay. 'Hello, Colt ' 
You shouldn't lie tnla Save to- 
morroiv night, will you. Colt, and 
we 11 go to a show or danc* or anme- 
tlllngV" 

"Well. Helen " 

"Tell Helen you re staying, Tell 
Helen t ip phoning yau In the inorti- 
Inj. Tell Helen I didn't, wait to- 
night because - because of your helm 
here." 



This morning he had lo talk in n 
silly woman, a wninnn whose 
colonial vanity was cheating her of 
that glorious child he'd seen lam 
night, cheating the child of the 
aneetkm r.he was so eager for. 

He'd write to Helen, Uiat.'e what 
he'd do. He'd write Ihr note from 
I he office. 

"Dear Helen," 

That was easy to wills 

"I know you'll understand why 1 
dkln't wait last night. Your daugh- 
ter is delightful, but then yoirr 
daughter would be. I've alked her 
lo lei me take her about a tittle, and 
she seems Inclined to let jne. Thank 
you «q much for column te. runner 
i tiad luiped lor jo lung thai I eoulri 



aepamle yuu from the adoring en- 
tourage, but 1 never really believed 
I'd be ao lucky." 

When the note wo* nntohed, ho 
laced (tie pile Qf work on his desk. 

At hall-pajt two lie telephoned 
Lola. 

"Hello," she Mid, "I've been run- 
ning to the phone all the morning. 
1 thought it would never be you." 

"Oh. bless your heart." he said. 
"You're wonderful. When unl r 
calling for you to-night?" 

• Well, that's the catch," nh? sold 
"Helen thought — you see. she wasn't 
expecting me. Skic'u so. busy and 
tired. 1 have n kind of aunt in the 

country. «o Helen thciusht that " 

No." hr sold "Bid yuu tell hrr 
what I lolrt you lo It'll her? That 
you wanted in stay? That you had 
« young man who " 

"Oh." She giggled. "She knows 
Mine'.- no line like Mini She knew 
It wria Jnsl you who naked me." 

I resent that 'juat,'" he said- 
"You and I arc going r.s have • 
stralghi talk You proiuliwd inc IhLi 
evening. Cult, Yuu can't go bock 
on ti promise." 

"Yoj,- she said "Thgfs true. I'll 
be wRiung for you." 

fitie. was waiting for him. dre^snd 
.< in i tt'iid.v lo go out. She opened 
the dotil' hir him heraitf. 

"1 thouglu we'd hove dinner hi it 
quiet pl«M," hr said, "where wr 
can ulk. I havr the talk 1 told 



vou about all ready lor yuu. Then 
we're uolng to u show." 
"Helens play*'' 

"No." he aaid -I thought she'd 
want lo arrange that for you her- 
self — £pooial ticket* No, we're going 
lo a large, glittering nnuleal show." 

"Oh, gosh" said the Oalu "II 
sounds marvellous!" 

She ate her dinner a* 11 she liked 
it, ba if ahe were luinjjry It occu- 
pied her completely. 

"Now." he said, when they hod 
arrived nt the coffee. "Nilw Tor Hie 
iHlk. What's tlili about tile niinl " 

"Well, you see, Helen is terribly 
tired Juat nOw. She's been playing 
for months now. u (t tanl terribly 
convenient She need), to be per- 
fectly quiet and— 

"All right. Colt ' tie said "Now 
let roe ulk lo you. You re ■ sensi- 
tive person. Colt 

"Me?" she said and laughed "No." 

"Yes. you are. You're sensitive to 
everything Everyt hlng t very vivid 
lo you. 

"Hi len suggrsu that It might not 
be the most convenient thing !n llw 
world having you at home. A(. once 
that sensitiveness you've got makes 
you feel (hat, gnd itarbi you null- 
ing urf to your aunt in Ihr country ' 

"But I do feel it." said the Colt. 
"So I think I ought to go. because 
11 'a terribly Important in fUm i n 
evei-j '.hlng to run imootltly." 

Plsos* turn lo Poge 36 
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Roiu-e thr "-hn-pinjE beauty in your 

«kin . . . with IYjuV ionic in-iiim! 

Sliinu[:.titi£. lnvi^fimtinp. Torpirl 
eril* ami (irirAUfx hf*cwme urtivr unit a 
rlr.ir ih-h pkiii ipiicji- . . . radkinl 

villi xilaJhv mill -fun klinu f re^lmr** ! 
Firr> ciiLr "f PttHCf* Suoji jjiorii 
th roup Ji u Ion* niiiluring pr<HW« In 
m;ik. ii mi hi. mr-linw un«| innmi- 
poru1il> }iun: 




ECONOMY NOTE 

ih't" i» it., waste Vvllh 
)Y..t Suaji. It sidy* 
limi lilJ il I?. hum In 
wafer Uiianaip. I Ur 
wnfer, i.iuiStened, fit* 
irtLt;;K intu llir liulla-w 
in a rake Mill 

lirt'tinie* y*ri uf it. 




UKIG1NAL 
TRANSPARENT SOAP 



YOU CAN'T EXPLAIN 



Bleed No. Relief for CHiUj 
who Suffe* Every Viiitrti 
When pain, llUtWhl an.) inuwular 
crampi »rv «) hail >h« you can 
,:1 drag your loss •Jong . . . md 

you feel that all V"" Ju ■» 

til ilowu and ■ • why J" 1 " ' 

•on trv > oailple W Hv/'i-i oihlm wiihwirer or ■ cup of tt* 
Thci brine complrtc. hnmediarr relic! Irom period pain. tiarUdie and 
— J ■icifeelinK — « ItHour rhe ilijj ht«« 'uripiaa"' . 

Nunn >*h» u»eO to «dfer rhe iiium wh a i l illn gi dr^p- 
aing pu.n every monih — and butinett Rirli whu 
dreaded mialvke* hctaUAC uf "foaav" mind — 

Mr alriojre relief rt more quick, more complete, 
mure lauillg than anything else rbey've ever known. 
The Kuct u HlUSlt atnaeina; •"'■ tantiipa.ml 
iniupimMii . . . «cienix'« aid <o nature. Try ■ touple 
ul I. rile Vlriour Hilled, with < tup of tea . . . »iib 
your wy next "pain". 1/- box. — jVH <Jicnii»ti 




Till" Yotlltg >lr*». RlllllMIIT 



Any- 



XKS* 

"This In DuvitJ Miu'iihM] 
rJilnir new? 

"Hiivo j'qm tnund Alrni Keith?" 

"No. Hc a nor ul bom* Ri r d haaiit 
^cea Uiere far a long tSine. I reclct'ii 
he's hKliiiM out, HDd Uiftt luglta 
had" 

"He lmi'i hltllnj; out. Man." 

"Hour do you know*** 

"Uecnuse." said Dovid Marsha), 
"heS fieri t hrrp at my bo use. You 
pun came urouiirt »\rjd piclc him up." 

nic ttirw? in thr siltLnn-rooBi had 
rurfto and were stai'injj at the older 
man. Nan xaid. "Oh, 1 Dud— you 
sttouLtitit havo done thn.lL' 1 Ala.n't. 
fu« wmt wtiltr. Ho wild. "I UmiLiihl 
you proiriidcd to ht-3p me. Mr Mur- 
»tud " And Judith r-niii K*u\h "T in 
sur* ho'a dolti^ whftl he thlnlu hi 
beat Idt all or u>." 

j\laj - shaJ nook* tii:ntly. "I decided 
It wan the only thing to da. Nan." 

Mutt Rice nrrlvrd with a k'rrn: 
coLHrhhik' ol maUir liilj] .'■(Jtvecliint; 
of brakefi. He mid heprtily, "Rot- 
ten mhrap. kid, I'm anrry. Hut 
Tot ihwltJ "■ 

"1 urlflcr^ltlln^L ,^ 

"Thlnlt I better take cure of you 
t-o-n.tjht. We're having Hit •tLi|ui-.-t 
to-morrow al the Lodge. Got two 
men there to-night • ■ ■ and maybe 
in the mornin' everythinB will coma 
out in the wasAx," 1 

"I hope w," 

"I don't know Yr-liuL Lmi!' 
boen tehln* yon. Ahtn— but \t I was 
givio* you advice, off the record, 
whj i d s»y you oujjJ'i to *Uck lbj.hr, 
to n jsi'lf-^efetice plea," 

"No. You &ee. Ross Ftnrrway wrh 
dead j -.!■». I Knt there." 



Con Hn ued Irom Page 10 

i|j„i iii.boay tuui Lhnuuhl. nt. Muyho 
I flnd ou! it «. ' 

Y'JU suspect ™ui".];icg detllUtpV" 
■Ym." 

'-'i. . i. i,i will cletir AUn 
aud Judith?" 

2 didn't tsvy thut, H*n." 

Hel flpure sttlTGrwd. "Well, II IL'B 
tiAd tor A\&n — I vlih you'd lorjlit 
you'll: a ifcntlcmnn nod hooMt 
ant] n gixKT viLuwn. Tf you uncover 
anything timt inrrllnlriuleji tilui, I 
wish you'd forget It" 

"Thnt'd be pretty bard to do." 

"I don't cart. That's [he wiiy I 
want It.. It doesn't nmtter to Die U 
IJits never glita solved. I wmn Alitn 
cleai-ed." 

'■Why?" 

'Beimune I love htm." 
"j^nd a he doe^ coma cicur . - 
"Judith, yoii menn?" She stnlled 

Ht'htly, "Mnybe I'd bctlw Iltrtn 

nuw, Lr.nl 
Hr «a4d. "We m*y both be WnAit' 
"W« may." Bhe crossed the room 

and kUfibed him "Do your bcil. Dud.' 
"I will, Tioi along apstaire. I'm 

leluphoidtis flrfit." 
"To whom?'' 

"I hope you'll know lo-niorrow. at 
ttu> tnqueat, And If you hear me bjka 
the car out ol the garage — don't let 
It worry you. T haven't gol mU£h 
time, you know," 

&h4 :un»d to go, then rrtou- 
vklered ahr niild. "Out' thlnu puralea 
me. Dad." 

"Whax?" 

"Why didn't you five Mint Rici- 
the ruq Unit Alan Rave you?" 

He smiled. J Gc*h," he said. ~Z 
reckon I fornnt " 

"No, you didn't. Not you." Her 
Keull Kim a little Brighter "Tou're 
jihrewti. Dad. I bnlieve you've trot 
unmethlna up your nkwe." 





B alluckn, kid— 
ttmt don't maice sraw. Evt'tyiimlv 
ttnow.^ abciiit that telr'phone «U1. 
They kooa' how thlnax stood, and 
fttni.-e Humuay died Willi a gun in 
hit hand — why. wrmt more could 
you want?" 

Alan said. "Thanlcfi lur.t the Hune. 
Slierifl— but, I won't plead «it- 
delence. I'm sticking to the truth, 
no matter what happens." 

Matt Rice looked around the room. 
Be asked, "How about you, Mr.-L 
Ranway?" 
■■5h!'*ll n*y here," said Kan. 
"And you'll be at the inquest In 
The mommy?" 

Judith nodded. "Til be them." 
She Cfflflniajtifl to Alan and held out 
her hand. "Good night," *he said. 
"And thanks, Believe me. rm 
sorry." 

Alan left with the aherifl. Han 
aaid KTeiitly. "Would you mind going 
upstairs. Judith? I want to talk 
with Dad." 

Alone, idle faced her fattti'i'. Her 
figure was tense, her eyes level. She 
amid, Tm awfully disappointed In 
you. Dad." 
"I'm forry. dear." 
"I know why you did It.' She ltad 
her lalher 1 * courUBeoiia dirvtthBKi, 
"You thought you were helping me." 
"Pid T?" 

■'Ye/, But what tood does it do? 
I luiow they're to love with each 
other, 1 knew II five minutes after 
they K"t Hare this evening. But 
tumins Alan over to the oliertil tanl 
going to clmiifti- thaL Duu't you mm. 
Dad— whatever I've got to take — 1 
con take." 

Ilu looked older ihen. tuiii Infinitely 
weary. He .yuri softly. "Ton nuiatn'l 
Judge me too quickly. Nan, Leannir 
out all tile personal aide — Judith 
utid you and Alan— it was better for 
hlni not to hide out," 

"Why? What ran he accomplish In 
gaol?" 

"NalhJnu, flul pcrhnps if js Rood 
lot the public to know he's there " 
Slw rose, "I ilun'l understand you. 
Bad I suppose your AfTertlnn tor 
the lint- afleeted your ttoad Judtrmcnt. 
Petttonnlly, I'm sorry you did It. And 
I'm terribly (ttmy for Judith; 

"1 tried to do " 

"1 know. Did. Vou tried to del 
what you nicughr wao best ant j u-.r 
the Mine. I'm terrified. We thought 
we could depend oh yon. Alan talked 
to you freely He trUNt»d you And 
wliat'i. hut ii- Important— I tniKCd 
you, too."' 

"And you don't now?" 
• Bow can 1? Oh. Dad— maybe III 
tee: chflereD'. In llic morning. Right 
now I can hardly think. I'm a^hwoi^ii 
I . . . and I'm afraid," She moved 
j towards the hatlwuy. "I'm going up- 
>taire. .indl'.h need* me." 

"I suppose His voice wa* flat. 
-I'w got Mime phone- calls to make. 
Then ni be tjolng onL" 
"Wllerf?" 

"I'm not aure. Yon probably think 
I'm Just » siupld old mtui— and |»r- 
hap« I am But I've ffot an Idea Utat 
then-'? an element in thin whole meia 



The tun hlaaed over tile restleaa 
Atlantic, suve for a high, booming 
surf, there was no reminder ol the 
storm ot the previous night, Sea- 
vllle and the adjacent eoasl.nl Lilumla 
*well«red In the first huurs of what 
priuntsed to be a socrThhui Awjusi 
Say. 

But uh thli partleular morning Uve 
good CltWelu of Seavllle hlul dean 
County were indifferent to the lilah 
temperature. 

By eitilit o'i'Iouk there Was a jWady 
atxeam of ears eroxalnif the bHdjro 
Which separated the hiarsiiy edftei- 
of the mainland from Duck bland. 
They were headed tor the Lndrjc. 
wnere. the ihtiuest Wan to be held. 

David Mar^tml had returned horn, 
at dawn, hollow^j'ed from lurk ol' 
alrep; soaking wet. and unutterably 
fatlyued. Nan had brought coffee 
to him at seven-thirty, but hnd 
a*ked no questions. TAwy dreA&ed. 
and he brought the rickety little ear 
around to the front gate. As David 
and Nfln und Judith started down 
the street htun toue.hed her father'^ 
arm "Any hick, Dad?" 

"I ilonl know for sure. But 
there's hopp " 

People on Hie rtrceu stared at 
them and gossiped with renewed 
fervor. They swung Lul.u ALlnnllc 
Ai'eiKie. and rolled olotlg In Thr wel- 
come shade of huee oik tree*,. Tliev 
paused at the comer on wlileh wa* 
located the new Seavllie House, a 
lour-nU.try strueture of yellow brink 
die root, and aggressively us$ly aj'ehl- 
teclllre. There David Mar. In.] lett 
the rmr and mounted the hull -dosen 
step? to the hotel verandi.h where 
he was Joined by a thin, why unit- 
man who was Immaculately garbed 
in white linen. 



X HE two men 
conversed in whitipera. and the girl* 
In the nar «» them tioddlnji 
their headn. Then David waved 
Turned itwuy nnd again doscclldnd 
Hie dtcps, 'Iiie utrwutor fol- 
lowed and signalled to an ebons 
chauffeur who perched Imuort- 
■nt]J) a: Hie wheel of an tmpres- 
rlve pearl-grey sedan. David aald, 
"Follow me. Mr Qalt." and the Utile 
man In the white linen suit ornw ered 
crlnpty, "I stiall," 

•Who Is he?" Inquired Nun as her 
father dashed gears In an effort to 
get smoothly under way. 

' Kobcrt E. OaJt," rwrjimded David 
"He's Irom Oheiwlck." 

"Oh . . ." Nan's voice dropped 
"Then he's not a detective," 

"No. He"a not a detective." 

The narking grove at the Lodge 
wb Jammed with car?,. Ernie, the 
Itcputy. hollow-eyed Irom loss of 
sleep, but puffed with a 9 «w ol 
Ilia own importance, poinpaual; und 
with maflniaceni lnefllcleiiev 
directed tile parking ot the cars. 
Two more deputies were on duty ni 
rhe dooruf the Lodge, and only per- 
son* ol Importance were adinLtieo. 

Plcose turn to Pogc H 




MALE v. FEMALE 

TEETH 

THE trveraq« woman has 
losl kali her teeth at 
ocro 40; ih« avuraqa man 
dnenn'l Iorq TiaJj hh» uatQ 
age £0; but why lose. tee>tk 
al 9! their age? E oqu lar 
bruflhinQ w^th Llsie rtne 
Toath Pavte wilt k*ep Iho 
te«th hrew bum the aenn 
harberthg film, lajitn, and 
tood debris Ihcrt caiu* de- 
cay* B-ecatiM of its ucluty 
We cambinaHo-n of its* 
cleansers — ioimd In no 
other denttMc* — It makes 
teeth white and gle amin g 
with oimazing speed. 
It contains NO soap ■ • . 
NO trick DTGrthinq element, 
nothing \o buani gunu or 
tooth enamel and le a real 

Beauty Bath for 
Teeth 

fret arm ro* ustodvc tooth past» 

CaHTOirft 

A PaTiatd JjtiUa^w.Up; ml nil DUalll frjar,. 

whili Ivj: Ki-ib- ;l-h guvfji favailj or whllH 

■ Ufefaaur <\, ivhlrSrvr: you jrvmtn. WUI b* 
t*fl1 you ptiBt Jr»- tn e?jct:licrntj« t-.c iwalTa) 

■ 1 kltm ot wlqhl I «.M CErrtimK Hha box 
•*ni !■ C TO. Bo* HI3TT. ir -<■<•■■. 

Two sixee, 1/3 and 2/-, 

LISTERINE 

TOOTH PASTE 



trwettes can 
), knvefllltht? 
LURE of . 
Sondes f 




r-ti n'rVNiri ^T'''rad ; L:t.:'m.. 

lElirw.llruli whiclt ttlliJo , 

luiJi pnitM*!P ihoJi t&V-M* • 

k-F.-.yri. it kml 11 y,»r htn Q 

P"_«eHWk> -Hl-vn- look 
Tn.Cf.TTJF. tilJur 




Asthma Cause 

Killed in U Hours 



W11 bhj« tiuruin* ut powflcirt. 1 

'RtrdartttiTC IriJUCliuCll, T\ll» 

i. Mnulmi-n, tt*rt* Ul tail In ! 
lULIUfl Xtir nEnii f »|j.n.r nt At1Jji:i ■ 
•"■•w n.ii?aiMnn Uir blutnJ ptijrj j-rnonin 

VlLolllT iff LELatr > in| Can < M p i g1Uli Jlv jl. 

jitjiin r ut .inuunv tud wr^'H And «ajfi> 

wr, Mfpawg u w mccMritm it ii husnk- 

" . ... if.Vi' inn !!■«, rtij LirriLlfnot; Ul 
hiiiili ujiU Cu ibup jtrjiir ArlJiniti ritrnDLiii - ' 
in H : h./iii y tsuL'k ou itlnn: 

cro|rLj pacatiipr. Oe: Ucnijiicn tfijjn 
Ctltutimt lo-ri»Jf . fUAJit* ■ •nb*t|(uir V» 
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<Wrs. NORLEIGH'S 

Night Out 




By P. C. Wren 

The world-famous author departs 
from his usual Foreign Legion 
settings for a fascinating talc of 
domestic life . . . 



An the speaker lashed bitterly, with a sharp and 
eldquent tongue, it seemed to Mrs. .\arleiah that 
he spoke dircetlu in her. 



\+ m HIS is a LriRtitfiUJj Im- 
m moral story, atid^ un- 
M t uppity. urui. 1 . 
M Mia Norltflgti heard 
the iwnmd dI hrr hus- 
bcwnd'H fcey in the lock of the front 
dejor. mid, alnio.it a«bconHCiou»ly. 
left the drAwitiir-rooni and went 
upntalrti to Ik.t bedroom 

tf there were a tfnw in thn day 
ahm Mr- Norleigh was worse than 
At oThtir*. It was at thin [tms in the 
ci'enlng, botwew hta <arrlvai trom 
OfflM and iltting down to dinner. 

If be spoke to hnr at all before 
rflrmnf, he would say nornelhtnp 
hurtful. And he had ipilte a gift 
fir.- nudtlnB remsult* that wrtp un- 
kind. cirttiDff. or positively cruel 

At dinner he would flay nothing 
whatever, and, though thr complete 
■tunc* wan apt to be ft llttl* dlJlL 
n.ii and trying, ow!n« to the Mrme 
or swain, this haul I made the meal- 
time a period of relative rn?aef>f ul- 

Alter dinner his nuuatka, happily 
'ew and for between, were apt to 
be aurourtic: tboURh not 

nr tunll v wounding, were neither easy 
bo answer nor to leave unanFiwrjred. 
for imiahy he would press for n 
Tr ul>- Usually this latter would be 
Uie aubjerk either for heavy tinrt 
unfriendly banter, or tor Mftar 
xoceTB or arurry anarla. 

Seated In her favorite armchair, 
where she nad spent *o many hours 
of nunUal suflerliia. she heard H» 
dinner gontf, and promptly rose to 
iwr feet. Dolne her bed to con- 
quer her rldlculouJi trembllnK and 
brlBI her wretched nervea imd^r 
control. *hr slowly dewe.nd<-d the 
j.Ulr» and entered the drawim?- 
room. 

Mr Norleltfii, a aiass of aharrr In 
one hand, a cigarette in thn other, 
did rwt look up u ah* entered. 



"Good evening. William." site said 
brlgh Ely. and atrampsjUftd Hit* 
grouting with the best nmlie Umi 
she could Rehire e. 

Mr Nm-ieigh made no reply Per- 
haps hp did not lMnk it wo* a. par- 
ticularly good evening. 

,r Rflvc you had a good day, dear?" 

Whether Mr. Norlelgh'a day nod 
been good or otherwise remained 
undisclosed. Fhilahliig hi* glaas of 
■hefry he poured himself another, 
and. bikini; his cjgari*tte raw from 
his packet. Ut a fresh one from 
the stub of r.hf cnr which he had 
nhUhed. 

This he threw into the empty fire- 
place whnre it lodged Upon the 
walnut foot of the nrc-arietrn whli:h 
Mrs. Norleign, as a child, had 
watched her mother embroider. 
Should she remove It? Better not, 
perhaps. It miybi look like n ciiti, 
clam of William "a hablL. in the 
mnttef of cigar and cigarette stubs 
which were, ludeed, deplorable. 



Da.Tv thr remind hum LhaL it mmit 
be ten ■ since Waiuon had 

rttttj LUe dinner gong? The noun 
wouui be galling cold, and ctak 
would be gelling hot. If there were 
much more delay *he would be 
furious. She would let thr mm no 
down upon her wnatn and rlw upon 
ii ,u'iih> J!', the morrlna; and Mra. 
Nork^iKh would have n bad time at 
the ten o'clock Interview when cook 
arranged thr mcalu for the day. 

Mr. Nnrleleh dropped the Lmti of 
nil aomud cigarette into the Sower 
bowl where it hlwwd. loudly, perhaps 
in reprobation 

"I thmlc the ffon* has gone, dear." 
uld Mi v ■ ■■ ...r. 

Me. tffoilcigh replied oiHy with a 
long and loud yawn, an KURWrr of 
which the esse* meaning was not 
clear to bib Witt who, indeed, had 
never ■ ' .m:\-.i : Id bn iDteliisent 

B«-cide Mr Norkeigh's cnalr &lood 
a piece of furniture which Mr*. 
Ftorleigh dMLfced most tntenaaly. or 
to be more accurate, n piece of fur- 
niture to tfaft uresence of which, in 
her dru wing-room, nhe had the 
fiLrartffWt dbieCdbU H was an in- 
vention of Lhe devil or some other 
devil, hitrndrd to hoM ntrwrrpaperii 
<;r mftsajdnea. conceivably rreri 
mualr, 

Tlie four papers l^i whieh Mr 
NorlwlBli subscribed had to be 
placed, a* they arrived. In the upper 
portion of thin receptacle and 
removed at night. 

In the lower part wen? the pajirr- 
buckerl books and magazinasi which 
he. aBectrd. the whole an eyesore 
and mi offennc to trie nc.nthrllc mis- 
tress of tha houne — for even Ethel, 
the very large, black, evll-laced aud 
evll-livtng cat, Whh whom Mr 
Mco-lelgh app gar ad to he {mUrvly 
in accord, was undeniably more 
miufcrRss of Chut house than was 
Mrs. NcrrtelRh 

Only oiwe hail aba Mimninncd 
cauraae to prateiil aB" lh,, t the neW»- 
tiiip-'r-iinri-maitailnu-hflLdeT. wlUi 
ita rD4u»merftl papcm and tta per- 
manent disarray of tattered maga- 
ranes and pqpfr-bnclci. and ta ivt$- 
fiest that thr study was per/tann* a 
WttwT place far It 

Mr. Nnrinlyh had .uald nothing 
agalrwt the wfnrmUon, and had 
aairt 11 (or »everal daya. But he 
had given her u loot thnt was even 
more elnrjuenl than his silence. He 
now dropped a tired hand upon the 
.newspaper rurk Which o\-oad ngalnat 
Ids chair, t*>>k up Ihe evening paper 
and turned to l.hn financial columns, 

fILi wife reprE£'A'd a sigh, for she 
had known for rrnuiv vrarn that nuch 
Bounds were unacrtrptable. A &lgh 
may eapreBs unitoynncc, weariness, 
rrgret. rulzoutlon. boredom, all of 
which qrr, nr mny be, farm* of In- 



A wife's dilemma 



"Oh. I boil your pardon, d«r." uric 
..jvlil Irifltrad, and, taUnti an onyx 
siti-uaj' from a mat table, put. tt 
on a itool besldr hli clialr. 

Mr. NorleUh. who eipimr'-nUy had 
not yot seen her. shook half an Inch 
QJt oliarvtu Hih on to tile WlilUs Nao 
which. In a Oliver bowt, ulood for- 
tunabrly :M,.r. NsaclL 

3I16HC0 thai could he felt hold Uie 
(innetng-room. Kven In rolllnre her 
liondkerchief into a ball between 
rhe mnUt pulnu of Iter handH. M.rn 
Norlebjh made no sotmd. Mr. Nor. 
lelgb ftniihed hi. second glass of 
•herrv. 



boIodco. M. Iier linilana had pointed 
out lo her. K hhe tuirl anything 10 
any Jihe had hellrr w It. dlapluy llir 
coiirniie ol to convn-tiDna In speech, 
and not the coward'* lack of llien, 
la fusty and rll^untlim noiaea. 
The d,wr njM.iied Alld Wnlaon 

appeared 

"Die Bonn hai not, madam," ah* 

(ilwerved hi u un r ilrotu rcproul, 

und with rvcr, more than her muai 
reV4)rlty of manner. 

"Oh. ha* BJ" replied Ura. Nnr- 
leigh, hrhjhtl}'. and «IUi a wrtaln 
air of gralltmie r,ir n piece of intHill 
and tnuradina UiMruintioii 



This mir passed on to hfr hus- 
band. 

'The EOaj hui gone, nenr." she 

' i 

William eloocd hij paper, and, 
turninii to the back page, twmn nn 
luteitiilve tlndr of Uie cricket new*. 
Walwit rioted the door and began 
a rrlH'rtr.'al of (he hpewh in which 
,itte proposed to give notice. 

Through the service hatch In the 
dltuna-roora n-iill the iidomied cook 
Lhnr. tliu otd 3'ttH was sitting like 
a uravtn lmaue. and she'd like to 
Hive bio ri ptdCl of her mind Cook, 
leas refined. Intimated her prefer- 
ence for ilie donation of a thick ear. 

"If It. wasn't for 'er. I'd wale nut 
on 'Im." aid cook. "And Ii v la 
the nenrr lo soy this hlnatiUii' 
chicteenv. ovcrtkrae. T'll tell "Im 
surupthlnk." 

"Tell 'no the old im was a sprlne 
chicken when you slurred OODklnK 
It." suh'ppsred Wnlson, whose imagi- 
nation *u more active than cook's. 

"If I was 'er I'd get 'ltn sump- 
Lhlna from the rhlmlnt." Hsscvted 
nook darklj.-, 

■Ole TErberfs got MOir weed- 
killer, ' observed Watson non-com- 
mltially. 

"Elophant-killL'r," griiiu.ra cook 

And though the ejaculation 
Mtioilrd uiimca.sunibly rryptlc. Its 
mcauiruj appmucd clear to Walaon. 

In the drawtnir-rtkom. Mrs. Nor- 
leljfh lorbore to rcreani, and nos- 
sessed her soul ih a patience bevond 
prnue— or beneath contempt 

Suddenly Mr. Norlrlsh rose to his 
feet, wallud nut or the drnwlng- 
rnnin, cl^ird \hc donr behind him. 
crossed the wJde hall into the dining, 
room, and Slit at the head of the 
table. Mrs. Nnrlnlxh, with wisdotn 
and aslllty. made a jood second, 

It could not bo said 
Unit the soup WU lot- ... 
ficiantly cold ■ to be llluslraled 
called Iced consomme, . 
nor rcrdd a person 're- 
sardlul ci Uh? truth u/rn 
call It worm: but pre- WLr 
suuirtbly It was of a 
temperature agreeable tp Mr. Nor- 
h.'tph ii. i he refrained from commnu 
upon the mntter. 

Mrs Norleiiih lierwif did not 
gtCatO care for tnpld aoup. In 
point of fact, food wna of even less 
Interest Ulan usual to hor [his even- 
ing, aa roimrtkilitt- far more im- 
portant occupied her mind. On the 
oilier hand, the aubjecl ndjht per- 
h»j» be relcrrerl to aj one of food 
far the mind. She was desperately 
amuou* tarns film, "Katharine 
of Aragoir ut ;he Imperii! P.ilih'r 
Cincmu 

aiic somehow frit ihot. ao far as 
an obscure and commonplace Indi- 
vidual could do so, the might have 
.TOmriliing In common with Kath- 
arine; and that It would be particu- 
larly interesting to «» how ibe 
rjisuuigrd Henry Ihc Kalith. 

It was not. the sort of Mm to which 
William would bs likely to to, and 
It wu the last nhjlit mi which It 

WOUld be :hown There had been 

no opportunity durlne Ihe week, aa 
William had been at home each 

ev.'llllic I In.tlluhl he a-as I'l.lni. 

mil 

tf she left the house attet h- did 
and returned before him. there could 
be no objircilon. surely? Neverthe- 
Uvis. It would bo as well to give no 
indication of the fact Mint she was 
keenly destroui to Ro Wllllnm did 
not believe In enceunstnjj: dissipa- 
tion 





Colonel Jones rose to 
his feet and spoke 
easily and well. 

Walwn ejichaiujed thn soup platen 
lor clean ones, and from the service 
hatch curried a dlah mi winch re- 
posed a piece missing from the 
person of eume sizable aalnum. 

Ol llns Mr. Norlebjli accepted the 
major poiumi, and Ma wife a part 
of what remained. Oil the subject 
of the fish Mr NuTleluh hod no com. 
ment Ui offer. 

PIoom turn to Page 44 
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HAPPY DAYS rim 
BABY AND VnU 




The Young Mr*. IC.ims.ir 



Be mi* Ulot you alwoyi hav* a lubply (if 
Altitun 1 Porwni' INFANTS POWMHS. 
Thny da awoy wilh all (hi mltariai ol 
Uathieg timo — leep baby tl fine fsttlai 
initaed of flitting. 

Cooling, comforting und prompting Ill'r, 
regular motions, and PERFCCTLy SAFi. 

ASIITO.'V & P.tn.SO.W 
IIN't-A.\*TS' POWDEB-S 

Trf le /nr fref Sainplr to 
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THE IDEAL LUBRICANT 

Id opplknue^ j| 



3 



Sewing Mothinet, 

Swcopon, 

Foul, Teolt, etc 
• 

lubricates 

CLEANS 
PREVENTS RUST 



3-IN-ONE OIL 

a ( ,, Ti'(K(*.Wo<k-J 



X HE huh baked 
down from a cloudlet sky. flltpr- 
tne through oak and cypress mill 
pine, and tracing a lace-work pat- 
tern of iJiadnw on lia; grey-green 
trartxt. Hardy summer !l,r,-., i 
already had bMfun to wilt David 
Marshal unit tin? two (jl r lu parted 
thru- Car under the tree* and mark 
their way id the iJXfge through n 
human lane which opened readily 
and slared I'li-riousiy 

Juairh was grateful for the tact 
that Iter husbands body had been 
moved. 

Nun held Lightly tu b«T hand In 
tlus dinfruj-rsxitu l| W y Mw AJan 
Keith, looking a IriB* tired and more 
thin b trifle worried. 

An tun cmic forward to gruel tliem, 
Judith was aware of a conrciouj; 
elfort on ids part to seem ,i .: 
In order that they might not knirw 
ho* apprehensive lie really was. He 
walled faintly an he shook hands 
Willi litem, and .\*!d, 'Two rsvys of 
sunshine." 

Nan aaked, "Did >"Ull .-Jeep well, 
Aim, " 

•f ■ ,,1, eurr tiled a gaol?" 
"Not yet," 

The rorimcr was there, atnitful 
mill lmptirtanl. He was a wlirp of 
» man. '.his chap whom tljey culled 
Dor Reynolds, being iimtrajed of an 
iiiflnlteantol physique and a scraEeli- 
ntnLutocbe. 

Coroners' lnniiests In the rami 
South are never too 5r.riet.ly formal 
Doe Reynold.- supervised l.lic sealing 
3! the witne-ie*. then potter! import- 
antly, and started his Investigation. 

He questioned Gravy and Zinnia, 
llie two servants from Uie Ramsay 
hoine an Palmetto Island. He Uatrn- 
d tired a half dozen rural reiildents 
who confessed having listened In on 
the party phone, and who ri-oeatcd 
what, they had heard 0/ the conver- 
sation between Judith and Alan 
Keith. He himself testified that Roan 
Ramsay and Val Oresory were both 
completely dead, and vouched for 
the fact that the lethal bullets hart 
punctured the hearts, of both mtrn 
Hi then coiled on Sheriff Rice. 



Continued from Pugg 12 

Mail Rice twtliled simply and 
dire.-u.v He told about coming into 
his olJice tlic previous night and of 
H m i LUurined of the telephone call 
which hud been overheard by many 
(leoiile He toid 01 driving out in 
the Mora with Ernie and David 
Marshal nnd at the discovery of V11I 
Qregorys body on the balcony And 
he said, quite informally, ,, shuh! 
Doc— there ain't tio use goby through 
all thla again. Everybody fctmw* 
what laicrpvntfd." 

"a'portn' you tell us then. Uatt " 

"Well, fin i^jrry about It, ot course. 
But we know p>od an- well thnt lioas 
Ramsay wan a hard man We know 
ik »iu plenty het up last night on 
account at hir. wlie havin' walked off 
an' left him. Not that £he can be 
nlamud to' it. Why, nonh! ain t we 
oil kiuiwed Judith e m, e the day aba 
WBi> bam? She never wcv. Ihe kind 
ot a atrl to takn too murh off any 
tnan. An' we nil know wfcuM a flee 
lad Alan Keith ia. too. But what we 
wot to gueia at lu how IloAi Ramraiy 
took thin nieetln'. Most likely h r 
■Jiuofiht itilnw that he djcm't have 
no rlnht to uiink. An' he come down 
here. lurllbL'ht for elretioii. an" with 
a gun. An' it'a my opinion ihat lie 
shot nrst, an' that Aian killed him 
in perfectly good self-defence." He 
beamed on the young man. 'Aln'l 
that so, Alan?" 

Alan iliook hla hrod alowly. He 
saw, "No. thnt lin't no. When I got 
litre Sat, Ramsay's body was lying- 
right where you found It. He alreadv 
DM been tcllied." 

Uatl Rice nbrtlgged hla cUEguut 
"It's foolinh of you to stick; to thiit 
itary. Alan.'' 

"It happens to be the truth." 

"Then " said the inerlfl, "I s'poie 
Mr. Ramaay an' Vtl Gregory must 
of killed each other." 

David Marshal rose. His voice 
waa mild. He anked a simple quts. 
lion. He said, "WhyT" 

"Why IrtBttl" asked Matt Rice. 
Why should they kill each 
other?'' 

"tiotih, David— 1 wouldn't be 



To grow into n ft rung, henllliy <'hild, baby irtmi lie fed 
correctly, from birlh. l lie safe fond in the event uf .1 
failure or liiinini-liiiip nf lireusf milt ia Vi-Lai tnfcu — 
tlic ITiimiiiiiKi.il milk, h elo-x-iy mciuUle: brrast milk 
in its ci>ni|iu*-ilion. [If-iul mIiv. 
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known' that. But It could be that 
Ttoss Ramsay was mad at flndhv 
Val Gregory here an' told htm to 
irit out. An' if Val nald he wa&n'C 
iroin' to. why tha: would make Ram- 
say mndder. An' this Val— he al- 
ways did have a mean temper. I 
been knowln' him all my life, an' 
I can swear to that. All I'm sorry 
about Ic that we never found that 
second gun." 

Da-rid Manna! reached into his 
Docket and extracted a revolver. 
"There'o Val's gun,' hr said. "And 
It w» hart a baJIlstics expert here. 
I'm sure we could Drove that the 
bullet In Ross Ramsav'n body was 
fired from It," 

Mill I Rice wan frowning. "Where'd 
ytm srlt this gun, David?" 

The tall man said, "Alan Keith 
had 11 He gave u to me last night." 

Time was a gasp then a buzi of 
ivliliaiered conjecture Nan edged 
closer to Judith end said, "I don't 
undenrtand Dad . . - And Doc 
Reytiolris, slightly resentful of his 
km of the spotlisht. fired a ques- 
tion at Alan Keith. "Where did you 
Bit this gun. Alan?" 

"He got tt," interrupted David 
Marahal. "rlrfhl here. He picked It 
Up tiff the floor where Vol roust have 
dropped it as he was klRsd. It 
probably fell from the balcony." 

Matt Rloe took charge once more, 
"mm thai settles everything," he 
stated. "S'posln' we believe Alan's 
atory that Mr. Ramsay was dead 
when tie got here. Why, that simply 
ramus I was right cm my other 
Idea. Ramsay an' Vol had a quarrel 
an' killed each other— that's all." 

David Marshal sold. "I'm not id 
Mire of that. Sheriff." 

"Why not?" 

"Well, for one thing, it's pretty 
certain that both men were shot 
through th e heart. That meana 
mutant death, it s scientifically pos- 
sible—but mighty improbablel-that 
two men should fire at exactly the 
some instant, and both bullets 
should hit the heart. MI B hty im- 
probable. 1 * 

"Hmmph! Not mesnln' to offend 
you. Davld-but ami you prnsumin' 
ajainst the facts? You ain't ac- 
custn' Alan of lyin' are you?" 
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EASIEST Of «t£C TO PREPARE 
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„ . . t#rJDiTH felt 

Nana ringers tighum on her arm. 
And then she heard David Marshal's 
placid, luiruffled answer 

"No— I don't think Alan Tela 
lying. 

"Then l[ mujij of been like I 
figured It." persisted Man nice "We 
know good an well that Ross Ram- 
say died with a Bun In ha hand." 

The tannest ghost of a smile 
crossed David M„ rrtl[ll . s wra1t4v( , 

,,1 Hf ? id - " BarTy to -«»llBf« 
with you. Matt— but wo don't know 
anything of the kind!" 

"Ton mean to say '- 

-I moan this . . ," Mainhal's 
voice was more arm '! mean that 
the gun we found In Rr&» RarroiaVs 
hand was put (here after his death'" 

Tm .'dlrnce was sudden. 

Mutt Rice was trownltui. He said 
"Now look here, David— I don't 
know what, ynu'ro talkln' about or 
why you're messln" up ev'rythlng but 
that, tlie greatest rot, I ever hr-iird 
in uiv lite. Why. you yourself wen 
the irun in Rosa Ramsay's hand." 

"He wasn't holdinii It." retorted 
David Marshal cnlintv, "and he 
hadn't been holding tt when he 
died." 

David's grave eyes swept the crowd 
He said, very gently, "It'a this n , . . 
an' Doe Reynolds will back me on 
this ... If a man Is killed while 
he's gripping; something ttght— like 
he d be grlrjinng the butt of a gun 
If there was serious trouble going 
on . . . why he'd die with his murer.*- 
atui tight anmnd thin gun. Anil 
they'd stay that way. Even If you 
nTH-ncd his hnnd. tlnwe fingers would 
contract the minute vou let '«m go 
Am I rutin, Dae?" 

"Yea," salll the cotoner. "That's 
sound, all right. But are you eure 
Dtivltl. about the way Ramsay's fin- 
gers were?" 

"Take a look. Tliey ru sllll open. 
You can't make tnem stay eloaed 
Ami they were thai n-. »-h n] he 
died. That'* why I'm jure that 
somebody else was in Ihls room, and 
that whoever killed Val Gregory 
wanted to make It look at If Hunifny 
did it, 10 he put the gun in Ram- 
nay's iiaxid. Mid wrapped the man"i 
Bngers uroimd It. never knowing 
that thono fingeni would open to the 
potiltlon Lbey were in when ha died," 

Matt Rloe said. "That, don't moke 

'*>»• «>rl» * Si. me I flibik VoJ 

and Rtimsay killed rath other.'' 



'AVID smiled. 
Kind of set on that Idea, aren't 
you. Matt? Well, there's other proof, 
too. You see. the bullet that killed 
Greirory ranged up. He wik"; on rtie 
balcony when he was killed, and 
thai bullet ratine from down here. 
But the i-<iiir*4 of the bullet thai 
killed Rosa Rmnkay won horizontal. 
The man wlto shot turn was stand- 
ing on the same level," 
MaU Rice waa obvlnualy dlsgunted. 
It don't aeem to me youfe glttln' 
anywhere, David. You nay Alan 
Keith didn't do It, an' now you're 
daimin' that V»J Gregory dldn'l. 
pILher. I s'pose nest thins you'll 
be provin' that Ross Ramnay ain't 
even dead." 

"No, Matt ... I doo'l think I'd 
be trying to prove that." 

"Se*ms to me. yon ain't provin' 
nolhin* of any Value. David Anil 
as far as motive Is concerned, why, 
all the motive there la involves Alan, 
here . , . and It'a only natural you'd 
want to clear htm. on account of him 
bein' engaged tD your daughter." 

David Marshal's face flushed He 
aald. gently, to the coroner. "Mind 
If I question somebody?" 
"Oo ahead, David." 
"Qood." David beckoned to the 
wiry, dapper little stranger Willi 
whom he had chatted «n the hotel 
verandah earlier that monuutt Hr 
said. "Will you please give your 
name and occupation?" 

"I sm Robert Edward flail, rra 
president of the Chuswick National 
Bank." 

"When did you get here, and how 
did you enme? 1 ' 

"You telephoned me late last 
night, and I drove down from Ches- 
wlek." 

David said. "Mr. Oalt, I believe 
that your bank had a little trouble 
About two years ago. Will vou telt 
11s about it?" 

Gait's voice was crisp "Our 
hank was looted. Almost two hun- 
dred thousand dollars' worth of 
negotiable bonds were stolen. Alio 
a shlriment of new currency." 

"Was tlie robber ever caught?" 

"We've never had a trace of him 
Right after the robbery we received 
Information he was headed toward 
the ooaax country, but that's all we 
ever heard." 

"Now. Mr. Oali^ — have you tin- 
numbtrrs of some of the stolen bljls, 
and a list by which you could Iden- 
ufy the bonds?" 

"Of course " Gait produced a slip 
of paper. "Here's the list." 

There wan a murmur from the 
crowd and a shuffling of feet Dovld 
said, "Will you kindly open that 
parcel I left, on the table over there, 
Mr. Oalt, and nee whether the Hit 
you have in your hand tallies with 
the contents of thnt, package?" 

Colt cut the cord of the package 
with » tiny silver knife. He worked 
In silence for a few moments. Then 
he aald. "Th«e are the bonds, all 
rtehf Ph-ose turn to Page 16 
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ft EVERETT 
I 9 WAYkAMD was fix— 
A / U ceedin&ly bored, Et*Kl 
^ ^ m Bsc b'arcdoni of a rich 
ant] attractive pouug 
niHD in hi* twuntiu can be menu- 
nn'BLal. Hid mother hnd aoi.e pop- 
ping off on u cruise to Norway, 

i i. , lather was on aomeRhere r&c- 
ins the iris, and had not bothered 
to invite ■■■■■ met Anthony 
EvunUts aversion to yacate and 
vacuum apprwehi'-d mania 

So here hi vu, ulonr in the mus- 
feevy atone pile which wi£i the 
WaylanaY country home— "just a 
shelter from the elfmr-nte/' hp had 
once dBMribed It—wonderlng; -what 
to do with himse It. 

In hi* younger days, lie had toyed 
romantically wiiil the notion aT set- 
rinjr out alone, snapping his fingers 
st the Way land heritage and MaJcitig 
Good for himself. But it was. and 
be recognised it an such, a rather 
ollly idea. 

No. the moat or the least that 
Anthony Everett Waylnnd expect od 
Irotn life wan to be tomefctmes 
amused. 

Stretched out in a low -lying 
i earner chair on LtJe terrace over- 
lookine the CharuieL hp thought to 
idniBelf: "Now when was I amused 
last?" And be chuckled as he re- 
membcrred. Thai really dreadful and 
indloputahly pretty girl he had met 
Lai l wtiek at. Kit Isham'a had been 
ainuolng. 

AnUwn) 1 Everett was not concHi^d, 
but he would have hud \a be n half- 
wit not to IdaofOtUjB the fact that 
most girls strove to please him. The 
striving of this particular young 
female, and he: unconcealed Joy 
when he had promised to call upon 
her, bad been really funny. Helen 
Sanders, that wus her name. Her 
father had been in serious financial 
duTlcutttes a few yean* ago, but he 
had risen precipitately to thy heights 
wh^n other? had fallen. They had 
bought the Carrinjton place after 
Heal Cnrrington's Fluleldi* and were 
trying de/perabely, according to Kit 
Isham, to achieve saatal success In 
this socially icebound set. 

"I aee they've rung The bell with 
you. darling," he had drawled. 

Kit's green pyes had glinted, and 
her red hair became electric "I'm 
decoratlns their hauw." rht replied, 
sweetly. "Anil explaining about nJet- 
p,ijjnnn not being fish, on the *u!p 
Pur a consideration, you know " 

*TI| bet." agreed Anthony Everett. 

"It's hard for one no jjttitly reared 
and delicately nurtured to have to 
enier this great competitive world 
of trade," shu murmured. 

"Hard for oampcti tora.** lw 
amended. 

Kit Ishom amused htm more than 
anyone: sometimes she amused him 
ao much that he woa afraid that 
BirenLually he would have to marry 
hrr, but » far he had held off — 
mvi w far, Kit had waited 

Hp rose now and yawned and vaun- 
u-red acrosa the clipped crass to Uie 

pa*m> 

"1 Wfu) just going to cJianyr the 
front tyrw on your car, alr r " tlie 
chauffeur '• ^ him "They're bad > 
worn, and the new ones you ordered 
lrml week came this mom Mr. - 

"I'm not going far," Anthony 
Everett answered, dim bins; m 

He did not have to go far. The 
kit front tyre blew out a mile from 
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the bow*., and he put on ft&fl .-.pa: v. 
Tlie right tyre almost landed him in 
a ditch* 

"■Hnkgh-hor" said Anthony Everett, 
pltUnftjpulcally. and continued on 
foot. 

It wan s;rangc to walk up the wind- 
ing drive of the Carrington house and 
realise that Neat was dead, thut Mr-. 
Neal wis working as a paid com- 
panion (o an old lady, and that 
Maida, whom mother had hoped 
hi; would marry, was servinR tn a 
London store. Strange and, on the 
whole, 'unpleasant; and hp paused 
for an instant, wondvring why he 
was calling vn Uiese 'ap?j)art new- 
comejpi. TJwn he remembered the 
bnautilul and rag it Helen, and went 
on. 

To be amused and at tne aame 
time to have one's artistic eye so 
completely satisfied waa something. 
In this highly imperfect, world. 

Ac he came in sight of the house, 
be pa-used again and Blood, fas- 
cinated by the activity that wae gnlh« 
on. 

A plump little woman in a gnrdrn 
hat was due cling opcrnUon«. and 
four men servants hopped about 
brlakly in answer to nor command-' 

He wn.%, Jitlil watching aAlmirlntfly 
when her hlrd-like eye fell upon hlin 
and she beekoned lmperioitsly with 
a »mall plump hand 

"You're the man Mi:..- fjiham sent 
over." she unformed him. "Help 
Peters w)lh that seat, will you? Put 
II ngain.st that clump of Ulac." 

Antliony Everett swallowed .md 
said: "Yes, madam." He had not 
known that he waa gDuig to «ay 
' Yra, madam.'' but there It was. For 
an Instant he hod almout bullrved 
that he was the man Miss la ham 
sent over; the Lady's vol?? carried 
conviction. 

BealdBE, Helen Sanders' fare, when 
.ihe Aaw him tolling, would l>c wnrtb 
the effort 

"All you need now Ia somebody to 
Alton >m r " remarked an Ironic young 



vutte, mid Anthony Everrtt looked 
up In surprise. 

tfati was very young, brown -hAlrod 
aiui browTt-eyed. Willi a small but 
siuhborn chin and a turned -up now. 
She ^at down In one of the chair> 
atid leaned forward towartU; it i 
pmphy companion chair. 

"So mike of you to come to our 
little pnrty, Mr*. Rollineiiud, 1 * she 
drawled 'We didn't il\lnk you would, 
did you?" 

Chin up, she swept to a wrou^ht- 
lron bench and Iwld out Iwr brown 
hand. 

"My deah Lady PLumI^ Ydu can't 
be as trurpritiea && we are at being 
heahl tsn't It u». too quaint?" 



k_3 1'SANl" laid 
the plump Llttlr woman, but uho 
was amlllng- 

"And the Duke of Monte Carlol 
Mother, have you met the Duke? 
Duke . . . Mother. Mother . . , 
Duke. Do take a pew, Duke." 

Her eye.? met Anthony Everett 'a 
amused ones, and flickered ''And 
what's your name?" she demanded. 

"Tuny," hwlxi Anthony Everett. 

"Well!" The gbrl Swan drew? her- 
self up diaduin fully. "And why don't 
you bring hi* grace a drink, Ttitiy? 
We thought you kn*w the proper 
thing to dol That's why we engaged 
you. W« don't I" 

"Susan I" /aid her mother, again 
"Behave yourself!" But Khe was 
Etill smiling. 

Anthony Everett was more than 
amused: he was enchanted, and he 
decided that tha moment had come 
for him to speak up Unqueetlon- 
ahSy, thej would nnk him to »my for 
lunch, fchit, bvlon' ho could sjH'ak. 
toe girl Susan had turned to hex 
mother, 

"Helen's Just rung up," she said, 
"The Blftoemana finally asked her to 
join their party. Goody, goody I 
Won't they regret It I Can you 
Imagine five wrcks In a small yacht 
with Hclnn?" 



Tojiij ivatt at (he fishpond working with a great show 
of industry when Susan came and sat on the grass 
beside him. 



Antijohy Everett grinned and then 
he drew a lona breath. So the lovely 
social climber was to be gone five 
weeks) He looked ut Suhhu aaala 
and the very Right of her entertained 
him. Her mother had seaf«.'d hAEttiEE 
lr. one of the chttlra. 

Youl' she »ld. "You nay your 
name's Tony? That wn* the nam*, 
or our courier when wo wont to 
Italy Lartt year. You are riot Indian?" 

'Spanish, " replied Anthony 
Everett, playing safe. U, as he was 
bpghxnmg to mispect. he wan going 
to accept thl& Heaven-sent oppor- 
tunity for laughter, he intended to 
make a #ood Job of it. He knew 
no Italian, but he spoke excellent 
Spanish, 

"Spanish r echoed Mrs. Sanders, 
sliarply. "You nren't an anarchist, 
arc your" 

"Of course not." said Susan, 
promptly. "And he is about u: 
Spanish as t am— a great, great 
grandmother who came from South 
America." 

She eyed Anthony Everett with 
bright suspicion. "There's Spanish 
omelet ten and old Spanish mstomB 
atid castles lu Spurn Cm ;,uu bul'd 
a good. grode-A castk, Tony?" 

"For the goldOsli, you mean, miiw?" 
he asked, and Mr*. Sanders bc-umod 

"Miss Isham said he was a. wlaard 
at thingB like that!" She gazed at 
him happily. "I'm expecting vou to 
be very good with tlie gardens and 
all," she Lold him. solemnly. 

"I have never," replied Anlhony 
aVerelt, with quiet dignity and utter 
truth, "had any complaints about 
my work, madam." 

Sutao snorted. "Or your English, 
cither. I nhouJd say I" jdwi remarked. 



"You're not a spare piece of old 
Spanish royalty In iliBgiuse, arc you, 
Tony?* 

He maoaged not to gnn. "No, 
mis.," he answered. 

Susan noddftl her head wisely. 
"You'd say that, of course — they all 
do. We try to conceal it. ourselves." 
Then- was a mLKnent'a idlence. "Well, 
why don't you go and start on your 
cootie? " fihe inquired. ' Or at tho 
v-ery lEsast, an Dmelfltte?" 

n 

X-^ID you hrlng 
your lihlngs wtlil yoa?" Mr*. Banrtpj-j 
ii.ik«L ''No? Tlwa you'd bettrr go 
ftUd RCI tli*?m. Anri matorlali for the 
— cr— cMtlc.- Biie lauehrd, "Per. 
hniw you'd better hnve a Jnok AC 
the pool, flrjt. Dear ttte — cojiUeat** 

4ntjiimv Everett, lollowed motlira 
nnd dtiushter mtoes the Ui*u unit 
bin Uc»rt id llglit and Jjoppy. 

"LhmIc it tlie poor little thing*!" 
Suflna to]d him shiirriLy, u the three 
paused beside Hi* pool. "Not n contla 
Ui protect tliem fmm thr- dumpl" 
Her eyet crackled, "it will imve « 
llbrarj' of oouroe/ We dun l irant 
our fish to be illiterate I " 

"Petrrn will jihow you your room 
when you oolite bock." Mra SasdCTfi 
wai saying. "D'you wjnt jorwoik 
» drive you back to [eleli your 
tlurupi?" 

He hnd left lila Woycle nul In the 
road. i\nUiony Ewrelt sold, and he 
walked quickly do«m the drive. What 
he had better do. he reflected, was 
v. or, ui ambiuh for the real gardener 
to show up: and In u>me twenty 
tulnulea he did. 

Pleats turn to Pooc SI 
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IOKE ci! them 
tmve ewnw 10 light before this, have 
they? There lion been no attempt 
to negotiate them?" 

"Wo have no record al uiy juelj 
attempt." 

"Oood." DnviU Marshal fared 
He spectatora. "I think I run 
piece; together the etory ol last 
night." he announced. "And also 
aupply a motive. 

"Two years aeo the Chestrink 
National was rohbed. Tile robber 
couldn't net out of tile BUite. It 
U my opinion that he .hi:- to thli 
part of the country and hid out on 
one ot the Islands hereabouts. Well 
presume Inr a milling that It was 
Duck Island. 

"Lot lu aim presume that Val 
Onset? jaw him. At that tune the 
whole State was irucuHsmg the rob- 
ber)' of the Oheywiek tank. It was 
believed lhat the robber had beaded 
In this direction. It's logical that 
tie did. so Vol and hta lielper 



The Young Mrs. Il;im%;iv 



probably cr.tr.erwi the robber, and 
there was mast likely a fun 
fight. In that flijltt the rub- 
ber tu killed, and Val and 
his coaipantmi found Uiertuelvca 
noddled with the dead body of a 
stranger, and alnioit im hundred 
thnuiuYnc] dollara' worth of negotiable 
Mciirlliei." 

David mopped hla forehead. 
"That's u buj lemprjition folks. And 
what would be more natural tlian 
that they should weight the body, 
row It out to arm. and heave It over- 
board? Nobody knew for Hire that 
the man had been here, and Utere 
couldn't be any i.ttsplcian. All these 
two men had tn da wan to be careful. 
To atwe the stolen property for a 
couple of jean or so. tlien divide 11. 
and com it hack into circulation. 

"rJow I had a hunch that, there 
niliihl be ionmLhln' more behind 



Continued* from Page 14 

this thing lhan a sudden shooting. 
So last night, after we uoi. Alan 
Keith palely in gaol. I drove back 
here to Duck Island and Went to 
Val Gregory's house. And there 
I luund that package of money and 
bond*." 

"Oust a nuntue. David." Matt 
Rite hod stepped forwuriL "Let's 
believe thta crnty story— pnrt of it. 
anyway. That don't Involve nobody 
but Val Gregory." 

"Veb, Sheriff— It doers. It's 
bound to. I was tliinking after- 
ward*— what would be more logical 
than that Vol and JjL confederate 
should Ret toftether at the Lodge 

last • to dlvldr Lip what they 

had. Ita oil season, It wan /itormln', 
and. of course. Ihey didn't know 
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anything About the teleplmnn call 
Dim Mm. HanvAjr made to Aiwa 
KfiUi aLK'LJi aireun' her Iwrv. 

"Nuw I'm a& tuning Uuit Val and 
hli Irirmi wen nivu:ig n\ tnL> roam 
— jjrijfjrti'ly rl 1: : . 1 at fable, 
eouattnv one t \v nuiS. T\wy iraren"; 
t-siptrcUzii; any Int^miptlDn, Wl.ra 
imMrniv 1 hf door open* and 3u vaika 
JioM tCaflMntf. Kcvt toEfri U don't 
matter nhac any or us might hare 
tlwashe ut Mr. Rauisay. there never 
W0.1 any brbel that he wasn't smart. 
Juat anr (ttanc? at Mich a ireitc and 
he'd have known thnt NOmt<thlng was 
Wrong. Anil lie roast likely A&id ta 
too. 

"Sa whfti wmiltl laii-icaily hapnec7 
Why. tlicy'd try ta csjaliUij swjiy 
Thiit ihry were tlmtiK. and Uiey'd «Jt 
that Hamsay didn't bellrvt' them. 
Autl 1 brllere tliat Val Qrejjory. who 
was always kmtl of skitter,- mhifit 
time pulled out hU gun And shut Mr. 
RaniUiy He wa* u noyjd revolver 
limr. thrtt Val Greettry. 

"WrLl, plecliii; LhirLgA toother— 
VaJ and hit frjond would dockta 
^■y'd brbter *»y nothing ntwnl it 
Tkley don t dare to fro ahead with 
tJwir divldioii uf lb* ntnlcn fltuH, and 
Uiey don't ddre to leave jt hew— 
whwe Jt probably had been stomd 
iOt Uie lout iwa ye&ra — bemuse Ihey 
know tjie place wilt be. searched high 
and low So they dceide io tajce Jt 
to Vai> houiip Then Val i{om up 
on tie bulroijy to -ock the door rjf 
iihe atornte cluavt up tliere . . , 
which raoflt Wwly wjw the pUoe 
where Dhe bondb imve been kept oil 

,i]fr:,:: 

"While he* up ihere, me other 
felkm beginjt to think thing* aver, 
if u.;. ulr* |a rlyht, why lw K ud Vat 
were already uivnived in two mur- 
ders UiAt of liir bank rnLibur and 
the tailing of Roea Kamsay, The 
man who wit* left downstairs ei- 
oiiunE^ Rainiij-g body Hitd it uvmes 
to him tviint u h? -Jiould *hoot V*l 
Qregory with RamsAy's gun, why he'd 
be right. Br'd have all the loat. no 
poiitixhle witntiii agalnM hhnwll — and 
they'd flntl twtr rj4'4\d men in the lodge 
—earn bavtxi| bten killed with the 
Other* gun. Nothing could he more 
p* rf'ct. So lie takes Raux.ia.y'a gun 
AJid ahooU Val Gregory. Qnsory^l 
'iiib. ic liip main floor hern . , , 
thin other man takr* the booty. 
1 II. In Val'ji ho lis p wherr only he 
hidden, and he ridei back 
tnwii Now, folks. I'm asking 
-doesn't that sound n»a--onnble?" 



gun 
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r'T'l WUA ft 

Kruprnf nodding. But Sheriff Untt 
HUc strpped forward nntri'dy. 

"Vou'rr. *o emari, David Mnrarini — 
too Mnarl for a town like this, 1 
reckon. Well. I think yourn 
Ihb all up beenUM the man *t rt-ixlly 
Wftnl. b Alwti Kcllh, htl' he's engaged 

to your gal . . ." 

"Mo, Matt— that's not why I 
worked it out that way. Though 
ma>be IE helped." 

"I Htippooe you know who Val 
O.i'i. ■-• >■ companEou wns?" 

Davids voice Was very loft, very 
gentle very pwitlv*. He Mild: 

"It was you, Mart ■ 

Rice"* face mottled with anger. He 
nHi.i. ill be darned ir I'll , . ,- 

"Take it «AAy. Mutt . . . Ju*t g 
lee tie mite tfasier than you are 
taking K- It all davf-1a.lv ynu tm. 
Who would he tlwr peraon Val would 
go 10 lor help if hr rnought Uie b.mk 
robber wn& hiding out on Duck 
Ipland? The aheiilT, of course. That 
Vat you. And billing that fellow- 
well, tiia: wae in line nf duty. But, 
MniE — when you burled his body In 
thf otean am) kqit 1 hut lunney 
yonder, why. doing your fluty Iteeame 
nmrder. * 

■ l WoiiU( You alwoyji ttld my too 
many words. Dnvld Marshal Bui 
you cant bring a murder charge 
Wil tl iirtrif." 

"TVell. I kind of got thgt too. Muci 
Pu'ht of all. when I wnlket] hi *rdn 
room with ymj Ia.it nl«hl, 1 *aw that 
you liHoked ut thp uiiddlr oj thu ftckjf . 
I! nbit resbiinr very ttrongjy— not 
until later When Ainu Keith de- 
scribed to me the very spot whew 
h» tmri foiifid the gun. Sti I got to 
thinking, why nhcnild y<iu have looked 
Aral at Lh&t- spot, und why .Uioutd 
j^on liavr Aonmed ''urprliied wlien 
there wa*n't anything there? 

Then you Juat naturally over- 
sowed with idev ot clcnclng the ca» 
tight away. And you were miKiiry 
quick 10 ttnd the gun In Rnsa Horn- 
hand. 

"Well, if you remember, XttiXt — 
*e were ail «et to leave , . , leajt- 
Ernift and I were And you 
were fttandtng right by trie Dp . pliicc 
yonder— under the batcony. And 
ftuddeuly you let out an cxclaina*- 
Uun and went ru&hing upHtalr^ and 
Lhcfrr j ou f tn j 1 11 1 Vol Oregon 1 * 
body.'* 

>r WeU, aliat wa« wrung will: thut*" 
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itlilng ticept that /rom 
yon were standing you couldn't have 
jeen tlial bofiy- Not posalblr. So I 
bfgan to think that rnaytM you had 
known It was them all along And 
lolflr I maiiaecd to ftrl in a Inr 
word* with Enilr. anil I learned that 
you'd been away from Sffarilir for 
aeveral lwura. It kind oT chrflked. 
Matt" 

The shrrlfru «ju»t body »■'« 
tenMd. Hp said Vmndily: "It atlll 
ain't proof." 

■Thai's true, Matt— hut It lirtpn. 
And this was the cllnchtT." Marshal 
toot two borjda from hiti poriet 
and teased them serous :o Robert 
Oalt. Re said. "WW you cherk Uimse 
nuinUfirE nnd M* If Biey're on the 
lift ot the stolen bnruts!" 

(mlt iruoiet'lrd and nodded. TON 
are the aame two you telephoned 
me aboat lut nliiht Mr. SianshoJ." 

"Of course, You are. folks. I'm 
not .'.[ j junart n& you'd tlilnk. to hear 
mo talk. All I've been telilne you 
vaa Juat amplclon. The resi was 
ncddenlal. Looking back on tt, 
1 :huik ihnl Malt Rlre *rappfd up 
that packase farele*sly and took It 
out of the Lsriue pretty fajt 

"And Umt'a where I got Ute 
banda. Ridinft back to tottn tn the 
rtnr neat of Sheriff Bice's ear last 
tugbt. I found those two bonds on 
Hie floor, whete they must hu.ve 
drupped when Matt was taking them 
fitim here to Val OreBOry'a house. 
It didn't lake on awful tot of brains 
to work out the rest of the atory— 
and the mtnute I sot Mr. Gait on 
the telephone and cheriini Uirae 
bond numbers, why a baby could 
nave flgnretl out the rest 01 n." 

Matt Rice looked around the biff 
room. Everywhere he encountered 
hard eyes and bot'Jle races. And 
then fury vmilMird Iron) Ills own 
face, and hi Its stead there came a 
pitiful re.tr. 



David drove the ear bark 

u, A-arUlr. He looked old and tired 
and worn. In the back seat were 
Judith. Nan. and A .... Keith. 

Alan spoke to the older man at 
tile wheel. He satd, "Tr w»- nrr .rv 
much of a mimclr, wasn't lu Mr. 
Mnr*h*l? to 

David responded without turning 
his head. "Wtiat do yon mean, pon 
— miracle?" 

*WeIl, it's this way, air. You built 
up a wunderful rase a^tamst Matt 
Rice, but you never roulu have tied 
him to It — or EOt a colile^'ion tram 
film— except for the accident of 
finding thc*e two bomw in his car 
last night. - * 

Mr. Marshal rhucklrd. Be >sld. 
"Well, 111 t*ll jou. Alan-^confideu- 
tlsJly, of corns*. 1 — but that really 
■i.i.'-ii'l im nccidenL" 

•'.Vet an arcldenl?" 

"IL wasn't, Alan. T never did find 
any bonds In Mall's ear." 

"E11L you said ...**. 

• Sure. I stud, iini he beilcred. I 
ttot my Idea and 1 player! It, But 
I knew we'd never really jet any- 
where unless we had clinulHiiu ploof 
Sq It wn« op to mr to create tt. 2 
found the packet of Bond, al Vat's 
house and saw It had toeim wrapped 
hastily and carelessly. A couple ol 
bonds could have dropped out, 
whether they did or not. So I bor- 
rowed them i . . and you esc =ee 
how they weiked.- 

Men ami women grouped in u,e 
blwde of the great, oak treed which 
lined the «trecis of seavllle. From 
overhead the Auguxt muj blL-.tered 
the little town. The four people in 
Davltl Marshal's car were completely 
wULed by simitner heat and emo- 
tional «raiii. They leit tin ear 
at tile kerb in hunt of David's 
roodi-nt home, and walked up on 
the verandah. David excused lilm- 
and wen; hi>ide. and Alan and 
Nan and Judith waled themselves 
in wide, comfortable wicker cliaits. 

For a tottl time they were ttilent 
Then Nan said. -A Utile Iced tea 
would be nice . . ." she rose and 
leaned Mialnst the vrmndah raillnii 
-jttatiiB tlown at her two tnentta. 

Abruptly then, she ntrclehed out 
her hand toward Alan. 

"Congratulation!-. Alan," she said. 
CfltiKrat.ulatlcms on being tree • 

Siirprined al her gesture, he rinsed 
hi.-, flngrrs over her hand. He laid. 
"Tlmnkj. Hun . . Then aho 
turned and nwlked swiftly Imtde 
I he lioust? 

Juiilth said. That was peculiar 
wasn't it. Alsn?" 

HJjs \olee and eyes were Iroubled. 

"Do you it-member wlmt nhe said. 
Judith?'- 

•'yes. iUie .said, 'CortEratulo lions 
on being free.' " 

"EnartJy. And when she shook 
hands with me, she left this In my 
palm." flln voice was gentle -ifi 
urn -m tic* nit !■* -tnr ' 

Ifapyrblhll 
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F^her's Wax is nearly as low in price as the 
cheapest floor wax you can buy and it covers 
much more floor space, which means that Fisher's 
Wax is easily the most economical. Over a million 
housewives use Fisher's Wax— and thousands of 
tetters of appreciation have been writte.i by 
users who unanimously say that there is no polish 
(or either wood or lino fro compare with Fisher's 
Wax. Further proof that Fisher's Wax is so much 
better are the recommendations from the Tayside 
Floorcloth Co. Ltd. of Scotland who say "use 
Fisher's Wax only to clean and polish and pre- 
serve linoleum". ..from Mr. Carberry, the leading 
polished wood flooring expert. From most furni- 
ture stores and from matrons of leading hospitals. 



Ihe floor covering rlUitrvltd it fcy CDii/taiy of th» la, i.dr /toortio'ft 
Co. Ltd. Pvit„t No. 14/HM. 



The GRIP TESTER proves not only that 
Pishcr's Woi is non-slip, but thai it also pro- 
duces a hard brilliant non-greasy surface. A 
floor lurface that is greasy shew* footprints 
... a floor polished with Fisher's Wax does 
not show footprint* — nor does it hold the 
duif because the- polish is ftord and non- 
greo*y- 




Triat iiic tin: 3^d. Medium tite tin: 6^d. Lurae tin; I Old. 

Sionf f lb. tin: 1/1. large /an.- I/I. Country prices slightly higher. 



FISHERS 

POLISHING WAX 
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Found happiness 

away from 

City Lights . . . 

FARMER'S WIFE WRITES ENCHANTING 
STORY OF HER LIFE ON THE LAND 

If you are suffering from the strain of a seemingly 
mad world, 'The Former's Wife, a Country Woman's 
Calendar," con be described as a palliative. 

Though it does not belong to "escape" 
literature, il provides the same effect in its 
enchanting chronicle of changing seasons, the 
glories of a garden growing in fresh tauntry 
soil, simple family lite, and friendly neighbors 
and passers-by in a world removed from the 
noise and hu"Y of the outside world. 
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ANNE EARNCUFF BROWN 
has been a farmer's wife 
fur Lwenly years in New Zea- 
land, and for a while In 
Queensland. 

In her calendar of a yriir on her 
husband's farm In New Zealand, ahe 
write? til cruDu and livestock, chil- 
dren and neighbors, garden and 
trees, recipes anil cures, world affair* 



and ihe boots she is resiling. In the 
tame leiaurely fashion as farm folk 
talk, sitting round the tir> when the 
day'a work Is finished. 

"I once thought." ahe writes, "that 
I would never be happy away from 
city Itdhts, To-day I And a truer 
iOT in runltgrtt sparkling on dew- 
Ureiir-hcd lawns, and in the glory ol 
moonlit waters The myriad stars 
in Heaven have long replaced the 




3 p.m. 

POWDER 
DOESN'T 
SHOW UP 



9rm. 

SKIN SOFT. 
SMOOTH 



Ponds "GLARE-PROOF" 

Face Powder — flattering in any light 



TJji< Auistraliiiri himliBlu l* nutorl- 
OLtaly bright olid glary . , .fihuriKTHj 
faults an your skin, rrmkes powder 
■■il- "a up BuL nuw yuu can avoul 
this worry . . by using Pottle 
Crlriro-Prour*' Fact- Powder. 
Out. id the bright ninHhinf. or 
uiitlf*r tlic gluTr el electric liffhts. 
Pontic "QI&re-Froof" powder ncwr 



UN pOWdLTV, alWjV, lOOfci 

soft. 1 1 : --i : . because Pond* 
'Clare -Proof ~" (wwdnr j>hode s aJ *^ 
blended aeletlUflctOly io shut out nil 
but thn aofteat rays vt light from 
your akin Try IL to-day, find see 
WIimL thrilling thhup, t.bln special 
'.ni'r |j<tu ilci 1 oni. :,lii N>r vtJUf 
rip peiinin.ee 1 



PON&S "GLARE-PROOF" FACE POWDER 

> SoW of rj// ifores and 
lemrtt* 'or orT ^ 2/6 a Aon, 




PONDS Foce Powdei 

I I! I I OFFER: "n* «" ■* 

t?rf* W eiliK 

■'...■■■i/. irf* /M-inT» " tiiarr'fraof ' 
Ptnorltr. f ruplftj* tiru ia iiavw* 
it ■rnJrrf v-m'rJopr m lourr p.iihw 
untf mi. line 

f»if»d'i «w^f *T* ft.-rt /iJU. 

I"' TrJ . nVii'' il " ■ 

JVjIHJt 

- 



THHE&liltfG wheat on Iftr 
farm in uxfnmtr umnhin* — a 
charming picture from Mr*. 
Hrown't hook. The farmer'* 
wife it kept Amy cooking men/* 
for 1 tbr rrivn. 

fiK,HT: Met Earnclttf firawn't. 
farmhouse in its rmintlr of 
winter snow. 

arc lamps and electric signs which 
■■ii.- spelt r to ..." 

Scattered among colorful dc*crip- 
Lions of her gar den, and prw:Ucal 
details about the price* for farm 
products, arc mjuiv recipes far diaries 
oooked in Mrs. Brown's electrically- 
equipped farm kitchen. 
Here ia ono for anparague. fTitters: 
Three tihlpjpixtnv milk, £ good 
•AhlesfKitraa fli>iir, 1 Ublnpoc-m flue 
hmrk rumhs., 1 trupoon baking 
]Hri*der, 2 wrlf - rurAt^n rf ph. seaMiii- 
inf nl mil anit pepper, I 
breakful cap (or mare) bailed 
A^para^Ui hpnds, \ rtok iii bmilirL^ 
f i ( IU| Ij f h Lly fa f i>W m rd— j vitj 
Ebon tinw is iurTioietiL 

Love for garden 

MRS. BROWN'S loye for her 
garden inspire* rhxi dttscripUon 
of her potpourri: 

"Gv?n ld Lor rush days I Ulef a 
few minutes to g&Uicr flowers- for my 
prospective potpourri . There are 
ruony excellent. n?elp«jt [or potpourri, 
I know, and perluuxs I would be 
wiser to follow Uiest', but I want 
aiso to gasjjrj liappy memoriea a.-, 
well aa frufitraM blOMOma from my 
gBrderL 

•Ricli red rrwes. clore pink£. 
lemon vfrbena. crltndoi] camaTJoni. 
and th« jft^ulni' 'wtin* pl& dnth'; 
shy vlcleUi, nhideot, mi^iionette and 
Uliea-of-UitHVailey; honeysuekl p and 
uiuhi-ncdnied atock; sage, thvrne. 
and spearmint; Just on* leaf or 
tiftusy and 'rreemary for remem- 
hniiicf- ' gold and brown wallflowers 
and borunm. daphne and lavender, 
in season and out, will all these dear 
scents keep fragrant the memory of 
my garden whwu [ labor and love, 
rejoice and narrow, '' 

But ncr garden has its prat Meal 
IL£ vtU aa lU aesthetic vftlur. 

She and her farmer husband and 
their children Indulge tn luxury 
baths made fragrant with gum k'avcA, 
cbtrnnuon Mcwers, .■jpearmint.. roise- 
ornry. lavender or lemnn vrzrbena, 

U T rmLhrr twKj a pine net-die dtp 
in winter, and jusl Jma^ioe vlulet* In 
■prlna!" addn tbr imj-tntr'* wUt, 

Erclituigt's Tram their vegetable 
and flower garden* nfLen take the 
place of gift* among farmers' wtn$ 

But Mrn. Brown 'a imagination enj"- 
riea the gilt a step farther than Ehe 
uaual bunch of cut flowers. 

Unusual gift 

VITCEN ehe sees ah attractive vase 
in a friend 'a rirjuse she visuaUsefi 
the mixed flower n tiial could be 
arranged attractively in It, then 
send* not the flowers, but the dif- 
ferent fteecU and bnlbt to her frtend 
to grow them tn her own garden. 

Anecdote* uf farmyard peta are 
rerorded tn Mrs Eiirncllrl Brown's 
calendar. 

One of the mobt amusins i-. uh; 
alory of Pearl, a neighbor's heifer, 
wbjch was much petted until In 
search ot a Lh>blt ibe devoured a 
bucket fid of carefully aclcctcd pick- 
ling oniana. 

"Apparently Pearl's pldcllrut ap- 
parmttlfi wu excellent, for at even- 
ing milking the fiftve a foaming con- 
tribution which BUI, the neighbor s 
husband, described a*. Attar de 
Onions 

Mm. Brown's calendar begins In 
Auguiit will) .sun -drenched crocuM-, 
fthlnlng where there were drift* of 
snow ji few day* before. Her calen- 
dar ends a year later when the 
crocuses come back again. 

"The i-'arnirr-s Wife." ftj Ajuie 
fcarTkcUJT BrowtL iWhiUMiinbr and 
TftiDb?-i Our copy from the pnh- 
li*berN 





No. 1 BLOCK 'NUT MILK '-one of fr ( Nm- 
tscit.ntjly n*w No. 1 SLOCK voritlic*— ^» 
Mot Robe rtion'i fomoui "Extra C'bs" 
chocetote with delicioui toafted nu Thi 
ofhef No. I BLOCK varieties are "04- 
Go-ld." "Frurt and Nur," '"Enrro Crcom" — 
bM in | he intart- new paekf 




N0.I BLOCK 



THE S H . - D T ■ EST 



CHOCOLATE 



ilEI ■ !• I 
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MOPSY — The Cheery Redhead I 



^ ^ItllHIIIIIIIIIMIIM Mil II I I I"U 




CAD fill.': What club now, sir? 

NOVICE; Er — have you one thaptd like a ferret'' 



"Oh. t/tx, murium, ice Imi v xeatinu m iuiiiuinilatioii fur pruple in this rink.' 




I.O yau preler tlilr. nut lumrf, 

down, rtoiirT 
"Hnw niiwli In II?" 
■two iuinofti 
"Yej, lurn It down. 



"^1L -and avoid 
BLEMISHED SKIN 



ikaiiM Cutieurn It a MEDICINAI. 
j/iJ TOILET S<wp, it Joa twn 
nrential things to your skill. It main- 
mort null mi ijrin health in <piu of 
t'feoucntcipmtjreto the weather; and 
ir giveo hnrih, flaky, hlcmished skin 
the dear, frevh bcaury of youth. In 
' iti<urn Simp the tialduc ywilliini:. 
•jiiivt anil i/iliHTpi medlcamcnti 
' .i i n arc tcrmhllted with the 
trnmi exquuitely trhmns; anil bcauti- 




>resent-PAV cloUte* imve a 
splendid nnlah. haven't they?" 
"Ifw. but the utirttat! price I* 
.wmi'ttilna uwtul." 



IN certain imrti <it Scotland the 
auper.vtltion still llngero that It 
v. unlucky tfl be llu? thirteenth to 
light a cigarette from the one match. 



IVm 7 ^ mhowlna; hontuviiu expensive 
fur coat); One really yon'l help 
but reel aorry lor Die pout mile 
iintmnl Ihut won ikuinvrt tor This, 

Husband I appreciate yoiir 
K>'ni|]»'.h] 



fvina ingredient! ever dcvhjd. The 
remiK l« a MMp with » nupcruii-.r 
clcanuite and beautifying action. To 
relieve iare, rough akin, also rn heal 
pimples and skin injuries UK Cuticura 
Ointment After the hath enjoy the 
s hi refreshing frmrrani'c at »uper- 
fine C'uticura TalcuflL 



\ MAN was unmously mrsttms the 
tilrin ol liln first eliilel. He pared 
up [Ltld riown In mental attonv uttt.ii 
at liut thr ntirpr brouuht htm the 
new*. 

■'Ifj a «trir »r» inid- 

"Thank goodney. for Hurt I antd 
the hither. "1 wouldn't have any 
son of mine (to t.hroush whin I've 
■uDcred to~aleht.~ 



poUCKMAN toiler rolUaloti): You 
uw thin ludy driving tdwnrda 
•.on Why didn't ynu mw her the 
tiiiiir 

Motorist 1 wan golnc to in man u 
I eoiitd dlaeoyoT which hall »he 
tniutc 




NDIGESTION 



HEARTBREAKING 
SUFFERING ENDED 

" This Remedy 
Fulfils all its Claims " 

The above words were written 
by one who suffered intensely 
from iiiflamed stomach, acidity 
and heartbreaking indigestion. 

He says :— " De Witt's A ntacid 
Pou-der gave me prompt re- 
lief, which Itaxieen sustained. 
To-dax I am really well and, 
for the first time in years, 
I can eat anything. This 
remedy fulfils all its claims." 
(Name and address on application). 

Whj doei be Witt's Hlllajjj Powder 
giie rath splendid remits ? Simply 
beewise of a new-principle, iriptc-nrtion 
formula tlml ncutraliAe* cart'j acid, 
protcca the delicate atomnch liidrtp; and 
diccabi part or your foud. Tile very first 
dose does the job. 

No more pain after meals, ao eat 
what yftn like and enjoy rrvrj' meal. 

ANTACID 
POWDER 

The qnict-action remedy fot Imligei,tniit, Acid StotiMch, Kwtbmti. FUi«leui'f. 
Of »ll r.'hrrrtitti and itoru, in Urge wky-bluc cjinistcrt, price If*, Glint tin 



De WITT'S 
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mple Rules 
in Fill Am 

Though theatre of war may be 
far away, every woman can 
help in home sphere 

Australia is at war. Remembering that Australian 
women ore anxious to rJo everything they can to assist the 
authorities entrusted with the safety of our people. 

How we con all give very valuable help by faking a few simple 
precautions in out own homes is explained here by Sister A, B. rorry 
supervisor of classes in the Notional Emergency Service. 

Bu SISTER A. tf. CARRY, in her book, "War and 
tht H r///m/f" 



TTJ3T ftft one insures one's 
J house against fire or bur- 
glary, so KhOUld the wise house - 
'holder put tier house In order 
to meflt an emergency. 

In wartime, treatment of vim 
Union, minor home accidents oecomeh 
part Pf <nir nalluiiHl servlM.'. 

Thf * oman who ir maim, calm, 
fcnvw* Jtaw tn treat minur arriiirnbi, 
rtud Ki-« i' mii i itH lent Href-aid c*bi- 
nrl In drat with tlircn h I (ruing 
Iht- bmuYn nf ilirclurs, tnirhc*, and 
hospitals. 

1 In wafllme. even If we we far 
removed from the actual scenes al 
war, people are highly -utrunR. 

War nrws. minor street accident. 
Jostling in crowds are liable to ciuw 
diicurbaiice ajiumg peopir who 
normally keep calm in the crises of 
everyday life. 

People laboring under a contitlhm 
of panic temporarily Inie rontrol of 
llir nervous system. 

The beer way to overcome that Is 
to keep thorn bus}-. Olve them a 
job of mak-tng a cup of tea. which 
also will help them if it Is drunk, 
very hot, ft-tronp. and sweet tut a 
stimulant. QanuiA. for children wlTJ 
aim prove helpful 

Later n sena Live— nspbrui or bro- 
mide — may he necessary to induct- 
bleep alter the period of panic hmi 
pasted 




For your mvdicinv 
chest ■ . . 

E*!WJDKV bume HNUtfetaa rh«*i, 
Sinter Purrj stum Id 

cmitidn t [■!(•-( .n'tiiti- . 

U I i— ■ i f ! : : tow rb* i *uprU» ; 
col tun wool 1»q>rlle); hut 
i*tenU*>; gamr uttrrlin; b*B- 
dug i ■■ ji.-M-. r jitid triangular; 
13 pi-: adhenite plaster; w\s- 
nuns, forceps, probe and spa t- 
ula ; thenniimrli r: mcdli-int 
glHfl; dressinc injn and 
huwbt: kidney in;: iudlne 
huttlr and pen; paint bruNh 
tat throats: swabs; splint* 

■ padded . lint-water box; 
LonroiqOrl; rubhpr ayrincr; 
salt solution ; Idraf bonulr tit 
%nAa.\ Indinr; dkirLfeclatllS — 
lyhnl, uVltol; castor oil: olive 

■ m) tannic arid: nmnllini. 
Halts; aspirin IsbJrts; permau- 
t jii.it< of poUi.li tCttMSy* 
it i -.l.iJ-' ; fume nt ll-irmrU; 
foment uriuirr;. ; soft i.ir. (or 
ji'Hilin *•-.; mustard; Hour; in 
baler; vaseline; titer ilr. water; 
safely pins; prulrntiTr silk. 



HICKORY 

are obtainable al 

C U R Z N'S SYDNEY SNOW'S 

PTY, LTD. 



PITT STREET 

MARK FOY'S Ltd 

LIVERPOOL STREET 



THE HUB LTD 

PITT STREET 



AT all times, but more especially 
In wartime, every home should 
i i:i i 1 1 - . own medicine cupboard, 

The chest iii-cll liiouiLJ \« iiiiidt- of 
airtight and air-rcataUng material— 
rnguncl ur steel painted over with 
WAtei'gloEs — and should he kept out 
of lite reach ol children or irrespoa- p 
si ble prcple. 

All the evtttent: should be Jnlrtlrtf, 
and paiaans should be kept under 
lock and key in a compartmeni 
irperflfe from thi rejf 0/ tht equip- 
ment, 

S1k*Ivps should bo cmunclled or 
eavcrvd with ere air proof paper. The 
door should he daec- ill Ling, and 
Juue a \ovk tun] key. 0« the Inside 
of the door it I* wise to pnste a Hut 
of the content*. 

in tliU conncuUun it b a sound 
principle to talte on inventory of the 
cupboard and to revise it regularly 
iLt \mn\ uncc jv montii. 

In r.asf of poWinina euiergenclcfl 
an emetic Is obtainable uuulde Lhe 
incitleine cupbotird — n tableepooniul 
oi mustard powder or blcarboi>a.tc of 
raid a in a large tumblerful of water. 

An iiPtlMptic mch as dtttol or 
lyjo) which can be diluted in a ten* 
*>pixiutnl to eacii runalt cup of water, 
nliould be itored 
Tor disinfection <tt utenallh fUwnt 



SiSTER PARRY, one af tht 
oaf-taouffl tturivt of the last 
utat r who (6 supervising claue: 
tor womm for the \'ution\:i 
Emergency Snvt ft. 

etc., crude ewrboUc acid or «ne ol 
uiLuay carbolic preparations can h 
it-^d— a t*'i*Kn«mfuI to a pint 
lufuiilly strong moucb. 

For the dls-iiiifei:t.lon of anm ! 
wounds And scratches tincture of 
lodtho or dettol should b*< ,'-twk- 
Wn-u a wound is small mid tdeao 
it tiuty be ifaled up at. oner by rr;- 
lottioii pouiled over a tiny film k 
cotton wool and allowed to dry. 

A useful ointmnnt to apply to skm 
accidents Is one which ctm'.ni 
ninety parts of soft paraffin and 
ten partB of tint.- oxide. 

A gargle can be mode of pbtassjuir, 
cbtoplte, one teaspoonful of wli;i-ti 
is diiwotved In one pint of warm 
wiit-rr. 

For bui'ns tannic acid prepain- 
Ljons are fairly luilvensally usee 

Following are useful methods o{ 
stcrtliaatlan: Linen, lint, i;auf>'- 
Bol3 ui o sealed bag and dry to r-.i;; 
in nun (kept imld)- ''..'■■■ 

Oorto-n wool can oc baked n\ 
brown papo-* In the oven far l i 
an hour. 

Oil Mlk: Wnrth over with. wt*i 
solution of lyaol or detmL 

InntrumentH: Blunt, boll In wu-rr 
30 rninutws; sharp, cover In IjtjoI '<•' 
30 iiiiuules beftnv unlng, or fa 
urtrent use, cover in mt'ttiyl,. •< 
spirit, and bum off. or limner?r 
a minute in rtetLol or lynoL 

Bowls, uuys: BoU m plain wri« 
20 minuLCft. Thermometer: Kr-j: 
In weak tuluJjun of lyjml or dettO) 
methylated spirit or rieroxidt cf 
hyurojen, Qlasa or rubber: Fiatv 
In cold water on «omc linen, u.:'. 
bring m boil. Boil for 3D minuet 
S]ie3v«i of cabiuut: Wipe aver will) 
n Crony disinfeotltnt. 



Wallflower^/ 
SKIN BLEMISH 



rm In b« a , ol » Wtm irt "„ , 
J"™ 3 iffW rof iwi. from vfliir ik.in,ii 

»w. Ik. khmM lit. • f.c crU^ ., 
St.. ii^ '™ »«" ' 

COVfBtTO .(h,||„|, „„„„ ,„ ... 
ftitllw. ujii. »n> Mini ti>mt). d.l 
■irili. min lUa iljcia,,^ ,;,„. 

OM/li. wc. II mi.lm U ,H <M pit,^ ,| 

PM . .. i„l, „J, Irt .1 d»„ 

of_ itui.i, Ecoflimi, J., 4yj ^ t . 
•nl.ill Huoli) f. I6UW, Co.' lid, H T«. 
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ROiVT bare your teeth in 



TIST ! 



THROl/UH giving patient* averdaxes of gnu and tlltrcby 
making them buoyant. {.. II", l.oirer cluttered up the 
ceiling of his denial surgery. 



Autobiography of one who has 
suffered— but only in pocket 

Pity the poor denfisrf Nobody loves him. 

I gave up- being a dentist because I found (hot it was making 
me- too unpopular 

FOR instance. I had one 
man In the chair who had 
a particularly obstinate molar. 
l£ot the forceps on to U and 
heaven. Nothing happened. I 
braved again and pulled the 
i :;i right out of the chair. 

Hr started to sErugsJe and tte 
Hli '. on the floor. 1 ntll] kepi, a 
firm ?rip on the' forceps, and Just 
v in *a nii urawUiifl down "the Irani 
ystyn t gave an extra "wrench find 
cttria Lhfl tooth. 

I loond out later that It wan th* 
ttlmi.; tant-h. but Lho tinm ob- 



fltihateiy refused to JeL rnc horn 
another ro. 

t'h.ii ■■ the wln.li trouble. Penpli 
ink ihp coiira.£r to hav-fi thuir tei'lli 
Altciidcd i». mid wti.ii Is the re- 
sult? The dentlnl steadily c«i 
broke. 

T was eup-frciaHy gaod hl illljngE. 
I'd say, "Hmm You'll prububu kta 
that toDCh if yuu don't luwit JUJed. 1 ' 

"In thut crtae jrou'd beUer Bjc it 
Up." 

I wcwkl then pick qui n ^uiULblt 
tooth and bore n holt* in it Thli 
(/filling is mast LntcrcAtiug work. 
F~ve been 50 absorbed when enjoying 
a bll of drill Ju^ : fi.it there hae not. 



nave ijou ner 
Fashionable 



FIGURE 

IlOW much easier rr it fo 
'I dres* wdl if you have A 
■S'jtHuI figure : and 1.0 
fl-cli cheaper, fool Don '( 
mi othcri, but retain a 
*tift!«neble figuro for your 
itf by taking Bile Beai 
ngh+ly. 

BoArtt *r* purely 
Has+ab-e, they tone up the 
■yjttrn, improve your health 
wd daily eliminate all food 
tu'duo. Don't forget, you 
:n ' large amounts on 
fftjr clo.hev and never look 
iivf .mart unfeis you have 
fashionable graceful 

to. 

So, if you want to help 
t*i n your youthful figure 
*d good health, itart +0 
*»b your Bile SfflM regu- 
*'y «nch nigM. 



U 

o 



"At ■ l*rriT Ul* prhiir iit*> t 
w»* t4ir ni».'7 nn* in tbo rirrnipiT-.j 
n.l ■ iirt-inl-.f qI ■ [Jym tlluli 
An it wl I »*■ l I'M I liHd lli> 
ii"i-i pttttmi Asm* rnnrtiff tfcrrn 

■" . (U'l, , , -i i..- I'. 

wUH hut hy «hnw«nie (litmi 
(llnir^t-l'hn , w»» »ti]v In irrov* 
tKn t TtiJr B<>«iit rtrftri itcly 
ri't. mn <rf TUlir !n| Af "?r*« 
r*t-' * — Mil* Sff. K -.V^> H.i 



'1 1 ■ - - -. I WU iU+xi »rn -i 
.-, UtDl /itnl fiiltlnu U>fnh UlslitU 
hi n null* all flu- ilil'r ri-Jicr in rrv 
ftfUmfkMMi Ua >V !i> li lif»3|liTr 
itij rrtmiil^iiim lrli-inii.il (tpi* pi 
pf#i briflir, fii-l I up nn ft 
rnfiriiinr fni*IUi« r- iv ■ ■■■■„ i ■ ' " 
Vr. P. H Itrl««». 



BILE BEANS 

7/3 4 3/- EVERYWHERE 



8 ¥ 




L W. LOWER I 

Austrafio's Foremost | 
Htimorist 



I Illustrated by WEP { 

^tiiiihiini mi iiiiiiiii,!! ,,„n 1 1 ii,iiMiii,ii 

be™ mtfsb tuutti le-Ji wiitji I reluc- 
rn.nl I;.' ceanplt. 

Yon will natlm thai no detllLil ta 
sntUJiPd with ti>e si ep D f the IipIhe 
In ycur timth They niuot bo m»a> 
larger. 

Anyliow. whnt u> the ur ol owji- 
tne ■ drill li you itmrt drill some- 
thing with It? 

I UBS m>> nan ilcntal mMlipink- 
and used to nuvlce my own plates. 

Ths flrnt ihlrm to <lo Is wlint wir 
rtl'lltlfl', cill tailing an Impression. 
Tlic pntlent Is lold la opon hta month 
wide, and then von plurt In n h.mJ- 
E 111 oJ bwi'ywrix or eooie gooil reliable 
floor pollKh. 

II Vim in enouub. you gel not 
only an impressjnn at th* uieth and 
1Um.i. but ulso ot the tongue and 
lori^Un. Thi- floor pulaui should bp 
removed corelully, in one piece ii 
Bonsihlf If ii |j stooperl out a bit 
at a time ihero mlifht be: Bonn; dllll- 
ouity in sorting it out. 

' aid tr, ieaii-nt rur takinr a rut, 
bill, uninrtuaalrlj . I »a, rallrd a»a T 
to II, 1 pbonr, i; ,d iihru I ,ju,r 

bii-k It had ai l hard. 

That patient was a nuisance 
and wasted a lot of my time. 
I harj to take him along to n 
quarry { ti ave hjpj, excavated. 

I eitnlahiM ;o Hie patient » I was 
nelpiru. blm out of the quarry that 
f would- have 10 talor anotlirr ininnri- 
*lon 

Hs aald. "tfo." Ot courao. he said 
a lot of oUier things besides "Mo." 
bul ttu itsl 01 the tec minutes' 
«iwech he mnite implied that he 
meant that he dldn I want anoiimr 
Unpresslon taketL 

On top ol that, he never puid me 
my fee. Thai's one ul the main 
trouble, about ihe dintnl piufesidun 
Ycuyc gill to follow Hie puitentn 
UOUDd to gel your roe. 

Mliirt > nti. one la i:oinnen.iaTed in 
a way by the (hough.! ot having tJone 
a good deerl in tlte enuae ol aufler. 
Iiik hmiiaalij'. but imrsanally I'd 
ralhet luive tlie mill 

Sympathef-ic Doctors 

J HATC since thought thin I'd have 
done mueh better if I'd had a son 
ol trap at. the front door. I lost 
a lot df custom through people set- 
ting a utrcrng attack of the Jirtero 
at tlie i,*.ii moment. 

They'd oome up to the door,.t«p. 
have a Look: at the brass plate and 
then dincover that their booth linil 
stopped aching mid walk aivay agntn. 

"It I'd Iiiiit iirul a trap-door which 
atitulEtatluill.v opened and dropped 
thmn Into tbr cellar It would have 
been a simple matter to drag them 
up into the /uruery. 

They'd probably be atunnefl and 
T could haw lipped a lew teeth out 
while they were Uliaouaclau*. 

When you're a dentist you realise 
what a lot of hLshIcs moot people are. 

"You won'l Inir^ tur, a'lll you?" 

What do thay rxpeci me to suy? 
"Yes. You'll wish thai you'd never 
been boni Scream at tout/ ua you 
Ulce Tills room l> MJiuul-pronl." 

Instead of that you've not U) uy, 
"Nut a twlnifi' Do you want an , 
aiMR-lliellr'/' 

"Yo.-.. pleam." 



"Well, lust driiii: Una Jug ot 
chlorofonn.'' 

M 1 .' : ol Lhem want gati. In husy 
periods my eiw bill uwrl to be pnrar- 
mous and took most of the profits. 
Another ihhii is tlie UaujreT of aa 
fjxploshin. Alwri one has lo be ho 
wry carrf ul not to u«£ too mueh sru, 

I save *nrne patient, uverdnv,^. 
and tltey Hr, %u buoyant that 
lliry were AnAllnir are,,,,,| ihr ^flllne 
fur twr, I, ..II:, hdii,.. t culil,! 
lln-m dim,]. Tlijt's had iiii' Int.iixii^ 
When people rnmr into yaur siu-grry 
uud find Ihe eelliim tlulterrd uu 
with patients they brein in act 
narreata 

Of Rouraa, the medical pror^lon 
has helped tremendously in boom 
dentistry. 

^Vhen tliey don't know whnts 
wrong with a patient they say, 



"Hmm. Thn trouble is raming from 
tlie lei iti I advlte you to tura 
thorn all out," 

Then they mo away and tutve their 
trelh out. That wns why I wai 
always friendly with doclora. I 
would meet one in the street and 
bed any. "How's business!" 

"Very dull." I'd reply. 

"Why didn't you let roe know? I II 
send you around the next patient r 
get after I've Ant-herd with him." 

Some doctors were very good like 
that. 

I ctiH do a little dental work, oc- 
OEusarlally junl to keep tn practko. 

1 knocked a man's teeth out only 
tine other day. We'd had a bit ol 
an argument and tn the clrcum- 
stanona I couldn't chiirge him for It 
But, as I iinid. It's J list as well to 
keep in practice. 



) It* r^Si*« 



VI ■ 



Morrockses 

kfrh PILLOWCASES & TOWELS ' 

®UiiUfy - CimfvU - tfdivuuj 
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RIGHT OVER THE DAM 

Jutt what you'll be domq in a 
weed or so . . • for summer is neor 
and swimming Is right on its 
heels. HORDERH BROTHERS, 
tea, ore r*q<1y with a 9 rend 
collection of glamorous summer 
clothes. A parade of BE AC H* 
WEAR and LINGERIE will be 
held in our Third Floor Showroom 
on 13th. 14th. 1 5th September 
at 3 p.m., alia a special session 
for Business Girls on Friday, 
15th September, at A. 30 p.m. 



Lastex Swim Suit 

!r tluivvt K'jtuitul moulded hnct, will 
keep in .hjpc . . . And enhance the 
voting figure. In lift ex with. V 

neck. Fejurcd in white, navy 
,in«, num. P ftcwj it on I v J 6 1 9 



Hiiw You Cats Help In 

National 
im.i :\> \ 

Inspiring messages from 
leaders of women s 
organisations 

Pride in the steadfast attitude of our 
women and appreciation of their plans 
for emergency wor work are expressed in 
the following stirring messages from women 
leaders. 

«|-RS. H. «. MENZIES. wliv 
ItX of the TriniP Minister: 



Floral 

Lastex Suit 

A grand collection nf 
LastcxSdtv in nubennt 
odour, and fascinating 
tU-ui;i>v Cut on moulded 
to fit pcHecefy. 
I luiil di i..-. on v-ltitf . 
navy, turqiwiiu:, bur- 
j-undy jnd bbci. 
Qturterikire. 

J ji 35'- 




HORDERN BROTHERS 



"During the last war women 
had to adapt themselves sud- 
denly to iinaiccusiomed jobs: 
this Unit they nave had some 
training already 

"I think the modern girl ts 
wonderful, the way abe has 
learnt to do no many hard and 
unplpii&ant things. 

"We can all do them If neces- 
sary* After all. we women are 
far from helpless. 

Let tu keep our homes quiet 
and happy, and let us pray. 
It is very Important to keep 
our lives even and normal as 
much as we can, 

"We must go about our usual 
work, talcing care to keep our 
homes quiet and happy In 
spite of outside news. 

"I do feel that we should 
pray more than we do. 

"We mothers must be rurrtfut How 
little chUdreu are told news of war. 
They mur-t not, be allowed to de- 
wlap undue feara," 

Mtas Ruby Board, pi r*irie n i of 
Hit- Slu.lv (uuitiil itt Lhr W^nu-n's 
Voluntary Nalinnal Keglstcr .mi! 
rhulrman *>f the N.B.W. Women's 
S nhinfnrj Nervier: 

■'Everyone in the Women's Volun- 
tary Service la cJumortntr to do ficimp- 
LhiDK, but at present the special 
need? far .wrvlis are not yet clear, 
All our memberrj can do .vet is U) 
moke tilings which we know will be 
of UM, 

' 'Special work tor women 16 
divided into two main heading: 

•SXJ Care of the akfc soldiery — Red 
Cram equipment. Voluntary Atd 
work. Eeniees at convalescent homes. 

"<2t Taking cure of trombal.iints. 
militia in camp and tralnim*— pro- 
vision of luxury comforts I'swflda. 
tobacco, c iimrei tea. nr , ) . do thing 
i pyjamas, socks , etc), orKatiirdnK 
hostel*, rett homes, reartlni? rooma, 
canteens, coffee stalls, providing en- 
tertainment. 

■The motor neraon provides train- 
inn in running repair*!, driving 
truncportfl, relief work: in motor 
traffic generally. 

"Special services Include censor- 
ship maps- and plana, lntprpretors. 
oci<nU(«*. General services include 
office wort, clerks, typists, accoun- 
tants, cook*. waitre*.ws, ^orekeepcri- 

'■oi'tjaiUr.or.tnn of Voluntary Ser- 
vice centre* brunn In January and 
there bit iiciw IaQ (rehires, country 
and suburban- 

"The rcntrea are a composite of 
reprfRentatlv« ol exltftinj; women'* 
orfe'iuu&aLianji. 

"Most ut litem have organised 
LTidnins In flrnt aid, Home nurning 
and air roldh precaul lotu. 

"In some placen quantity coolslrie 
la alrrndy urine taught. 

"■Ill n- litres have brrn udvisrd in 
ilaet wnrit ntt MliUerA' entnfArN und 
l.nitinu The Tekeher« r Federation 
has loaned n> a roam for a eentml 

iccrlvinn drpul ful (In-. UriTtt/ 1 

Red Cross 

T AJJT OWEN, Hon. Directnr or Red 
C rofA hranrhn: 
"We know Lhat the women In our 
branohe* tnroiuthout the State will 
auuuI by the Hed Crow, and i:arry 
out itK work o& they did in the lut 
war. 

"TluTC hundred and forty of our 
branch are working throughout 
the State. We have already f>ci out 
a Uu ol hoHpLtnl Konrneutd which will 
be needed. Cflr b member will tnolin 
half a dozen to a donn an a pfe- 
liminar)- step. We are also pre- 
paring ho^pitul -.upplle-N. 

"Each branch hati been asked la 



MUSZILS 



raiac fundA for 
Bed Grnto t%- 
pensefl so that 
we fthttll br able 
ro ctjiiln hoftpitoi 
ships If neces- 
sary. 

"Wp iir malt- 
ing baudiifies ■>< 
usnal und work- 
ing very hard. 

but we fthall he n«rkln< miir'h luiidrr 
lhan tMfl." 

Mks Rosa Piper and Mb* Muriel 
llltnian, ro-dirertor» nf VotunUrj 
Aid netarhments: 

"'The Aids or« ready and waiting 
Tor any t>crvice i hut— "They also serve 
who only Ptand and wait,' 

"Matiy ol the AidJ." they ex- 
plained, "are eager to rush off to 
work, immediately, but there la 
nothing for them to do jet. But 
we are ready and waiting when the 
time comes. 

"We have framed nearly 6000 uirla 
and wnmeii In Voluntary Aid work 
in the last., twelve month*. Of these 
more than 1000 have become mem- 
bers: of det-achmnnb. 

■Thirty detmr. hmenta are now 
reentered throughout The State, and 
tlilrty more are In prooew ul for- 
mation. 

'To qualify as Aids both first-aid 
and hozne-miralng certificateB mint 
be obtained. Each course takes about 
eight weeks. Traineejs work In 
the different, hospitals, and when 
qualified we are ready to scrva 
wherever we may be sent either as 
nattef ttuntut in local hoapltaiaor for 
t ttf! Army Medical Corp* overseas." 




Mrs. R, .?. f.yaru; president of the 
Vounc W sntfn'n Thrisl ian Aamj- 

ptattona 

"Bath U» National Y.W.CA. and 
tlw Sydney Y.W.C A have circular- 
ised their member?] on our feapon±i- 
btllttes in wartime. 

"The ctmilars advUe the £drl» to are meeting the traafo crtuatton 
UUdy first aid home n ursine, cuid really very fine." 



'7a'/ iu Aeen 
urjd fusppy.'' 

nir raid urecauUons. preferably in 
the district in which they live. 

•Aft we shall need a \nrft num- 
bnr of responidlile trained workers 
tt> carry on our prr^enl pragrimmr'. 
wu have asked our branches to 
reemil and trjin m»r< Iraitrra A 1**1 
oiirnlnlKll'atitni. 

"In changed circumstances due in 
exigencies ot war we imiat lm ready 
i □ extend our work to group* of 
yuune women who may he living and 
working under new conditions. Our 
service; for them would Include 
hostels, clubA, social and recreation 
centref, anortt aTOunda. and recep- 
tion rooms. 

"We will maintain our connection 
witli the varlouK badica working for 
peace and underdtandlng, ':■ m - 
then our World Fellownhlp Com* 
mittce* and provide opportunities 
for studying international nrJutr,-" 

Mrs. Claude c:our>imnn. UumftiS 
National lA-oeue. 

"The main tiling for women lo 
know l-. what they should do imme- 
diately—where their energteai may 
beat be used in thin enwrgenry 

Mrv 1. II. Mosm only sstmn mem- 
ber Aasu-allaJL Drfrnce League. 

"I am particularly impressed with 
tin* respohae of our women to the 
emergencies of war. I hundred-, 
ol Women aign the WonwnV Volun- 
lary National Register on the fir: t 
day of the war. 
"The calmness with which women 
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FREil Imttyfy B- 

i. !:-it..! -<i i'.'y- 

brcchun, tntrfW 
"Nir ZciUdJ 
Scenic Pl»y- 
Kroin.U of the 
Pacific." 



Hc»c'» lhr perfect 
way id cHfapc care and evrryejay 
rcutinc — a ihnUmg. interrtt-packeil 
tour of New Zraland'i Imrly UlanuV 
only 7 days from Australia b\ luvur> 
liner. . 

Snow - capped moimtaihs giganiic 
glacicrj, rushing rivers, placid lake*, 

k^.str«i|(v hot »]irino» and (he worlds 
mmt iniercsttiig native race com 
^1— ' nine to fill your day^ H-ith interest. 
Magnificent scenery and a tonic atmosphere 
help yon find new joy in living. 
Travel in New Zealand is made easy by the 
Blirrau's Ulier of Credit system, which elimin- 
ates all financial and ruchange worries. 




IN MIHl^TURi 



rfil mr ttmrt .km ft* ton „ » Mr „ 

NEW ZEAlANO GOVERNMENT TOURIST HUftf ^u 

.7 * r * rtr 2 ft f"- ^'asr* PkviM I 70(1. rft.r^rl, „.A., r ,. | 

i. 5,,.,,, i r...., f ... r,«*j 
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Charm of LACE ACCENTS . 
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NATURAL COLOR 
PHOTOGRAPHS OF 



"Paris J as hions: 



• THE BEAUTIFUL fashion photographs reproduced on this page and on the troi 
cover ware taken lis Parts, and are exclusive In Australia to Th* Australian Wom«n 
Weekly. This Ls a Bolanda<jc model in brown lace with hustle al Juille silk 
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f t ' , J - t^jL^t " f r\er n i * t'l fT 1"C ' " GOUFY MODEL In printed moire, cut on simple lines. As with th« 

'j///?7?/( Tl OC A Hi V_^/ U Li Iff (_V Ul Ul O . (cushion picture appeals, Ihls Is tty A) ad from a natural color phott 
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HEAVENLY 
HOT SUMMER 



coolness fob 
PilGHTS 




JAMAS WITH SHORTS 



V-it 



Here's the exciting new , pyloma faMian by 
Bond's! Shorts oijiS a sweet V 'little fjir!" tuek- 
in top of fancy Ic^rn fabric, yWith the Peter 
Pan Collar and yok£ and tiny' ibevds edged 
in fine French laces. It's a horsy! 1 Ins cool! 
It's slick! It's everything you'w wonted in a 
summertime sleep suiy Pea<phglow. 

Ask for 




sky. lettuce. In SW. OS 
r3| Bond's ''Shorteez" pyjamas 




( / 




A Hijuir- of a ntgkUw <*tik ■ ^rg" ttnutdtd wvlttlinw 

and o rr»r ■' po* f n' >'rnr n jafirt unit wool mmbroiamry. 

PwWsw ,k, dilute, whitm. SW, W >1 (Mo H TWJ 

?th* tnt. 10s f/n. xxot. wit. 



lonini nil hi 1 

AT AU SMART STOflES r LOOK FOR THE BOND'S LABEL ON EVEffl. GARMENT 
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By air moil from MARY ST CLAIRE 

PARIS SNAPSHOT 

Sketched by PFT-0 




OTHE LATEST and mtmt naxrt 
beach Mouse* are printed all 
titer with "Bellerr. It or nols" 
from Klplry, the eal tlut wear* 
Shunes. the fastest authors*. the 
m»n who dnneed a million miles, and 
r-L hv- r oddities 

OBEACU It ANiS hare u nd <-r j; ,. n r- 
transformation, Tht Lit. -; 
jut in rt-iinj, loosely hnltLcd 
a. ml cent 'like in khape. They are 
carried by a Luu)i at the ii«p and 
Ii.tvf rip- fasteners down thr sides. 
Other beach bajrs I hare wen look 
Like a ciHjple nf sauiajrrc it runic t»" 
icther 

SrhlaparelH'ii oontribution la bi 
the ihape of a milord kii-lntfi. tjf 
spotless white duek they air fit led 
with pLaln jmlbihed wooden lop*, 
mi carried by while rope bundle* 
about a foot lung. 

jPh AMvl.KTh m*de of villd full! 
bands a haul two ineliesi wide 
and faNtenliLX with hinge* and 
tiny padlocks arc trwr.rtidtnisl> 
popular nn the Riviera and ul heau< 
vUlc and Lr Ii-umim They are 
worn with bare legs and ilaeka. 

OIHU M SHAFKU HATS and 
handbBice inspired by the July 
14 eel r bra lion u are now popu- 
lar with umart Piu-lrileuhcs. l.urw h- 
itig at Fonquct'Ev Ln the Champa 
Etyaees. t aaw a very eftYcthr hat 
in white kid picked out with blue 
and red. Th r "drum" hand baff 
matched the hat exactly. 

IHITTENtt ill blink or 
while, hnnd-emnroideri-d in 
brsutlfully-rolorFd «llh «r fold 
thread are the newtit theatre wear. 
They look porlietihu ly well with Lbe 
new black Imr fans which every 
chic Parlaleane is carryinp; at even- 
ing funelhm.-i. 



ONEXT to the rhanjee In si\- 
houeLte tot thr Jiulumn. the 
newest note* in the "colter - 
tioiu" are anionf aeeeworiefi, anil 
the mutt miiinal ii the "irueklnjt" 
ihiie. The drawback or inneriblUiy 
ha^ been cleverly overcome. The 



"rocklnr" Mhur has a sole eh.-iwd 
an angle, allnwin^ the fool 10 m 
fniin heel to toe. When the tifH 
down the weifhl reau their « 
the toes tip upwards. It wdvbA 
awkward, but feels marvelln • 



\hnU -- i- lihiu-il wilh pofi rolloii — for coknfttrl. 

Modetw alone liu? u mointart [iriMif burking — !*■»]■ 
Miftty. }t \ Modem i- e«utomi(ai). 

MODESS 

OSAN ITARY NAPKINS 
...Sex ST TWXIY£..- 
I'rtiiliit'l af Juhti«»n A 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4625862 



September 16, 1939 — The Auilmfion Wnnnn't WceM* 



Foihian Portfolio . . , Fifth Foge 





NAOMI WATERS 




Di-cks Smartly and 
kl ( m i iiv 

I wos in Paris on the eve of war. I went over to attend 
the frock shows. Who knows, now, how long it will be 
before the great fashion houses will return to normal? 

But people must diess. For my pari, I believe that women will 
trill find in fashion a great stimulus to good cheer, and a great aid 
to keeping up the notional rnorale. 



NAOMI WATERS 

I J HAVE planned two 
\J complete wardrobes. 
Jr~ one based on brown and 

one on black. 
Navy-blue 1R not In the Iron! line 
this season, and the reason. I hear. 
15 that there is Mich Mi enormous 
.imouitt of navy-blue elolh needed 
n the sea, air. and iund forces. 

The wardrobes I have planned are 
' ir i'1-rry occasion, so I hope that 
aftaactt ihrm you will be able to rind 

Li:;; that SUlLS '-..'.I. n«d 

They aw for the rich and the |»or 

It ii your affair whot materials 
vou uup. iww lavish I* your fur. how 
«penilve your JewelleTy 

U is not what yon a 111 but how 
mil nrar It thai rriunli Some ill 
thr wor»l -dressed woilien 1 know are 
Lhp wives of millionaire.* . . . mat of 
llir besl-ilrrssed are sui-. with 
prnnlcs Instead of rnnuid. Lo Npend. 

The first essential oi any ward- 
robe, be U autumn or spring. U a 
aood ooflt 

t nnfigest a fuU-taujf,h cool of 
'ilurt . . - With wide shoulders and 
..li-rvi-A Ilie fullness iuuu; 
.. : by an impressed pleat at the 
back. It ahoukl either 
meet Bt the edges nil 
l.he way down or be 
kiLlble-breMlerL 

Worn over a alllc drew 
lu dull blue, blue hat 
. . . black baa, 
cloves ... U is your 
.'nrlrct town ensemble 
A llii-ec-quarter ooat 
.,r llshtwetght blue 
wool, wrist-iflneth. high 
rrverrt, lull-ifktrted. can 
orer » plain (rock or your blue frock 
It will also do service as an even- 
ing coat aver u. wine-rod chlfTon, 
dross, bodice draped, skirl drawn 
iuu> a sort bustle behind Your 
...t-nlrjf frocks rnllfit have V-neck- 
ln.ee and very tow bocks 

Your pale blue cool, enriched by 
t wad* gold bell and warn over a 
tight-fitting black skirt, anlelo- 
l-rifilh, alaahed to the knee, dors 
. lrnarous service o> a dinner dress 
. . . the same black skirt worn with 
. riny blouse of white lace, huge 
;.:Jed sleeves, black .elvrl bow 
tot button,!, becomes an ln-beiwccr. 
evening dress. 

l.'VENENO dresses either cover 
' you Irom lop to toe or eu* are 

eery dmwllete tadetrd. 
A white evening dreas swalherl 



round your fi£Ure like a mummy'* 
to the knee*, there Lo swirl and 
swish into a cascade of frills, noes, 
no other duty than lo maKe you 
look u glamorous and eultcing as 
any film star . . . which, after all. 
Is a duty all on It* own. 

Later In the year you inlfiht dye 
It a bruJhL green and replace the 
frills with flounces □[ striped rib- 
bon, gay and gaudy in parrsl-reds, 
Emus, and yellows, 

The Spanish influence still hoick! 
sway hi Pari*. 

A pale grey suit in a smooth ligllt- 
welchL Iweed, newer than flannel, 
is Ihe basis of ynur sport* rlnlhes, 

Worn with a srroy tucked chtfTon 
blouse fastened *itii a Black velvet 
bow tie large black beret ithe ever- 
favored beret this year Is twice Its 
usual slM ■ • war '> w *' 11 over ott * 
eve and decorated with quills i . black 
shoes aiuves. and it Is a Useful 
morning suit 

Wear the grey sltlrt with m fell 
lacket of scarlet braided In black 
your black beret mUht have a 
scarlet leather to molch. 

Vour ore* cJiiJJon Wouie; mom 
u'ifli iioar iono Waefc stlr( anil a 
cutaway i '"ii. 1 . . . mnd<! Tiir an 
t.igl?1ernt>i century itantlv. tight 
bodice and lull rtirf. Jifp-Ienpfri. in 

olormuj s'lude of elecfrir-bluc 
atf//fi . . in one of the most eiotic of 
tfiir nen: dlrener surfs, 

Vou mlyht I ry a bril- 
liant yellow con! over 
a pink blouse . - ■ 
Schuiimri'lll irirea ihose 
colon togirther with 
amozirut ultect. 

A brown wardrobe 
built up from a founda- 
tion aS shoes, gloves and 
boil needs, as u start a 
really beautiful bro*n 
suit . . - in thai new 
ur the color ot rullk 
chocolate In the sunlight 

Tile akirt sliort and straight . . , 

1 he coat hip-leiujUi. with the sug- 
gestion of a bustle In tb* back full- 

UC5S. 

The revere miuhi. be rounded, and 
bound with braid . . . The buucm 
jhould be braided, the collar small 
and flat fot your smartest dates 
a blouse of palest coffee-color lace 
. . frothlnjt in a Jabot under 
chin . . . frills, peeping from under 
your cuffs, deep red nail polish 
and lipstick - - - 

You will wear a full peasant roa! 
of ribbed Ottoman silk in u soft 
tone of sniid. belted m bright green, 
over vour brown akirt ■ . . your 
coat will have hues pocket banded 
in the same green. ... you WJB 
wear • rouah natural itraw . . . 
bound with brown over a green 
handkerrhlel plrn> fajhlon. 



You wltl wear your ottoman ?oat 
over your new brown evening decs* 

firoirn at -rtigM in fiifffi lathmn 
Be careful tlia! it in A u'orm sliodc 
riiiift a rerfdisli (one to it or iwru 
rfnrJr nicitrfr . . . mil a moasB-broifn 
that Kilt dull votjr cmitplexios and 
danafls from your ftoir. 

Cobweb lace 

V'OLrH evening dress will t>e of the 
fliiesi cobweb lac*. tt wDl 
have long tlfjht sleeves and a low 
back. It will widen at your tilpn 
in a pannier effect. It will float 
away a: the back in a mans of lace 
and brown and green lacquer ribbon 
looped Into H many-ended bow at 
the bustle hue. 

Ynu will wear your hair smooth 
lo your head . ■ . sofl curls on your 



lorehead . . ■ you will tie 11 with 
many green and brown buwa . * . 
you will have a dinner sail of while 
silk . . . ruff* and collar of brown 
velvet. 

You will wear a brosm and while 
•tripod Jersey coat ovrr your brown 
akirt (or sports Later In ihe year I 
you will wear a coat of white pique 
... a blah-necked marched pique 
blouse ... a wide pique beret 
banded In brown ribbon, your name 
In gold letters, sailor fashion. 

Yon will wear a simple brown ellk 
day track, with spotleif wlilte gloves, 
ilioes. and bus a white Jersey tur- 
ban and vivid red unstick Norma 
Shrnrer did It In Paris and created 
a sensation. Girdle your waisi with 
gold leaves. iVour brown dress 
againi. Wreath your hair wilii 
gold leaves. (Nonsense, but fun for 
a cocktail partyi. 

plan your wardrobe carefully mid 
you will find that you ran moke 
pennies do the work of pound*. 

But never lei your cloviies be 
more Important than your person- 
ality. A fashion nhv'e is » lovely 
thing to look at, but not to live with 



Constipation 

Mutism' Kxatp baby'. h»liat» «j(ul»r artrj 
bli>Ociii-rT«tn Cwit fjuimg iMtfrniB gi"- 
niij Si^Jmin"! tVflwdfft- Hlp ftfrnJr. 
Hlr iprnrni utr>l bv norhrri for ovu 
IlKl vm -for eHldnn up 10 14 vearu 

SraEeDMANS 

" POWDERS 

lahr imdaiil tt Gsv, Tilwortn R d , Uanduati, t:nt 



End Rheumatism. 

★ your dlger,rion. upset by modwri 
diet, fills to extract blood-purl- 
fnnn minerals from food. Weak- 
ened you fall prev to rheumatism. 
Dleteitail! auggesl. COLO SEPTIC. 
Removing the basic cause of 
rheumatism by eleoiuuni thr colon 
of pufeurts. COLOSEPTTC then ferd< 
your siarred blood-stream with 
essential minerals Strengthened, 
aglow with life, ynu quickly cant off 
rheumatic ntlncks. COtrCfiKPTIC, 
a S) and 5 e. all chemists. Free 
sample sent on receipt of 3d. stamp 
to Bo.* M1SR. a P.O.. Sydney.'** 



By NAOMI 
WATERS 

Exclnsivr to Thr 
\ it** Italian 
WMM»*I WrrkiT. 
Aiv naUed tram 
London. 

be -woi-ia ihiidc Umt 




IT LOOKS TERRIBLY 
EXPENSIVE -IS IT? 



Berlei brings ytm the 
Glamour 





at a price you m 



jnfiu, brlovril «f -wnntrn, U rlrvrrlj cotnL i ih-nJ .1* Hrrlci wilh 

t\\*l work won.Jrrt iu ttnmorUinf[ vour fitturr. ^tunr 31 r nlrrklv 
• 1 .I trow Uliiplr* iilarit-wcavf Hiiltn. Ofh^r-. lik*? thr I. on. 
lrit.),-t[r illunlrdh-d. arr t>l liuun-ll 'Ulin i|i nrln-iivr f!. ij'i 

it if in iln ■•■ ■ luil. ■. -.11 L11 lie 111 r Eiionldrr-. i* n — 1 1 1 « ■■•i lo t 
iwiirnrtal>lr minimum, i «miri hmc* Iti from in krn(> tiiiit 
lummy nriiiiT rfiiilml, t.ui lh***/*ri- *plnvi»rl> rsiinriilfd in llir 'nnn- 
iliuL tUrj dati'l iiiaV-r* riiifj*-* in your (rurL. Al llir batlu <j[U'ii. 
ibiT* t» <i iitnri tif loiiu Ta«!rx (Imt tt-l-rcl-r .Iff-- wttcn yoa brut. 
I npcvrlUlW tor (frifdiiHH . Smrntcmjrrs, vnu'll notf, nr^ nnnnlU 
\.*Ur( (.rljrt— *m}f nu ynnr -lorkiiifi,*, ami -« lint lIuU tltry nc-rr 
make "<iiiL»ii" Iwui'jlLi ^y 1 lr iku 1 .. Tin- [niir- vs 1 1 1 :\ir > i>n \ 
|i1rj«ain .11 |.n,, njiiif nAiin H«<rlcii rout 111 lnilr »• U 6a 



mrii 



THE rOtrNDATlON «>I BEAUTY 
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More Confidence Wearing 

FALSE TEETH 

that no longer "stay put" 




TlTB Itiiietr-it 

1 TTlU*>t :i filii.v I 

(WMVhtirki to I 
Ui>' )'>«■ nt fin: 

h'Uiili. Slaco 
tni i-iJ I- it fin until 



ruva -ja* pi iba 

Itl fur ruachiOV 
pint i Wfimrinr— • 

rlnkiri^ .,r i in- 



r.M 



pin to 



. I ■: . . i ■ 
»ii> ■ <=■►.! iuJ i ii uj ,\U i.nn. 




QMCmm. fllKflLinE PiUTf PDUJBI H 



^E£D|£vyoRK NOTIONS 
f l"« <- Vfimsif <■ ... m note 

Li o\ 

Set 

• Work it in cream 
and blue In a simple 
chain-srirch that 15 
ever so easy to do. 

YOtr can obtain this lun- 
cheon snt from our Needle- 
work Department stamped 
ready for working In while 
cream, blue, yellow, pink or 
green Irish Jlnen. 

Prices of the various pieces 
which comprise the complete 
Set are: 

Clolh. as by 38 Inches, 7 K. 
Cloth. 45 by 45 Inches, 8/S. 
Clolh. 54 by M inches. II 1; 
Cloth, 12 by 72 Inches. 17. S. 
Cloth, 72 by 91) Indies. 1S T.. 
Serviette, 11 by U Inches, 





Serviette. 
1/3. 

Tea-eosv, 

3, '6. 

'-•mi 11 1111 



15 by 15 InchcK, 
13 by III inches. 



STABLOND 



StUMPOOS 



I Send to This Address! ! 

1 Adelaide: l!o\ a»A, O.P.O. 

I IlrKbalir: Hfrx ttW, G.tM). 

i Melbourne: 1: •. US. G.P.O 

s MMudK Bel* 41, G.P.O, ■ 

= Perth: Bin 4B1G, G.P.O 

I Svdlicy! Bin 4'iH!>VV. G.P.O. 

= tf calling. I«8 CuIIfkmIi i 

= -1 ,,.,.| ,., nilltllti llulue. 113 { 

= Pill Street. I i»i In Write : 

: li> 'the AiiKlralian lVotm<n-» : 

I Weekly. Bnx IDS. G.P.O, Mel- ! 

I hulirne. K™ 1tTn*mf Wlite | 

I to Sydney uffine. 

1 1 j 

~i 11 1, 1 1 1. ,1.1 1. 



When the 

YOUR 

the fault is in your 

KIDNEYS 



Pain is in 

BACK 



n tout kidwyi Lhu[ 
Once you Tomtit* 



It if vr&ikscH in 
Cairsei Backache. 

tiiu important fact you air half-way 
to ending jour torment, Kidneys 
must be ..>;<.- .-j v purif ying the 
■yatcm. all day and oil nighl long, 
for health to be cnaintaincili On ire 

t he j l>?rorjl C fl] Llfglflh, pOtftOslOlia 
w.~:5! r rjioduL-tu jLtJsjiuiLiiy, ajuJ 
your pain starts. Your back 
aches badly Joints become 
stiff, limits ache and bfe b msuto - 
nabtarabla £^ 




Backache goes whei>i you strengthen 
your Kidneys with De WITT'S PILLS 



Happily there is a Kile, speed; nsiuns 
I ..iransili;; and strengthening Tom 
kidneys. Takt De Wilt's «/.-(*< 



>.'ir:i,:'.- specially made for kidney 
weo/tnsss. Then your Backache will 
Ik oiucd, and after a few doses will 
disappear entirely. Within 24 noma 
you will turn pofiiuve proof of the 
1 leamunp; prDfierties o( Dr Wilt'i Pilli, 
and before many daya have passed your 
wholr body will benefit. Backache, 
Rheumatism and all other forma of 
Kidney Trouble will no, because De 
Wilt a Pills hnve remedied them from 
within — the only way pertnanwrtt relief 
caul be tibLainnf 



Read thla latTsr from a 
ane-lime sufferer 

MltA.ll. Allen, 3S, Town Hall Ave. 
Preston, N.18, Victoria, writes :— " Re- 
C ectry I was handicapped by terrible 
pains in the back which developed into 
ac^iusing rbeurontuun. 1 had atmoet 
s;i»en iinTiope when I met a friend who 
had snHrred similarly and who liad 
benefited by De Witt'r, Pitls. I decid«l 
to try them myself and am now writing; 
and encIoDing pbotofrraph to show yoo 
liow well I look. Nothing did roe any 
good until t tried your wonderful 
De Witi'a Pilla" 



Trnymubilr Clolh. 14 by 
inches, 4/6, 

Doyley. K by S inches, 1 -. 
DoyJry. 5 by 11 inches, I -. 

The pretty circular design Is 
worked In chain-stitch, and 
the outside edges are burtun- 
holed. If desired, lace may be 
added. The spots are wcrked 



10 trench Knots. Use three 
strands of thread throughout. 

To work the design — the 
original was done in blue on a 
cream ground — you will need 
Anchor stranded cotton, shade 
F.897. This may also be ob- 
tained from our -Needlework; 
Deportment for 1 id- a skein. 



THIS rncbtmiint? lunchton tidllf 
nfld tit matching acceMfln.'S lifers 1 
worked in blue an a crtant 
truund. I'ciu rim odruin ihc 
ettsiofj traced an white or ealurect 
linen r<.i./u for uiorlur># <" " 
nmplr thiin-ttitth ftom our 
iVVi'i/frirorA Department. 



Now a Supper Set in a grape-vine design 

• Set created specially tor lovers of beautiful cutwork. Obtoinoblc 
frorn our Needlework Deportment traced for working in grape-vine 
design on white, cream, blue, yellow, pink, er green linen. 




? w ooo,ooo 

women have 

VfpiLl uouullM MtWci woniert have dons. 
yvu can do. wiihout diction, vuraing nr 
attviiuiiuk exercise. 

feme ripnev a day take a bltle Mamr ■ 
Heacrrrrbon Tablet, 
ctmtaunnd In setactly 
the u.uautit> I 

woild-liUjiiie, 1 dcti 
trve tor obnirr 
". tl !, Ore V ( n I I 

ytmr food irom 
' 1 1 1 1 ' 1 i ■ u>rln< 
fat. This corrrc 
trve is prcscTiM 
by plivviriii i 
• very whirs and 
... ..n,,i.i. ,. . ,, t<l 

a mont etlortii-e ;.it 
leducsr. 

S4anu,iU Oak urea 
uveil tor 10 yrao — 
mill.'Ojin of paekaaa. 
I'oilay mole anil n. " 
wrnneii are k*cy«tii 
tleoder in this ea*v. 
pleasant stay Ami 
they are eaiuraa, or* 
,1th miA vitality as ire 
*eiRllt Kvrs duwn. 
llu aiarniott Snotilet enc-loaoa svtU I 
every pacluKe, at"« a romjrlete eiplni'j- 
tion a«to whv tile puuuds KM. Yoo kn.is 
eaActly wkal you ate Ltkuia. and ah*. 

C.a jyt a ou-kajir today. It Is loth >. 
stay tat In these * irntim i!.:^. m H 
take Slarrriola until wrtjrtit oomea down to 
normal It ia the wteit -j .j . of ail » 
regain an aalsactasviy Ism ilrura 

Mnrniola PrewrrtpUon TacJelj art 
Hi)d by all cbembiijt m 4 J per pnel:- 
JST, oryou can secure ihem Srrci 
ftom The Uarmola Oo.. ~ 
3«70S5. Svdncy NBW 



THFS Imtutttul grape-vine detugn a oblaimlite 
traced an white or calmed linen read)/ for working. 
C/0/A1. d'aylem. iiTtirlrn and olhrr piecet art 
oScotVM&fa from our YMURtfcrA Dcpurrnimr. 



| 'RICES are: 

Cloth. 36 by 3B inches 

45 inches, S -'fl 

Cloth. 54 by 54 
inches, 11/8. 
Serviette. 11 by 
11 Inches, 1/-. 
D oyley, 8 by 8 
Inches. 1/-. 
D'oyley S 
by 11 inches. 
1/-, Tea-cosy, 
13 by 1(1 inches, 
3 fl. Traymoblle 
cloth, 14 by 25 
inches. 4/8. 

Broder cot- 
loos for work- 
ing In while or 
ecru are aluo 
o b t a 1 nable 
Irom our 
N e dleworkr 
Department for 
3 Id a skein 

To work the : 
srape-vlBe doslkn, 
butUinlicile around 
the itrnim and 
outline trie farraihr 
lnavn; Stem-ntlleh 
the veins otl leat'ex 
mid buttonhole all 
edgca. 



7/8. Cloth, 45 by 



Mnli*> lht>st> tM0fuM Sim** ihiff* 

• Ever so useful for 



so 

travelling ond ideol 
a parting gift. 



CIS 



DeWITT'S 

KIDNEY AND BLADDER PILLS 

for all forma of Kidrwy Trouble. Of all cfinmiaut and atom, f/S, 3 ., S.9 



'VHX8X atwe bags, dadgncd lor 
keeptriK ahnni cbau and away 
from other clothe* in a sul teas* are 
almost indbiperLsable to the traveller. 

They are slao useful for storing 
eveulig shoes vhlle not Ui use at 
home 

Tito bo|U> cull be obtained trom 
our NeiHllra-iirlt tlrpartment. traced 
for cutttiii; out arid mttkrnu up. \n. 
(teLhcT a-ltJl little embroidery dt- 
Sinn ai cream, blue or preen 
Cesorllle. 

They ore rilun supplied vrltlt rlail- 
Tfr for threadlufl tlirough the Lop 
niter Lite embroidery haa been dorti 

Price of thir shoe bags Is 1 a n pulr. 
poaUuie Included. 

All you tinvr to do 10 make tint*. 1 
bftga Is to cut our. sew up. rurnjiieie 
the little embroidery and thread ttu> 
elastic aupplkxl through the top. 
What nboot making some wis an 
uLfLn for txavcllinH frtertfla? 





P.O. tka 



QUICK and eaty fo muMt up — 
that, haat in mam. blue at 
green Ctmim fnithed with little 
embroidery. 



MAKE BABY'S HAIR 
CURLY 

Hn- K*Mtb. *( Krwrm.ll>> 
iftl. how «hr rnaalar iin 
Utilay> (irl'» Jillr tPnw Irtliti 
i.jirJki |» « avf a»a nnl.< 
«HU (ivrkjTwL- She »_a » ■ - 
Hisbr't hilt Waal xrtf 
■XralfHl ITItl tfrt b-tnre I 
■ tl la uif i uil 7 pcl »n hrr k<lr >ki 

llnu Mi»,, c . nU ri dmU In pt 

I Unit. ilNnfT ha.tr, ud lb* Ifwuhn 
iM* ft.d pirliy. I ui uanfni nWyluu. 

-II "liniV •"•jrliprC Vi<ut* .i„, 
.Mfi II. . r 
HlUth ('Ul-Esprt |.||w ymat «wn L-.lt 
In- UAi U iruw ItfilUfHl, whty ttjrlt, (M 
a. t % tmhe •■nD-nih'a IrralMrtili fram M 
ilae-aalj.1 wtoral i»-'1»' riiBi VOCT 

mr aura In 4-r.i ( r «m a u> 4 CUrvL T rt . 




ctni 
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OUR PATTERN 
SERVICE 




Avmlabl* Ua cfn month iron djln u£ 
hm, 3d ilamp Buial h» forwarded Isr 
.jjii.n uit ltj**d Paltwni owe 
otw taonut old, 3d. Mrfro. Sand your 
aftor to "Pattum I>pmlnnHir." to ttto 
addn?3i In your Staio. oh uiidoc. 
Bol JS9A, GP.O H AdolaM. 
fen -IMF 3.PO.. Briafurr.i. 
tot Hf 3. Mulbaunw 

lx<l. S P.O. Nmfcsutto 
Dor 49!G. O.P.O.. ' Pnrth. 
Boi 099VY, GP.O., Sydrwy 
Tajnjiautu: Ba« IBS. GP.O., VirlbourrMi 
HI: Boi««Yy.O,P.O..S»Jtioy. (N.7. 
{•adnrn tin* taSDor Ollfm* UHlr.) 
Parmmi nur bm coll»d trf 41 addrouu 

nioiT HAur akd addhess cumm* rw 



JTHtCT ... 
town .. 

CTATt 
ISK 



THREE GIRLISH DRESSES 
Stow 32, 34 and 36m. bust 

No. I, — Requires: 4$ to 
5yds.. 35inii. wide. 

No. 2.— R-Kjulres: 4yds. r 36ms. wide. 

No 3.— rtequiraa: 4yds,, 36m, *rid.-.\ 



WW3059.-StyIlsh bolero dress. 
32 to 39 buaL Requires: 4yda. lor 
frock, 2iyds. (or bolero ctnd trim- 
ming yoke. Pattern, 1/1. 
WWKK50.— Three nummor nports 
hats. 21 to 224 head. Roquirea: 
$yd.. 36jns. wlda, (or each style. 
Pattern, l/l [complete three 
atylea). 



Plvnse .Vole.' 

To ensure prompt despatch of 
paltetna ordered by post you 
should: * Wrilo your name and 
lull nddress In blcck letters. * Be 
sure lo Include ftccwaory stamps 
and postal notes. * Stats slza re- 
quired. * For children, slata age 
oj child. * Use boi numbers alven 
on concession coupon. 



National Library of Australia 
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MRS* MALLLAN wirh one Qt hit valwblv hunts. 



•HevWe. JUELTOlNEi* ihc 
Dulstau<liii|* Tiuhion siorv Uiis 
yeax. w Kcvlon creutc« a ucw 
nail enamel idea. ..one flhudr; 
ia ihrnc lone*! On yaurfia^cr- 
tipfl, >r» the final accent for 
This fiacinaling 
shade is made in ihrw grada- 
i imr -i > f lone — . mvJiunt, 
dark JUELTONF-t lM light, 
<)rlittte...JUELTONE-2 b 
medium, more tntenie*.. 
JUELTGNE*3 id dark, dar- 
xli Elicit is effectivr an 
rx«(uiiile j* wN with «mnrt 
DM frocks . . . each makes 
huudu appear softer. lovelier. 
It'it Kcvluii for «miiriness 
mud Rcvlon for wear — in all 
Krvlon's 21 fapbioivrij'.ht 
Euadep. To support weak, 
brittle uaile, use J.rvlan'fl 
PKOLON. A*k for Rcvlon at 
£uod<-t<<rrs anil l-ranl > mlnnt*. 




III. In, LnhnrM^nm * -.HH-Hr- IV, I Id , 

■■■:•>•■ AuilnlJs, 



LOSE your FAT 

THIS EASY WAY 



"Ugij u\ wsj . 

•lid 1 huffia to look uld.r ihLi. mj 
aiutmid. Ituon my rinuncwipk l>e- 
e*oi* ircqble. rlu» lil »i» nrrli 
Is. nausea 1 aton. SJh . and 
lirVflr trjl MJL X lITi flflllhtliil 
vltn ip» Imnrontnflut Vnnih-o- 
frirn. n.i msao la int." 

"mi ir..,,.f U ifcfe. tirccd™. 

rvrtnsxiriil Slmpl* In tnkr It 
quirklT kuilshn £3<r*» Ul. llidl(MtL>a, 

Full s »c*ki* irrnlai.Rt 3D - JU dQDC C.rtnn 

i f. <m i>nuui» rou'o-n-r.:,m »i »cv ; ,. ourl i ;1 | of Mh.' Brlfllmnc SliiiX»B|)raf 

Clifm'.r.t 



Studied new method of lip- 
reading in U.S.A. 

TTJST returned to Melbourne !» 

Mis* N. Alleyne Cook, who (or 18 
i3K.ni.liv liu.i bri'h i-tiidj'liic :hi- Riiiv.ii' 
nisllmrf al llp-rttadinjf to the VJS.A. 

After studying under Com Klmcie. 
inventor of the Kinale method. at a 
Miuuner school tn the MidiUo-Weat. 
Mies Coulc completed u training 
course Ht u school In Washington. 

She found that tva: 
tAUght 1,1, Universities throughout, 
the U^-A. 

While In America, Mlsis Ooolc 
attended conlErenci's of the Leagues 
lor Liir llord-of-Hearlng, which Are 
e.-tahlislicd throughout America, 
Canadil, and New Zealand. These 
organisations do a great deal to 
assist deaf and partly-deaf people 
by running lip -reading clauses and 
other activities both far children and 
adults. Some at them are iub3- 
dlsed by tlie Government. 

♦ » •> 

Produces ploys for Repertory 
Theatre Society 

a u outstanding personality la 
Brisbane's omutcur theatrical 
world Li Mtss Clare Clarke, who ha* 
produeeel /eveml 
plays for the 
Repertory Society. 

Aa well hj pro- 
ducing pliiy*. Mlw 
Clarke nfti n takes 
ImportnnL pnrhi. 
The ones ohe en- 
joyed mm,L of alL 
ihc says, were, 
those ol Miss 
Jnmts In "London 
WtiU' and M,id- 
nme Wong In 
1. >i' Precious 

HtrHiiltl ■ 

Her greatest, Joy 
L, to appear In character roles call- 
ing for vivid portruynl of uniibual 
types of iieople and varying moods 
Mlfi Clarke, who holds clip toman 
of associate and llrenrlate ol Trinity 
College. London, teaenna elocution 
and dramuUk* urt nt rwu Sr^bnne 
achoobi. She Is a member of tno 




Br^i'tlN fjt'uulifiii Arab hordes 

BKJ3EDLNG Arab horses, Shetland ponies, and Corrledale 
sheep Is the Interesting work of Mrs. A. D. D. Maclean, 
of Yon Yean, Victoria. 

Mrs. Maclean Is one ol the best-known breeders of Arab 
tinr-aes in Australia. 

A regular pxMhltor al Mel- 
bourne Royal Show, her stock 
littve carried off many valu- 
able prizes. 

Tilts intereninii peraonoUty estah- 
llnhed Flnwtck Stud Pnrm In IMS. 
(iftor having visited the famous 
OrnbboLt Park. Stud of Arab horses 
In England, then owned by Lady 
\vtu insured Some yearti earlier tl>e 
had been dwply Impressed by * 
plnturo of Lady Wentwortb. s Slto- 
weouck. a perfect whlto stallion. 

Mir. Maclean now owns a daugh- 
ter and grandson ofSkoweouck, ur 
*-*U as several beautiful Arabs Im- 
ported specially from England. 

She is Almost ac well known 
throughout Australia as an exhibi- 
tor of Shetland ponies. 

In this yrar's Royal Melbourne 
Show ii» is eihibiting a grey stal- 
lion, obtained after a long aatreh In 
England. 

"Shetland ponies," Mrs. Mai lean 
uaya, "are » very UMtatlt breed, and 
no one can be quit* sure of their 
origin. Their home the Shetland 
Islands, la a very bleak spot, and 
the ponies have a hard time, often 
feeding oti seaweed. Their stamina 
in no dmibt limed oil the survival of 
til* ilttesL" 

Mrs Maclean has Inherited Iter 
love ol horset from her father, tho 
latv Mr. a W. Gibson, win for 
■nnny years was a leading breed tir 
ol Clydesdale horses. 

♦ + ■> 

Helps distressed families 
in Indian famine 

\MVID accounts uf her work In a 
fnmtne-siricken district In In- 
dia have been received In Adelaide 
from Miss Elsie- M. CaldleoU, a 
South Australian kit! unarmed to a 
church mission station there. 

Phor.ogi"aphs wtueli she has sent 
home show Indian mothers and 
ohtldren who were saved by the 
mf»lon from starvation. 

A fully-tralnod nurse, Mliss Caldl- 
oott has always been keenly Inter- 
est rd in child wrlfarp work, and 
when In Australia on turlough not 
long ago apem almost the whole of 
her holiday studying Truby King 
metttodE in Melbourne. 



YOUTH'O FORM 



Isocioty and of a, rurw orgunlsntlon 
.devoted 1« the promotion of better 
I speech. 



BABYS 




GRIPE 
PAINS 

Wlirn bnliy aufFrrs froin cciJEc *r rTr'l"' 1 *!. 
■Void kari.t.. Imrmfal Iwatlve*. Give hint tit* 
Itrntic, numral in.it lasotive. Callfilf LCsIl- 
fomin is.vnip oi Tip.%), rr?cfliTini«;mff.(l by 
t! . ■ . eveivwliere. A mtld but rffcctivr 
Uxaiive, CaEiiiu canuliu only juturtU Jnnrc- 
| *1lfnlf — 1V> (lanperom dmpi — and k alwo- 
I lutely safe fnr hahy'i d«licutc i>.tom. 



CALIFIG.^S 

^ALIFOAMIA SYRUP AF FIGS \t£K>^ 



Groduoted with honors 
at Oxford 

AFTER winning n [Ki-it^raduate 
; sch{)larshl|i al the UitlverHlty of 
tfew Zeolsni!, Slfc Wiiiltird MrtsilU- 

kon speiii two yestys at BoffisttidaUt 
College, oxford, studying for her 
Bachelor of Arts dearee. 

The first woman to gnutiutle from 
the coitege with flrst-elau Iwuiors in 
BUfj nnd medieval KnglWi, she has 
returned to Mew Zealand to bo- 
0OHM o ta-ncher. 

One of the must interesting of 
Miss MMJullknns enpenenees darlrip 
her two years in England was a prl- 
rate presentation to the Queen at 
an informal utti'rnoon reception at 
the home of Lady Howard de Wal- 
den, m Belgrave Square. 

Many overseas uLudents at Oxford 
arid Cambridge were gnoats at the 
party, and a mutteni profiramme *as 
pieseuted by AliMrallut] and Now 
Zealand artists, 

'The Queen spoke most charm- 
ingly to mti," said Miss MrQuiiltan. 
"She recalled her visit to Australia 
and New Zealand, and said she 
hoped to come here again," 
'*.'#> 

Makes attractive dolls and 
toys for children 

T-JAVtNQ seTeral little nieces, 
nephews and friend.': who were 
always having birthdays MJtt 
Dorothy Smith, ot Brisbane, 'doridod 
to try her hand at tnnklng childr en * 
toys. 

Sfar has now br-ccvaie so adept at 
the work that, fihe make? dreasrd 
doll*, toy rabbits, mice, frogs, bears 
—in fact, almost anything that the 
children fancy. 

She finds the work— particularly 
i lie designing of new models — a de- 
lightful pastime. 

"I first work out a sulTahle pat- 
tern," she said, "then try stufltng 
it to pit the desired effect, When 
sotuifliMl. I go ahead with the wars;, 
which becomes ninaL fascinating 
When making a dull, the really |n- 
ti'i'r.'.tiiiK part is, ot course, making 
the gally-rotored ctntln" : . ■ 

Mi^ ciuitlh fe-contry completed a 
doll 3D lnrtiea tall 

* 4 s> 

Appointed to control child 
welfare work 

pjKOinNTI.Y appointed siiperUlleu. 

dent of the Queensland, mater- 
nal and child wnllnre service. Miss 
Doris Bardsley, ol Brisbane, will 
have cliargi; of nil child welfare 
centres hi the 8tn.tr. 

She ho/, had wide experiences of 
the work both in Australia and 
overseas, 

In IMS Mi.' who placed In cliarge 
of welfare work at Woolkungabbu. 
Queensland, where she aunervlsetl 
.> wlrlr range of activities, Approxi- 
mately 1000 caseu are nt-lenderi u> 
thene each month. 

In 1937 Miss BnrdaJcy '™t to 
sTnstlsnd and the VJ3.A. to lnvcaO- 
gnte Uin latest child welfare methods. 
She found tliat the WQi'k being done 

I irt Australia compared favorably 
with that 111 srry city she viiltod 

| Recrntly In Brisbane the snte- 
nalal service whs extended by the 
establishment ot eight rlinUis in 
addition in tho two already In opera- 
tltast 



Do you 

BRUSH your 

teeth or 
CLEAN them 

? 



1 daily riHJlinr — s tub nr ■ ulitiwrr — 
a tub dnwit jud a vi^uiuu!* LuiulilriF ul 
dir Irrtfi arid wr trr\ trial 
nlcirtciJ tbr Jay well Liut hiirf wr ? 
ViHiinHis trrlh in ::■ !; nu- i« llkflv to lull 

ue Jnlo a fslao *etiK of wurJry. 
Modern Wfinrnp drniHiita mniiih 
KtttliTiiioli^ol/iiii LwiiT rvr.ry Ja>, rnctm 
tnfr ftnd riming. 

Futfiymul LLIIh ihr. tJcadly -denial decay 
.:< hit in -v. ... .-I- !'■■■! he 

Mtri[t**jj to run the rink td ftnm iufrr- 
iJfin *nH «lt In unj.rUa.iant rr*in n( 
din-nac. 

Muct infn'titin entrn tJiniii^ih tin- 
inouth — korit il cVrun, Yoa'H thrill lo 
•i t- nrTsc hdlKyroirl KysirFtr »iiliS itn 
iraftranl n,i nit. '.■ ,m !:m-- ftntf whsilc- 
llllttr. i i- ; \rrl}\. 

Ohiritunt.t, at rhrmUti 
and . ■ i . f -- },' ■■ 

I /3 per tuhr. 



Eutlr 



For many years secretary of 
Junior Red Cross 

pERHAPS there Is m» tai who 
rejoices more at the grow I h at 
the Junior Red cross than the Now 
South Wales sec- 
retory. Miss Elsie 
Lnrlmer, wbo bat 
held this office 
for the pott 17 
years. 

As well as the 
heavy secretarial 
work entailed by 
sbah a widespread 
orwuiisatltiii. Mas 
Uirimer la In 
Ifliich with Junior 
Red Cross Circles 

abroad through MiS. LnHirtrr 

the exchange of 

Ideal by corr&s- 

r^ndnnce. 8he is slso co-editor of 
the "KJSW. Junior Recorder." 

In August the N S W. branch ae it- 
erated itft silver jubilee, and cc»n- 
irratulaljtins havn been reeelved 
from all ovflr Australia and over- 
seas. Pounded in (he early day.'- ol 
ths Great War by tlie laic Mrs. 
Eleanor MacKinnon, the society 
now has Wit) circles l.hrouuhout the 
State, wllh.a mimberithlp (if nearly 
SO.oeo boj'diand girls. 

The movement linn also spread to 
other States In the Commonwealth, 
to Mow Zealand and to tlfty noun- 
triea ovemeas. tlnklng up 111 million 
Juniors In Junior KM Cross work 
and ideals. 

To commemorate their suclrty's 
Zlth blrttulay all J.H.C. Circles In 
New Houtli Wales are oontribuluig 
IB cubis, represcnUnR a coin for 
every year of the Moiety's work, 

Among oilier activities Juniors In 
MAW. support four homes, run us 
nroventuriii. itio Unit, of their kind 
to bo cvitautlHhed In Australia, where I 
delicate tlilldron may regain thelr 
hoalLli. 1 




RELAX* 
AO/MG MUSCLES 

Drive Pain Clean Qui 

VThwn your Aw{ scHa und iiiirn, 

f,tv« vuurntilf Litnlrint. alt.ru>uv r>- 
Ul thlM Wrti*. On. ii|iMl*'.i- 
tft, Jkriib'* utt anil ynur rriiiriini? 
ptilm. |rn. nr-* j-i.n f.-:l >put -Mu 
ri*>mri Lw (Jlow Srcimtl y„ui m>t* 
niurra-trtt rflaii . . . Hdtin lot*. Vt>u 
fiLlilally r<."-l thu aaolhiiiir ^ll »Uik- 
LtLK It. to iimr iir^d e 
f««!i it ilrlvr. ih*« i*a 
■ r Jacob*! nil i , 
•bin. '.-v.. yikUrjiir m 
l<ct a U.I tits of (It. 



a clvan «ut. 

»o( (sum \h" 

.-.ii,.ii- i,.i„r 

JtiCUh'a] on 
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FARMER'S 



P.O. Br>» WAA. S.rnVj. Mw»r MHOJ. 






of Two-way stretch 
"La Hex" yam 

"FiKUTn FUttor^" firmly 
mattlHn juur Hipu-e lo roiiud- 
oil lli(i-line mi.l high (.nnjoLh 
wiml Fctr nrwrtn am] dalia- 
tn^. Dntunhiiblr ran^nndrrii. 
NtntJI, rueiiniru, A 
quntity nnvor hfltorc {-ru >iii 
ix> lew. (IffrrinK at 1 7/A 



For Smort Mothers -to-be 

Everything from Dinner Gowns to Tub Frocks 

It's o pleasure to enter this little salon, with the 
rose-coloured corpet and the delicate gold furnish- 
ing!; ... sot in a secluded corner on the Second 
Floor, right opposite trie Market Street elevators, 
And still more of a joy to the mother-to-be is the 
presence of trained and understanding assistants . . 
and the knowledge that yau con choose every type 
of frock, from dinner gowns to tub cottons, from the 
prettiest and most fashionable maternity collection 
in Sydney, We illustrate at random three of the 
youthful styles suggested for smart mothers-to-be. 

Frt»c». | j Mi m} plg (Or.lnt. Floral na.Y. plain riovy, blu«, raid. 
19/t*. Irnntd. MolrJrnity, BoJoto FrMi hvy.-uf«r. 34, 38. rnj«y, 
29/1 1. Bslo'o frock nov V wilt, whit* ipat or floral. 32 to J*. 
tUUrUUj) Sal*.. StcmU pint*. 




Brighten 
your home 
with these gay, 
Dutch Landscapes 



HALF PRICE 

USUALLY V4. Wttln Rruuof colimr nruWi'iiliju. 
DnT.i'h lane*, rniv.wriy*, Nliyipiug j.ai»t ^ ■ ■ ■ il 
nli-r-nnin, ev*r quaint Uttl* ljndR»«« , ,q 

Uttiinntry, Croumd Finer, OtinlTy Camiuji/ cjfnl 






Books that make 

GOOD 
READING 



Auitiolion Jouri»y— » tr«vr>l Look profiiMlj 
illimtnitorl. Author, P»ol MeOHirn. PriM, 12/. 

Tin C»or)«l— t>J Dr. Cronin. Ninr rnprint, I/, 
taby H»ci>rd tool". i»« inrittmrn, I A. 3,1 1. S,'ll 
00(1*'. i'Avttk Pltitr. t\-«mry t/arriajt e/.M 




See the amazing 

COFFEE 
BREWERS 



Tlii' iip-to-Utf-iiiii-iiii'- lifi-wMrp iff Am«ni:a. ail 
in fflnwi, thn1 Fninirr , » tuo* in iho r*»tmirani. 
Thfly ■malt*' dirli^iotiM enffart, 3, 11, fl, 

3D, and 1fl euj*, prtorri from 27/* lo 75/- 
ijmyr CrutiHi/ FScat. Country Tcrruij?/ mnp. 




Lots of fun ! 

NEW 
BUTTONS 



Fnmon* J 'Umhrn|lft r '. fyrlamon, tfnn V(*llr»w, 
Bluon, (Irvcnn, Pink, llrmvn, Rt-\1, N»tt. Ho. 

Onlnlith liuttoun, i inrb InnK, white 

nnd (inlourf. tu ttbuvw L I'mrtnl M, i«ju:h. Jd. 



BOATER ... 1939 style, misted 
with Ombre Veiling in vivid colours 

Nnfh.tifl tttvM your ■i>lrUn Iko ■Mint rhwirful lift n a 
flat taring new hat-. Varai or '» have liwignod a ilofln 1 1 >-ljr 
brilliant, rau^o of iuch littlo hut" ... all in ligbt-aa- 
air ittrt-wri, tho nnw pique bnfUflr braid. WinoAhnr- 
tr*um», ffTpy / totmt, Aailiuncatd / Am»riritb i y /i -i 
benuLy. Aud ail arc prtaed «l jiuit a mure 10 I 1 




Spcciot Occaiianil 

IMPORTED TAPESTRY 

Handbags add colour to your outfit 

Skilfully wovm tuportrion fafaMng Hat <!d EnrjHiA 
I^SdUapt* uilko thfyw nliin littlo niorllwca Yuu'll 
rurry ttinm m hrUgo End mrkUiln «nd ilum oni 
lln-v'll ]i»nk nvtrfimnly (•tf.r'n.lve. Trtrj 'ri' n ^. , . 
well Jiuivl ni Q I < ■><! wllh ■ mlrmr. Al lZ' 6 
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THE MAN WHO LEADS POLAND IN CRISIS . . . 




"THE QUICK AND ACTIVE MAN" . . . That is the meaning o< the Smigly i he joined PUsodalCt'j Legions which uHImately won Polish freedom 

In the. name of Marshal Edwiiru Smigly-Rydz. He won the title during To-day he commands the gallant Polish armies which "have stood alone at 

Poland'!: War of Independence agalnat Russia. Born at Lwow. bomberi by the portal-; of civilisation, defending us and what all free nations stand for 

Germany las' wprk. he was forced to fight In Aiwtrla's Army in 1»U. Later and hold dear." . . With him here 1? his wife In their WareRw home 
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GAMELIN AND GORT . . . LEADERS OF ALLIED ARMIES 




Here are the rummnnderx of British and French forces in 
war. GENERAL GAMELIN r left) is Supreme Commander of the French 
Army, Navy and Air Force, and probable Commander-iii-Chler of the 
whole allied forces. A grizzled veteran, aged 65, he has Iron-grey hair, 
piercing blue eyes. He won a world reputation as Chief of Staff to Joffre, 
was responsible for the plan which won the Battle of the Marne, saving 
Paris, in 1914-1B. Is acknowledged Europe's ablest strategist. 



At right is VISCOUNT GORT. former Cruet of Britain's General Staff — 
at 51, the youngest man ever to hold the post — and the only peer Mio 
won the Victoria Cross In the Great War . . . Twice wounded, he directed 
Grenadier Guards in an attack wliich took 200 prisoners and (.wo bat- 
teries of field guns. He has now been appointed Commander-in-Chief of 
Britain's Field Forces. His successor as Chief of the Imperial General 
s'.itf will be General Sir Edmund Ironside * * ♦ 
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IN SYDNEY 



Women train for emergency 

THOUSANDS of Australian women are now attending instruction classes 
for special defence work. In Sydney and other cities, towns, c/frU are 
taking course* in air-raid precautions, field nursing, transport and ambulance 
driving, signalling and apecial catering lor emergency conditions. 



FIRST AID classes have been formed in every suburb. Officers 
lrom St. John Ambulance Brigade are Instructing the volun- 
teers in casualty nursing, relief of gas and Mr-raid victims'. 





THE AUSTRALIAN DEF 

O Mi 
AUXILI 

ENROL 



RED CROSS HEADQUARTERS Ktt training volunteers in all SYDNEY Women's Emergency Defence League has been Inundated with applications t« 
lorniiof field nursing Mrs L. Lander, wartime V.A.D.. Inspects enrolment during the past tens* weeks. In the first, hall-hour after the opening ol UU 
bandaging splints applied by trainees under her Instructions, depot 80 womtn were enrolled for training in various branches of essential defence wort. 



"1 




" Anion Batk " — A Nu-Back Curscrry Prin- 
ciple which gives complete freedom of move- 
ment wltcji bending, Hooping ind kneeling. 
Tliii unioue expansion idea enable> the garment 
to lengthen and shorten al you bend and 
stretch, nuniinisa shoulder-strap and suspender 



us ill not 
"ride up" 




O U 11 



pull, and prevents Nu-Back eorsetry from 
"ridui^ up" (see dotted lines on illustration). 
Nu-Bjck corsctry moulds and controls figure- 
faults and ensures comfort and complete free- 
dom and gives a fashion-correct figure. 
Obtainable, in ail leading corset departments. 



A Liberty 
Production 



GLOSSY MIRROR 
3 TIMES QUICKH 




DEMONSTRATIONS of V.AJJ, 
work have been given to 
branches of Women's Auxiliary 
of Defence Leagtio throughout 

State 



i o n 




No wiier tr i.'uiiH an .■rr'rn 
— no mate hard ruhbhig! 
Win .a;vVi)r- di-irai in ■ iiify — fcra> nm 
ffaiF and I L>> mirki— jirn | sam^y 
faMl. It'k -f.'ti' ■« ;j- UW — « :i.r> A ran* 
onri>: tsjuirv lrx% i:fj;um I TryitMi 
wkjf ttaLrfss™ atiul win J,.v» . Srri.l toJar 
ltn i tree tttmplc tin ul Wiciiiuaeae m 
BcckJtrs (Ow *«r LilL, Dfpt. A 
ao.itks Sirrn K-,tf-rn ^ 'J 'Jf 



Windolene 

CLEANS MIRRORS AND 
WINDOWS EASILY 



CAtVT SLEllf 



■ n, 



GIRLS LEARN to do motor 
repairs . . . 1000 women, be- 
tween 21-45 years are en- 
rolled to train as transport, 
ambulance drivers. 



■■LULLABY" 

■■IH I -'I'!-) - 
£xCiBCjs* til llfht, HMiirr 

*i;«nd nn*p Cut or Sinnr 
/■tinr-iit frtmrt fn •.ft.fin ttir 
typin to rrtliiln ftpm c<ifn- 
Eiirlihjaft. lilht, fill bU tm»d». 
1 ii. Ah Chmu«Li »nd Plfit 
Clnw 0lit!?T, or Pn«L fTietr. It .„ . 
ur otumpt "IAn.LA.DY " PO BOX* 
WOK'tH SYUrJlTV 
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""■iiiitimitrimiilimim»iMiimiiiimiMi(Hmi>i 

Try for £1 Prize { 

For the best letter published each J 
week wo award £1 and 2/6 for f 
I others. Addtesj "So The/ Say," f 
: The Australian Women's Weekly. I 
: Fncfese stamped envelope if un- I 
I "sed letter is to be returned, j 



in i i i milium 



.■IUIMII1III„,|,||M<II„I 



I nun....!,,, in.. 11. .1.1 in ,-" 




f Opinions Welcome j 

I Through this page yon ean shore f 

I your opinions. Write briefly, \ 

I giving your views on any topics) | 

| or controversial subject. Pen - 

i names are not permitted and i 

I letters must be original, - 



GAY COLORS 

WHAT an important piixt 
In the scheme of Uhinga 
color plays these days. This 
season we have gone to Nature, 
to the birds and flowers, for 
inspiration, and ribbons, 
leathers iincl dowers are to be 
had in a wonderful variety of 
colors. 

Brightness Is Infectious, and 
we tarry the trend of color to 
our homes, where gay and 
tasteful results are obtained. 

Not so very long ago a 
kitehen was a dull, drab 
place — brown walls. black 
stove, hardly any cupboards. 
To-day It is one ol the most 
attractive rooms in the house. 

Both materially and men- 
ially we derive much benefit 
from a Judicious use of color, 
and it is within the reach of 
most purses. 

None of us in planning 
offices or homes should over- 
look: Its cheering effect. 

£1 for this letter to Mrs. 
It. n. lUlchie. Koslyn. ZO Alauil 
St., Ormond SE14, Vie. 



VAIN MEN 

T WORK in & aliop T lii the outer 
doorway of which there i* * 
fulMen«th mirror- When huMlnerUi 
1j slack I often watch paaser*-by. 
and have dkooverrd thai mun are 
definitely vainer than women. 

In one hour, out of 30 men who 
!UM*!(1. no fewer than W preened 
Lhetuaelvcs in from of thx mirror, 
wluJ-i: out of 30 women only 14 
tapped to acimlrr themwlvw, and 
mostly only momentarily. 

K.»U- Kenned*, Derwhy Kd.. 
North Curf Curl, N.H.W. 



CAGED BIRDS 

IVTKAT do other readers think 
,V about Ww practice of keeping 
birds In captivity? 

One often tears the remark, "Like, 
i ctiged htrd" As a lover of birds 
myself, I have a number of purrols 
and other birds in a largo aviary. 
I gi ve rJiem ev<-ry rare and nILmi- 
liun which they oould not have in 
\hiia wild sUu\ and they are also, 
at course, safe from injury by other 
birdij and animal*, und by so-called 
' »partEinen. 

; Would WiE}' be happier if free? 

Mr*. A* L. Hlcep, 45 H»n5 Si . 
iWUand, Vft. 

<. * » 

AFFECTED SPEECH 

WZ frequently meet neonle who 
) sneatma ui06l.affccr.ciil mwinrr. 

Apparently they think it shows 
routf breeding, yet nil 11 does la 
irritate the average listener. , 

An example of the charm Of 
.t.itjral diction was the recent furo- 
(telt broadcast to Canada by the 
Queen. 

Hrr delightful iipeech was no 
simple and sincere that every one of 
tier llnumBTB must h^ve renHurd 
ijmt a truly geimiruj person she is. 

Mitw Joy SUplts. 1 Ltfkln fil.. 
Helensburgh* N-S.W, 

* * * 

MEMORY BOOK 

I AM juut leavind my teens behind, 
and as Uir years nodi memories 
if my debut, my first men friends, 
ind celetrrlii«n I huve met are fcrow- 
kir haxy. 

I tJOVB started what I call a 
•inrawry boo*," lu wiiJun 1 am piu.:. 
:hk ull my souvenirs, concert pro- 
cnnfflHi Invlumona, treasured 
Clirlctmaa flaxd», and newspaper eut- 
iUtfiB conwirnltifc" inr or my friendu 
Thcin will bring bur* happy mem- 
orial lira, wn. ur f'J' y*™ fro' 11 

ILOTf. 

May I commend thU Idea U> other 
tirli ol my' own age? 

iiu. H. WuiMin, Su. r. Hwif rut*. 
Hlrrr Sd.. Brisbane. 



Are men 's suits 

suitable 
for our climate} 

T AOREE with Reva Hall (36, 8- 118) 
Umt men could wear lie liter 
elothos in must pnrtn of Au,-;i.riiliu 

A num In a noutherr city, lunfeinif 
fl similar ' r won Laid by hU 

lri«ld that the wnathcr wan too 
rhangcahlc there. 

"W«U, a day like this would be safe 
.'liL.iii.i, ' lir . I Two tlaura 1h.ut 
it was l-alnlliu heavily I 

Mrt. D. Gm-cti. Rrnbln HI., tirvr- 
land, Qlil. 

Worsted I lest 

¥ DO not sgree with. Beva Hull 
thnt Australian men sho iitd wear 
tutsorr aUSt sulti in tlie rammrr. 

lav Idria of the pert net outfit ta the 
lightwelirhl. erny wonsted nulls worn 
by many men laat .- nasnn. 

As well us wring laundry espeiiMS 
these suits ore smart and comfort- 
able. 

V. Collins, jit., Rli'hllinnd 

El, Vic 

Need for reform 

\fKH'& dteis Is not niily uruultable 
nnd unhealthy for summer wear. 
It is unsuitable all the year round. 

The leant and the lightest clothing 
possible .<ihouid be worn. With a 
sensihle diet and proper physical 
fltneGd. everyrme, except InvAllds and 
very elderly people, could cultivate 
body resistance, which would enable 
them to discard at least hall the 




Matter of choice. 

wemiH af clothing worn at present, 
even through the coldest wlntur 
monthn. 

By wrartrm less and lighter cloth- 
Iruj the coat nf dress would be con- 
[■iderably nKtuoed and everyone 
would Ite nlile ti> liavu a lar rrrualer 
rrmge o( clntluna both In style and 
color. 

■I.ihn Ford, IBS laimbeth SL, 
Sydney. 

Soon dusty 

■\.'EBY lew men could areas in 
' I u»ore silk. Heva Hall, The suite 
would soon become soiled by dirt 
in id dust. 

It is rare to see a man hot and 
bothered abnut Iris clothes, so why 
introduce another complication Into 
We? 

When a man decides tn chauye hla 
slyle uf dress he will, uu doubt, 
astfiund UB by his simplicity [ 

ruin Bl'holcs, No. •» Flat. The 
Jae, Ro<ll>Tl Ave., Flira-brlh hny. 
N.B.W. 

Too costly 

J CAN quite understand why most 
Australian men don't take to 
T.hrjJS0 LlBhtwiiujht silk auitn. 

Amid the dust and dirt of the 
average city, rmch r.Ulta wonld 
Quietly become unwearable and It 

■Vulllrl 1n Mfm.i :U'V 'o r.JlV"' i:!'.;ill 

one every day. Few men would 
expect their wiviss to wash so many 
rmila or pay the tieaTy coat of laun- 
dering. 

JUiu U Millie. Dean St., Alhury. 
N.M.W. 

Must be BCnari 

tk very warm climates tussore silk 
siilta for men jir* the Idml ftlMtt 
for nummer wejir, 

II ninu Ik- remembered, however, 
that alUiiHifh :111c lulls may be com- 
lortohle. the wearer, 11 a busUmsB 
man. often lacks that eawnllal well- 
dressed fee line. 

Silk nulls could never he mutable 
for a work trie miin 

Mam OUdyn Hum, » Warden ltd | 
Pclrnham, N.S.W. 



Brighter streets 
and gardens in 
suburbs 

YyHEN you tay i.ubtubun streetj 
anil Burderyi are drab Ua ap- 
peanmc*? r Mlsr, Hallhiiiri UD'8. '39 J. 
you should remember thnt nil 
suburbs and nil stxre'ji ore nnt ihe 
5Hme. 

It is only natural uh?it lnd.utT.al 
Mibtirb* larlc varied tuid nttrnrUvn 
H.Xrii*Ti?. On th.L> other tiajul. sfltne 
of our bvy.K .HubnrhiS have beautinil 
stroeLa aud Biixdu:iri uneij milled hi 
the world. 

Mrs. .1. Hiiih\ Krl^hflrir St., I^\in- 
ccstoa. Tas. 

Short-lived novelty 

I AGREE with MlfeA KnlUrian tha.t 
x flower tacdy mi fnolpnthf- und lo- 
dlvidiifllly-plaitnfd E&rcR'iiii woidd bi.' 
a Brt'tkt Impruveuioni lu our auburtw, 
but the novelty -would fioan \icar 
an, only to leave ba.rc ulatn uul 
fecragsy bods, 

I really tlilnEc the uniform gurdra. 
coiTipIaiuod oi would prove men 1 
serviceable in the .onij run, for even 
though they prreent a monotonous 
spectacle they ore at least neat. 

Joan Graliiun. -V Bland St.. 
AaltficJaL H 1W. 

IMenty of variety 

J cant fLRree with what June 
Halluian A\iy;> about monotonous 
rtmta arid fcardenfl. 

Vou havfl only to visit tlio ftar- 
dena entered iu a com petition to 
rcnnw Thither ire hnve mrlrrly or not 
Aunt.rftttrL in rightly callpd tlm Innd 
of jnimhlritf and floweri 

Mrs. II Gnrrdslr, llrbunalr. 34 
TornKall St. West Moreland NH. 
V>. 

Too many palms 

1IISS HALLINAN 1* not alone in 
1?A rrgrettlng ihf drab HppCRmnre 
of £0 in wi y front gaxdoiui. 

The pfUjt] appears loo ttpq&oaSjy 
aa a ci?ntrt?*plec* In t.hr« Jawn, and 
very llttltt imaffinatlori lu u«,ed in 
the I'hukie <>r flowers in the ii'ot- 

Hardy and luxurloue rmtivp ahmhs 
and pin nt % nrf oiler, nul rniT-Jd-Ti-d 
by the gsrdfjn^r. 

F. PatM-son, MrKenrte tft,, 

;i f ■..',] Vic. 



Smart dressing 

neglected 
in middle age? 

TT seeiiu strange, Mrs. Buxton 
il9/S/'39). that anyone Etinulrl 
Aiigfe^t thnt Australian women lone 
interest In their npprare.net when 
they ure no longer younj. 
Some of the, Blimrtent-lookinfr 



rffi 




"UxampU fo att>" 

wiicieji I have «vt?r *een have (wen 
women in their Turtles and ILftles. 

It In «n!T when a woman has 
pas£>ed beyond mer^ Tads In dness 
Ib^t slip Ir'HTTifl to dreaa UKWfuUy 
\/j .*,uit her peraDiiallty, 

Mm. U BJjces, H»y St.. Perth, 

Example to youth 

AT u local ball recanily, I xraa 
linprased by the bi-auiy af mt 
ot the older women. Tlmlr charm 
nnu dr&sa were *n cxatapte to the 
rtist of Uft. 

Fmcfcs chnsen to ault their pfer- 
aonalitlefL and fi-uurf-s, discreet makt> 
up, und wll-croomed hair proved 
that they have learned the art of 
*mwmK old frarefully. 

Mrs. M. C. Murray, 12 Railway St.. 

1 I v.s.w. 

Lost opportunity 

YES. Mrs. Buxton, It ii a phy that 
no many women In their fartieo 
and uf litis do lose Interest in dresn 
Ift theie itMSM, very ftLtrarttve 
clatJ-es art? mad* apccullr for the 
older woman, and thry frtve the 
Tveart!f km air of charm and dia- 
tl net-ton. 

A woman should never In her 
wholi- life Rati to Utk* advnnijW! Ql 
any opportnnkty to preacrvi] and 
Improve her iLpf^caranoe. 

J. Ashtnn Afgflk SI.. Hobarf. 
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VITAL LEARNING 

\VTHV not am Incliuilan in tho 
'* actiool otrrriTOlnm o! a subject 
OB 1 1ml "Thiiur:. timl alnlter"? 

Modem pcaplo live at top iprcd, 
but u. lot of iddl". unrjrr/y and In n ins 
ari* wnstBd on tnlsgx that don't 
mutter. 

Tilings t(mt mulur Include any. 
thins imrtainlns to Uir miiintonance 
of our Iwritttje of Individual fre*- 
durn and anytliing [lint tnllurncca 
for good numan tiioufiht, liiimim 
instltutfans, and numan conduct. 

H. C. U'llmliigton, Box 3S P.O., 
BuudAbrrt. Qld. 

V •> O 

OAEIMJECORATKI) 

TT U a pity that so many women 
wear supcrtluoua ornaments. 
When dresslnic for the: evening they 
wear us many ariiamrutfc ni\ \Ati:y 
possess Without concidefJtiS Whether 
ihe onifimcnt.E *iUt the frotk thnt 
Ihry arc wearing or tJws occiudirn. 

Kve-nhur wear ia In Itself qulto 
deetiratlve, and if un ortumcUt ll 
to be worn LL should be u good one. 

Gfiwgitn HafL Z& off Bruwn &U 
VrvrvActlr. N.K.W. 

♦ 6 t> 

TOO MUCH NOISE 

\\ r KV Hu sdqii' pt-uple allow *Ttl^f< 
TV to little of tlio peace they 
desire for LhnraJrelv«*7 

Aa aobn aa baby frtu] alt- up, he is 
cooed at, and Jumped up and dawn r 
and hafl mUlo and things shaken 
for his benrtit. Surely his little 
eara want no mure uotse limn is 
necessary. 

MIas it. Walker. L4iH Eloivr . 
Fjutwiod. S.rt.W. 

* O * 

MASS PRODUCTION 

\ J ASJ3 prodnctldn does not only 
Apply to mxielilncji and clothLnjt 
:n 'h.- wurtd of to-i.lfti Ciji«' ln>.'. '.'I'iy 

to cumd hi ano of our city atrteta 
mid -n-alcii the puA&ing r,treom of 
wfimen. 

Their ryehrowa are arched re- 
£Mrdl*w; of tbe Eiolur and size of 
ihelr eyea. theh hntr U bunched 
in mare or tan Identical curia undrr 
more or less identical liata. Surely 
It tin samanesa ahntr I be avoided by 
Austr al In n womei i. 

Mi^ ManrarM. ri:ivt.m, ftu Holy- 
riiod BtLj Hampton. Vie. 



HEIP FOR SORE AND TIRED FEET 




TArn / icnl-dri fry loot 
Intdty wiiA tn)iitn$ witter, I utu 
irt/*iunci f t*4( how fjnifkly , J'iLWr r m<* 
Itlf? liujfc the pain tmf. fjf* to 
Mini luu oj Ptt faw Qf k 



"*/ uw "J'pHf/jHe" Jelly lb 
prwtn chafing after J hat* hen 
riding", V- ft) Mitl Douling af 



ftrrrd with n 

ha)-ii ilifijun Until I usrd Tiui-^'ni:" 
/W/v, u'fSisA ftrttrr.ni nnj currJ 
ti". S/. try »£n WiSt of Port 

Attfutttt. 

75. **J jut? 'VwUnc Jhtly ta 
tttie *flJ uioihe rullounn flu thr 
tgiat »t my fait". $/■ ta Mrs. 
PuU of Owen, 





77. "ifhm my hiibtiti Kfi-i' 
trt saMllen and • rurJVr J i rtttt an 
'i'tattine* Jr.il v niphl nntl ttMMik$ 
in itup th-ti pain nnH make- them 
lirlt*tr~> 5, f»> Mrt. KiUniLwii ft I 
if,-., Statin*. 



7W- -'iThrn! 

iptirinrit a muir/r 
in my thtinttlf r, 
' *Vttt«liht*' Jrlh rnhbed 

ffl/ii the \Kin jnei (t\* 
pnin grmtly*. 5/. fi> Afixi 



\Tt wilt pay 5/- to anyone xrndinji in a,nfi \m 'VtnAm** 
Prlrh'r.urn Jtltt inA/rA wr mr ahl* to accept and 
ptt&tith. jutt pull yvut MttftAtiiHi U* Chei\rhnMfft. 

U<pl. i **•}. Box HNS* CJ\0. t Mvllumrn*, 

Rraiembrr whrn >nu buy. lo IikiJl I'or thr rrauc 
mar L. VASEI.lNfl. Thm tradtmuirV UlrmtilirH Ihn orininal 
T v ctidlf»m Jeliy, r«pocwil1y rgnned unt j^ttrfaWg ftu 
rnntllral and Ui\\et n**n. Dn not arrrpt ^ub^titulef. 




' i> t- tut thlm 



-in thm jmr 
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At till Chcmisit 

and Stow 
Small tins 
L«r|(e tin* , . ]/f 
Ijugc refill ■ . . J/3 

CHANGE TO 

GIBBS TO-DAY 



THE OAtTI M E FRAGRANCE 




ml nHlil H»5I:« PMUJMEII 



"V 

Its.' h» 

"Helen's »n important |>er*ou 
youre Important, too. Coll." 
"Me7" 

"Yes, you Remember that, 
an to Li. To yourself you're the 
moat Important person m the world. 
y™ should be. You've not to bo. 
Vim mustn't give la all tlie time 
to everyone, nl bod for you." 

"Yes," sli* anlrl. '1 kuow. I won't 
so away. 

"Now let's go to tlie theatre." lie 
sold. 

They danced afterwards. Cer- 
tainly the orchestra was tuiworl.lL>' 
of the ColL She danced If her 
feet were commanded by music 
wlihki herself. Joyous, tireless. 

"Ill ring yon at eleven," he said, 
when saying farewell to her later. 

When lie heard her volet In tlif 
morning, he was surprised at the 
excitement It CAiiniKl film. 

"Mac." the (aid, "could ynU pos- 
sibly How much time do yau 

get off for lunch? There's some- 
thing " 

"An hour, tiiore tically. Why?" 

"Helen"* giving a tea-party for 
me on Sunday, tmi't that marvel 
loua of her? &he wauls aome ol 
her friend* to meet mo, She .said 
I mi to you- And I'm going 
in qi't u drew. You said the other 
ni|!h|, you knew someone who could 
help about my long legs and ulL, 
no I thought u you'd come with 
me " 

Blessed Colt> who thought it would 
be perlcctly all right for hiin to go 
with her to choose a dress It was 
perfectly all right since he wari going 
with Her and tt Ere Laldlaw gave 
film a knowing look he'd Llu'Ottle 
her. 

"FLnel" he said. "Well do Hit 
shopping tlriit. and then well have 
lunch. Meet me at twelve-thirty." 

"Alt right." sac said. "Ttiariks bo 
much. You're a darling' 1 

He thought hetter of Helen since 
Lois had told him about the plans 
for the tea-pai'ty. How wa> she 
HCiiiiH to mnnn^e the cere-carv ex- 
planations? No one knew she had a 
daughter There were rumors about 
a marTiage, but they were vague 
rurnorri Some day he'd auk the Call 
about her fntber. 

lEtha Tiitd him. unexpectedly, as 
Boon aa he met her at Eve'* She 
was early, walling fur hlm r looking 
eagerly up the atreel. 

"Hello I" "he said. "Oosh. this la 
grand ol ymi Is -ihr- Terribly expen- 
sive? You see. t have toy own money 
from dad'a estate, and 1 don't spend 
any ul It much except lor ckiemaj 
and. of course, wrtooj." 

"Ciuite In. We'll dee what Eve can 
do." 



THE CASE 0F MISS BITTY W — 




FIGSEN 

FOR CONSTIPATION 



HOW TO BANISH 
CONSTIPATION 

JTTAl riGBKTT rnnAt «nt- 

■tip&tiDit in * natuhai. 

-w i-f bacjiua If if i 

ewnblnjUon nl Ihhli o( 
Hin.i- * flrW*. lin'n'i — ■ 

t'iqwj Ssniu 4n4 C**=*r*. 

Flj;»aiU !■ A pl*M<a(1Ml- 

latj tAltlat. Tuu -t!-<r it 
..p. FUitore nnrrcij] baw*l 
jell on p ramp '1 r »f-4 
qaalir with rlrjwra — 
•quAilr vnod ins mAMm 
■ltd chlliiru. &>Ld *aA 
yr+evnunvoard by af I 

* 3 

MM 



wain* 1) tiA< 



Hi* followed E,-e Ln'-O the bade ol 
Uae &hop. 

'Look, Eve, thU U H*l«i WaL- 
brldgc"ji kW." 

"I tlon'L hellrve your He couJd 
eee Eve's eyes ({late A» *hfe tjwnnie 
fltuorlwl In men'JtJ arltlimttlo. 

■She'j Ikipd uwdj at acliooL Do 
your;*!? proud. Eye, and don't let it 
be u» rsHpaslvt'. Tlie JcltJ'.'. [mj-iiLij 
lor it, not Hiilon, 7 * 

He WMt biielc to the Cult. 

• Hits your art&U been dead Iofia?" 

"Yes," aftld the Colte. 'Ten years. 
H? wan a wonderful peraon. Of 
Kwjsi'. T can scv how he couldn't. 
Riake Helen lvayiw but I iu*d to 
cry 1k-lm::-i" ]ie loved Iter M much, 
und rue. He had uu- two airinuu 
every year. When lie tiled, he lert 
me e. r ejy T [hlne he had, and it cornea 
to a lot, 1 belleve.- 



AfU-r Hdcn'a party, Mac ciJiiid no 
lonycr he sure that the Colt would 
be free when he irlephoned hur. The 
mother.! ot .vwri.! debutantes In- 
cluded her on their party ILbtz. 

"The elothf?;: are Jc^t breaklntt me 
arid the parties are pretty nivf.il," 
the Colt told him- -At least, they 
ore far me. They frighten me so." 

It was the itunt ntght on which 
she Cold him about the parties that 
she suddenly wild to him, "What 
shall I do about kissing arid thai 

mm. . ' ■ 

"I don't know." he satd. "You 
have to ilevide 'ut youneelf. What, do 
you dn about It?" 

"You jound rathrr cross/' 

"No," he said. "Not at all. Why 
tihraiik] I he cross?" 

She looked at turn very directly. T 
thought perhaps you didn't like the 
idea of boys, roen, fcianlng aie." 

"My dear child, what ennwm Is It 
of mine— excrpt rhftc 1 like yau. I 
don't like to &«r you off ou the 
wron« foot, ttlat'i all." 

There w^ alienee for a minute. 

"Well," he Attltt "yau were going to 
jmk me about what you call k 
and that fauofneKi, Have you been 
goln? in for it on a large aenlf V 

Qr ah* said. "1 
haven't " For the first tune he Aaw 
tier nrujry. I'm sorry I mentioned 
11. I can mnke up iny otru mind" 

it was a loita Uroe before he «ai 
able to aln her Imck to gaiety. He 
eaultdit't nive his whole attention to 
amiuitig her, making her laugh 
again, becnuae he waf troubled. Per- 
haps ane'd been on the verne of a 
confidenoe. Perimpj' he eoulil really 
have helped her. 

Some cay he would Ufa* the ColL 
Sonie day 'lit would marry the Colt 
Not now. Not imlU nhe had had 
their flrat few months of life. These 
Brat mnruhi oustit lo He free of any- 
thing <a'rious. anything prrmMvtil 
and solemn. He thoueht she'd nay 
yej They had such ttnod times lo- 
Bether Surriy two people who were 
M cood fiieitdN as ho and the Coll 
«ndd live haDPdv together in 
marrlnee Perhaut in another few 
wwks it wnnld be fair to ask her to 
marry him. 

Tliry went to Ml ire-hockey match 
one night. This evening with the 
Colt followed a week of not. ieeuig 
her Mfti. 

As thin' were leaving the plum, "Jie 
Coll said. "Mac. eoulri Wc go to your 
Slat.? I'd like to talk 10 you. not lit a 
restaurant and Balen might be at 
home." 

"AM right. Colt," he aalcL 

He hadn't, realised how n he 

wanted to have the Colt In hi* 
rooms. 8he was interested in every- 
tlihirt. 

■•Well coll?" lie said. "Sit down 
and tell na what you have on your 
mlnd." 

"This." ahe said. "I'm engaged!" 

Tn the silence Uw clock an the 
mantelpiece Brew loud. He wanted 
to cry out to her: "Vou can t be en- 
gaged. You can't love someone else. 
You Love Die. Darling, darling, you 
love met" 

"Moc," she said, "aren't you glrel? 
What's tlie matter? 1 tlKiught you'd 
be pleased." 

w Yo»." he said. "I'm Juat ratlier 
Jiururrsed You see — woo la It?" 

"Kenneth Gray." 

"Oh," he said. "How lon^ 

When did Ibis all happen? 14 

"Just lately." she said. "Just two 
nights aea t wan surprised, z hadn't 
thought much about marrying any- 
one. I didn't think he was tn love 
with me. But he Lv He hM been 
for a long time." 

"And you're In love with him " 

"Yes." she said. "Oh. yea. I knew 
rmalght awny. It was lute colon, all 



What's iJie A usurer? 

"-Test your knowledge on these questions ; 



I — When ^rnti:h wondrot-k appears 
[ an tbr menu, you expect — 

A mnatl frhote noosf Irtflf — 
o^.i/eru served 071 /luppls — fctd- 
myi on bacon — jcrartiofed eps' 
on enchon t<M>< — buttered oal- 
cefrw — a tnick itew. 

What mrmbrr of the Koyal 
Family took part la the Battle of 
lull I'nl the jrreat naval enxa|r,emi:iit 
Iforlng thr t.i-.t war. 

*infl Cenrye I'/ — The /Juke 
0/ tFindsor — The Cuke ol 
Oloucefter — The Puke of Sent. 

3- — A lamaaery Is a 

Cttmei hatue at tlte rod — 
Tloef an moruu'eri — "» irudfa- 
Iftm lor Aealinjt list lame — a 
surgical iruirnmertt — a do* rhof 
-uitfl nefer come. 

4. — If nomennc told you nhr was 
Slngalese. you would take It for 
granted sbfr ramr from 

Sttnapore — SitWB — CeirJon — 
';■■!"■ i j .i! — s/aui — Suntfa — 
Sicily — Calcutta — Cyprtu. 

'■ — 1'< l|>ii.r n Is olbrrwlse enlled 

Lupin — fobeiia — farJtsjjur — 

>:, mi; 

6,— The "rnflnlsbed »yjnphony' - 
In sn railed because 

It H'a« not /Inafird by itt 

.tawrrs on 



original componer— Sc'iniwrf tM) 
^111(4 inftlfe tt'rlHnci If /or fJi< 
iMfHfifi he imu gaina to mtifi 
and to rjrd noi ^Jlllft ll — If Um 
dedicated to tlu foit^osrr . 
mother. Who tfieo" tetw* « ""-'' 
finished— Schubert died M fill 
mtdiffe o/ loriiKiff ff. 

7.— What lanitunge its <wil tl 
people who live in New Caledonia 

Esffllsf. — German— French— 
Dutch — JMrru-sriMse. 

S.— If anyone mentinni S "wat 
dnub-an-dorr»'' lie meaiu> 

A bloK an the Me ol (»» 
head — a JciS* tram art ImU 
colleen — s final drink be/ore 
going home — o rollicking /run 
fun* — a rw'r ol mixtt fu'ra 
bflbie. — a ilice of bread o^it 
&i|ff«r. 

> — A giant p.inH.. Is 

An animal - 'he tar gen ob- 
frti'wMr Oolife 0/ cliasioajne - 
A CWaese raler — o fWOk in r; r 
/flrltalayj 

10- — If. after rcoding "King Sol* 
man's jVfinni," you wanted U> du . 
l.ttlr exploring in the aanw local*! 
yau wonld go to 

Tibet — Pershi — AbpntlnU) - 
Wimfciia — A'wpf — Arabia; - 
Slam, 
Page 3R. 



chunking and blending. I shouldn't 
talk about it. You can't talk about 
U. But you know. You've been in 
love, haven't you. Vac?" 

"Yea.'' he said. "I know. When 
are you going to be married?" 

"The engairement's going to be an- 
nounced next week .sometime. And 
then im going down to visit his 
moriier in the country. I met her 
this afternoon She was sweet In 
me." 

He sold "I do hope you'll be very 
happy. Lots. You know I wish you 
all tlie happiness In the world, don't 
you? You know how ?ond I am of 
you." 

But to lilmselt he thought miser- 
ably: 

Oh Colt, Colt, can't you tell that 
r have to fight to keep myself from 
going ovi?r there to you, kissing you 
as f want to ki^s you, lueiiin and 
axuin. feu ever? 

"Yes." she aaid. "Youre the brat 
friend I have, Mac." 

"Except Kenneth." he said. 

"Oh. yes. but that's different. I 
mean, he's In luve with me." 

"You should be friends, too." ho 



said, and he was ashamed when tM 
heard the tone of his own vein: 
Pugnacious. "Being lu love, warn- 
ing to kiss htm and be close to hiiu 
that's not enouiih. Are you frieint: 
with him. Colt? Are you— do yoli 
liavo goad times together. Ilk* — UJtr 
you and me to-night7" 

"Why, yes," she sald_ "Arci.t 
you funny? Of course. I Just mean; 
ol friends, people, where there tail 
any question of being in love, you 
were the best friend I have, Ttm'- 
why I told you straight away. Yau :r 
the first to know except Just Brl'-u 
and Mra Gray." 

^Thatlk you, Colt,'' he said, "Put 
on your things now, I'm tak'i.c 
yon home." 

The engagement was ajmuunri'.l 
There were pictures of Colt tn the 
panern. She went away to visit :lir 
□rays, to visit, her new family. Mir 
worked harder than he'd ever worltdi 
In his life And all the time he wm 
wandering about Colt. 

Be found a letter under his ddot 
when he came home one evening. 

Please turn to Page 33 





In Otmsn Towel, the word quality Jet a lundsrd of 

ex vdlcnoc of design, ttutcriah and workroom hip un.urpas*ed. 
Son, ah-vorberit end exceptionally liard-wearing. Oiman 
Kiwelt are a joy to behiilJ, a pleasure tn uh and an agreeable 
economy became they but so long and wa»h so well. 
o'k Ou nanu tin iht Tab 
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• ROl AJVAS o. D. A. Ohcri wrkami 
Ladu Jutiia to the Evening of Goad FtUeUI 
ihip. Mil at Gttue iiroi.. « pari n) the 
Roforu Cani'tnrian. 





• BETTY AND JOA.V SAiNTY. like all 
cither atirutt, at Rotartann' party, uierre tag* 
printed with Ibeic nmtet. 




• LOOKINC, buck mvr (bail ,hain at 
Roronum' party -«(*, H. Mather and a 
T mmanian uisitnr. Etiiah^th Mather 




(fmttrh 



fiumhhanr.. 



H fir irisffom . . . 

J^YDNEY in wartime. Shock of war, 

worry nbout husbands being called 
up, friends abroad make tile town 
very preoccupied. Davis Cup news 
was a nine cheery bit. 

But my Aunt Julia tells me that 
people will soon settle down when 
i hi-j iind out what they are expected 
to do. She says it doesn't do any 
Hood just sitting about worrying, and 
It's much better for everybody to so 
about as cheerfully as possible. 

And Aunt Julia should know, be- 
cause she admits She remembers the 
Great War, and I'm not so sure that 
she doesn't remember the Boer War. 

Practically everyone is leaping Into 
voluntary work . . . rolling ban- 
dages, learning to drive lorries In 
the dark. Ue up supposedly broken 
aims, enrol other recruits. 

First fiicf putienee , . . 

|>AT N ALL and Ruth Wilson are to 
be found dally at City Warden's 
office helping with the demand for 
National Register Forma. Betty 
Munro tells me she's been tu'd up 
In so many places at first-aid classes 
that she is permanently . ; ;HT 

Other "volunteers are Mesdumcs 
Michael King (her husband's re- 
turning to his regiment hi India), 
Keith Moss. Doug. Levy, Margaret 
Fielding Jones, Margaret has a foil- 
time Job with voluntary work, learn- 
ing to Op, looking after her three 
small daughters, and being president 
of the Peter Pan Kindergarten ball 
committee. 

Like so many other committees, 
Peter Pan had a headache wonder- 
ing whether to cancel their ball at 
Prince's on September 28, but the 
young matrons got together and de- 
rided "It's not a case of holding a 
dance for enjoyment, bur of provid- 
ing for children." 

litislttatf ifil « marring*? . . . 

^\'ENT to Rosalind Bucfcneli's wed- 
ding to Kevin Read . . so dif- 
ferent from what they had planned, 
but as Kevin is In the Light Horse 
they decided on Sunday to be mar- 
ried at St. Mark's on Wednesday, In- 
stead of on October 25 at Moree. 

Major disappointment Is that, they 
were going to Honolulu for their 
honeymoon. Instead, they spent a 
few days at Lapstone and then went 
home to Mookoo. Garah. 

There was a large cocktail party 
arranged for last Friday by Mrs. R, 
A. Read at her Point Piper home, 
but this, too. went the way of all 
things cancelled 

Another "war wedding" will be 
Rosalind Spence's to Robert Vautln 
this Friday at Ltnduelrl. Rosalind 
telephoned friend!! East week to say 
that their wedding would no longer 
be In December Instead of five 
bridesmaids, her sister Marcelle will 
be the only one, and instead of 160 
guests there will be 20 at a family 
dinner at Klrrlbllll Yacht. Squadron, 

Fiifl speed hmtte . . . 

\[ET Hea Meeles In town a day before 
she wns due back from a cruise 
to Papun . . It seems the Otranto 
returned at full speed and made pnrt 
a day sooner. Asked Bea If the Inter- 
national situation would make any 
difference to plans lor Blind Insti- 
tution's White Bull hut there has 
been no decision yet. 



Held up in Unglaitd ... 

fHE Harry Mucks' have lust liad 
news that the Hordern family 
has left London to stay with friends 
in the country. Sir Sam and Lady 
Hordern, so I hear, are with their 
daughter, Mrs Oscar Peall, and the 
Tony Horderns, with small children 
Edwina and Romayne, also are out 
of alr-rald areas. 

Sydney travellers In London, ac- 
cording to most recent news. Include 
Mrs. Venour Nathan and Carmii. Mrs, 
Rupert Downts und Eltuabeth, Mrs. 
Victor White with daughter Sue 
(lust engaged to one of the Osborne 
clan) and son Pat. author ot "Happy 
Valley," 

"Itirtaru mareke* on" . . . 

JTRST old war tune to reach my ears 
Is "Vive la Comp&gnle" ... at 
Rotarlans' Evening of Good Fellow- 
ship. Sung lusttly by 800 or so, not 
as a war song. It's the club's theme 
song, "Rotary Marches On!" 

Rotarlan Rus Garllng was a great 
success. He demonstrated the "Art 
of Deception" I ventriloquism we call 
It). 

"What do you know about 
geography?" Rus asked his doll, who 
replied. "Not much, I haven't seen 
to-day's map." 

Rotary's all -Australia convention 
was the biggest gathering of the 
week. Hundreds of interstate visi- 
tors had Just arrived in Sydney when 
news of war burst on us 

Smart fn rnixliiiinw . . . 

r £Hl& week there are lots more inter- 
state visitors for the opening of 
the Royal Australasian College of 
Physicians' new building In Mac- 
quarie Street. 

The dignified Old Warrlgal Club has 
disappeared completely to make way 
for the new college. Beautiful fur- 
nishings . . aqua hide chairs and 
rust carpets hi library, red hide 
upholstery in lecture hall, creamy 
yellow with black wood furniture In 
the lounge. All of which sounds to 
me rather wasted In a men's club. 

A "declaring open" cocktail "do" 
was arranged for September 8, but 
cancelled lost week. This Tuesday 
there is an afternoon-tea party. 

Int.erstuters here for the opening 
are the Ray Hones and Bnttain 
Jones' from Adelaide; Robert 
Southbys. L. 3 Lathams, Reg Web- 
sters, and Gerald Doyle, of Mel- 
bourne 

Taken in t hill !«■*■ . . . 

pHIL TAYLOR, lead In "Switzer- 
land," new lee show at the Royal, 
.says that when in Germany he tried 
to persuade Hitler to do a little skat- 
ing on some nice thick lcc. Adolf 
wouldn't try )t then, hut, since Phil 
left he seems to have gone In for 
the more hazardous skating on thin 
lcc. 

foetus . . . 

| OO along to the Cactus and Suc- 
culent Society's exhibition at the 
Blaxland Galleries. There Is a 
remarkable cactus which tools 
everybody by appearing to be a clump 
of grey-lab stone;. 

What I can't understand Is why 
go to all that trouble to grow cactus 
to look like stones when It's so much 
easier to plant stones and say they're 
cacti. But then, of course. I'm not 
a cacti grower, so I suppose I wouldn't 
understand. 



• URs.CF.OFF STOREY - then Mu/jur.» 
Rattan htittti aloft the yard* at white stlttn 
m her train crt tfle enters St. Philip'* Church. 




• SMART IN SILVER FOX tape tint! 
lace hI tied hnnrter, Joyce l.nnqajorth " l 'P' 
tnta her blue car after Read-Hueknell wed- 
ttirnl at St, Mini/ * 




• ELIZABETH MLCHER and Anne ftttt 
find chcvrtnn fnii-rtainmvnl 4it the Town 






mm 




id. v 



• IftUI MINNkTT hat htr hand on iht 
wheel of ofd 11. M.S. Suctevi ut her cumin f- 
iJ-uiK rwf'v m Kitnlfilli Yacht A'i(uaJron. 
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Healthy Legs 
f or Al l I 

Elasto, the Wonder Tahiti 
Take It I and Stop Limping 

LKG arhej urn! paiah booh vanish u two 
EUsio Ll taken, b'nim the very ftrrt 
dun you begin to erperiBiicfl Improved 
Iptiefal licaSih with greater l*ioy-LDi y. * 
itop, and u Lil . r - . - | ietrtc tA 
well-being, liiiiful, ■wallaa |vui,jM) 
veins rirc rrut(in>d to u liM>iUycorii.tiriaa J 
akaa tiunblm clo4r up. wotirtrfo Ihk outa 
tlran and hfulttiy and qiiir.Uy haul, Uia 
heart brLomMffteadyj-bcumntwni simply 
twits away and th» whole nyitptn u 
brated and fittcujfthfTtKKL Thin h wot 
m^n:. altha\ig\ ih* r*Vat/ Jrwc ajaaj iwitfi- 
tml; it hi the nAturul reatdt or ryivifalisttd 
hk>id improved rirnilAtim. hTnoght 
about by Elaato, thr tiny iqhtst wiih uojt- 
Jtrful tt*lm{ fmtrs, 

Elasto WUlLighun YourStepl 

You tiuturjlly luk— whAt Is Elarto } 
This q ar st .00 Is fully a.n wcrod in b 
highly instructive LKKikjatHNk.hritplEi.iua 
hi simple LiTT^iukgr- Jiow EtaMu acta 
through the blood. Your copy La froc— «re 
offer below, E^T*y aultifer ahoijld tost 
thi* wonderful Dttw BioLgicai Kfmt4y, 
which qukltly hring* msk- and ctunfftrt 
and Create* within ton aystenj n. new 
health tortfl ; ovworoe* <lu^m?du uo- 
bcalthv conditiouji.iinTcaiinKvitaJLty 
bringing into fui£ atJivitv Ruiure's unw 
/trdl /lorrvri of ktnling' Nuihiiig i>vmi 
remotely roipmlilirifi. ELi*ioh.i.s erer been 
nlien-fl tu the general public bede-re: H 
niftlir.". ytm ]tx>k and J re I jran younger, 
and it 1» the pluaoqntnt, the I'hcqpeit And 
the nuv*t rflcctivt rcmrdy ever demised. 

■Send for Fft££ Booklet. 

(impiy nmtl Tv-nr num mntl i!!-:-- to KsVAiFTO, 
H»« l.M.i'B, SvdMir, lor >cm I'BLK eor,» al ill* 
In'wuiiw IIImiu bookkt. Or Ultra- iaill cat ■ 
prpplT a4£t.uti. Iwilli bwktot «t;][sUdi ftwts ynw 
ah^ifii*t t^tlxif >[til •« fur yuurwll w*iAt » w>m> 

d iJi.I dilleiYiw J: l*i I c nij.hr>. Ubt iMt |im 

ciisuuiti. ami Mdcu ■••x^wtm*, Fnr.i 7/Q, ait 




wmplt, ikfi. itiri rjipld way 10 frMtiiM 

IlioM >lraiit'4 ■HKiaU Hirtr*4 TlJlH 
'* NUVOS lUtMi. -.-..El. i. In ins 
miiuiii «■« iwatloM. MUROS mDlhu 
yeu t» Kri; chilli, ana SAFELY lad 
feudal ap vatir nmaai anarit. NUH03 
II a lata, harailaai. aJiaallwg t'< : biwii 
aalural ilfca wlthnut <lrui| . . it .ami..! 
■in-. hamTi All rhnmltti >ull NUHOS 
al J /i. I»r 24 Ulrlati. or aaal rrnr rmr 
Oat .1720 ea. G.P.O.. ^tfuas. 



HANDS COVES SB WITH SORES . . 

firsi fji OEXMA QWajftt com- 

plrl* tehrt and kgi?nA*d im Oaamtj 

fo' £cr«;na. AH cnemi'iit. JVOJ 



Ear mac. — 
Remember what I 5sld about 
yuiu beiiuc my tittL rrl"md? You 
knov tlmt'a true. U'h because 

Oi thn( T ;:i going to u:-l. you 

« Tftvoe. I'm terribly luncly here 1 
cJorrc wunt you Us think It's becaute 
of Ketmeth. He's sweet, antl he 
lovej me, but tt'a only the lamth 
There Qre 50 mutiy 01 them ana ttiey 
tlitrux I'm pretty awful, the RuuLe, I 
mean. I have to jitay hero iwb weeks 
more, t thought I'd lie and s»y I 
hnij to go, bill His. Qrny opened tlie 
Iioum- ten |utt n th«t tboy covltl 
all mMt me, *o I couldn't do thot 
II you could Ret a week oh*, or even 
■ week-end, would you come up 
and may nt the inn"? It's reuHy very 
nice, rurmlni! water, etc.. and It 
would be sivlmr my life. This it 
misrd up. but I reel «.\ if I uni.n 
•ee n real friend of mine, nnd laush 
and have uome fun. Don't think U 
isn't that Kenneth Isn't sweet, be- 
Cauaa he la. and after we're matTlEd 
! »e won't have, to «« much of thee* 
people. 

' Pirate Mac, 11 you can come. do. 
I think after I'd «en you I'd Iwl 
all right asain. but tu.11 now I could 
die. A* ever. 

"LOIS iThe Colt to youli" 
He took the mldnlfht traln. 
He telephoned to her from the 
tan, from tlit melieulou- rusllclty of 
the Red Lion. 

"Coll, how are you going to 
inauaoe ttilsf shall I come over and 
call on Mrs. Orny?" 

"No, don't come here. It's— Oh 
Mae. yourc a lamb to come I It 
tell Kenneth. He's playing goll 
tilts afternoon, anyway. That'* when 
ir* worst, when lie's playing linlf. 
Oh. Mac, I'm so tearfully glad W 
hear '.our voicel But t wont tell 
thitm ni juat go out lor a walk. 
I'll write a letter to Helen and my 
I'm golrur to |mst. It, so it'll really be 
the ixuth, After lunch nbout two- 
thirty." 

He frowiictl when tie met her. 
She neemed thinner. There ptcih. 
ably wnjn't one or them wllh sense 
enntigli 10 realise that the was beau- 
1 1n.1l. 

"Ilelln. Coltl" Hji took her hand 
held II, looked at her. wonting mi 
much to klbn ber that he eoujdn't 
apeak Dr move or think, 

"frtiiill we ill heir on I he bench?" 
:ihc linked. 

"Lord, mi 1 .hps Mac. 

"Let s go up to your room, cnn'i 
we*" 

"Ho. Colt, we can t. We'll Bet a 
boat and 1*11 take you up the river 
a little way. When do you hove to 
Be buck?" 

"Oh, not lor a couple of hanu, I 
told Ken," 

The river was grey, the sky was 
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sullen. Hi? v.inted to take her bwk? 
Irani till* dreary pJa.ce. from thrs-p 
people who were hurting her, Motr 
rha.ii iuiytnlnjt in the wnrld he 
vcnnLfld fo tulte heS away from K-pii- 
ncTh Gruy. 

"Now talk to me. ColL,* 1 he sHld. 
"WhatrV the matter?" 

She looked away from him, trull- 
ins? her hui.n in the iead-cxrlorcd 
wo tor. 

"I don't know," she Bald. "When 
I wrote to you I thought I wanfnri 
to unk ynu & lot of thlngz. I thtnk- 
perhnpe r r just wanted to ta?e yow 
Vou art* my bust nrlenri. You like 
me, You donl lave me. but. you like 
me. I think, [htIiajjis, thnt'.-i -*hy 
Ken can't help me. bectLUAC he's in 
love with me, find we don't set much 
time together, anytufW. An4 beside= 
• h-py're his fatnily and I don't want 
to hurt hto feellnga. Tlifms Isn't 
any prablem, really. Thry don'E Uke 
me mudv They think I in funny 
The c I attics. I bought such beuiltt- 
Imi Dtotha from Kve t^ildlaw. But 
thry don't like 111 tun, Konn mother 

"Yejs.'- he 5Hld, *T aer, Juat keep 
rememberlne. Colt, Umt Il'a aome- 
ihinu yog have to put up with for 
Ken'ts tnke, tvnd after you and — 
when you're married you won't hove 
lo see much of them.** 

"Yir*," &be said. "T do remember 
H*4l I wy it to my self a lot at 
me*lfi. " 



J. 1.ND rememDer 
thin, top, Colt., I: they don't 
you, it isn't you who's wrong. It'-v 
they Kenneth is Che Mly -one of 
ihe wiinle fnmily, Uie only porrton 
in the world, whosr opinion 1a really 
tmpai'Lont to you." 

"Oh, Mac, youTe sweet! You al- 
ways eet me itruluhtenrtl uut in my 
tnind. I ought to be w eratefnl." 

■"No, " lie said, "not Bjnteful, Jnst 
remember h6* thuigi are. Now lets 
Talk about r>oin.ethlng else." 

They saw the rain flirt as circles 
an the water. 

What a fool he'd been. Hr oufihl 
to hoTe reallsml thai a HLorm wa3 
really brewinR. 

fiiw wntcijed him anxiously iu hr 
triiij.T-'! ,11 LI jn rhpn admilterJ 

that the 1 .- had no chance of getting 
back 

■'Oh, Mac, I wish I could hclpi" 
"Uaten, Colt. I could kick mywlf. 
Of all the rtupld thlngal" 

"It's not your fault." the sold, "1 
dliln L know there was a ,\tarm cim\- 
im. up Well phone from somc- 
w/her? and Kenneth can come for 



NUGGET 




II means 

NEW LIFE 

lor your Shoes 



No matter what tlie 
shade or colour — > 
black, dark tan (stain) 



or wlmc — al\vav r s use 
"Nugget." Nothing 
else gives such value 
for your money — it's 
the greatest polish that 
ever glorified a shoe. 
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"Yea." he fluid, Kenneth was going 
Lo be pleased. 

There was a ramshackle landing 
stage Mar scrambled up from the 
bobbing boat, then helped Loli ouL 

They took the meandering path 
avuv from the rivnr and saa 1 a cot- 
tage. 

"Oh, Mac. bow can we let Ken- 
neth know? Perhaps we ought to 
walk." 

"Back to the Inn In this flood'" 
lie said "Don't be silly. Tout* 
tai niready Your teeth are chat- 
tering. 

"It'll be dry in here anyhow. We'll 
arnll Till the worst Is over, nlid then 
we'll walk hack." 

Re pounded on the door. She 
was shivering, she'd have a cold. 

Thete were lumbering sttfif In- 
side. The uoot opened. 

Tlie man was tall. Bis lank 
hair 'v.i- parted and curled up on 
the sides of his head. 

"Hellor tie ™id. and smiled amic- 

auy 

"Hello' »aid Mae "Can we 
rom* In? Got caught In ihe storm." 
"All right," said the man. "Come 

to." 

A flit was biirnlmt in the are- 
place, There was a table rrowded 
with dirty dishes and opened tin; 
There were two chairs, a canc- 
seated nckmg-cbalr and ft straight 
deal cnaii:. There was a sink. 

Mac and Colt looked at eaeh 
Other 

"Walt a minute." Mac said to her 
and walked over to the flrepiaee. 

"Have you snorhex room hereV 

"Yes," the man said. 

"Could you so to bed In «.," said 
Mac, "or reDd n boot?" 

"Ay-ay. Sliuuld think I could." 
The com ftlude him sure. 

Hr crossed over to the side door 
and rioscd it behind hhn 

■'Come on Co!!." said Mac. "Come 
over to this fire." 

She utood in front of It, trembling 
with cold. 

Muc look off his snaking coat and 
hung it over a cluur back. The 
Colt's saturated warmer and skirt 
were summing vlnibly In the bw: 
from the fire 

"Coll. I'd mice thoisc thing-; off if 
I were you," he said He tried to 
make It sound matter-of-fact and 
succeeded In sounding gruff. 

She pidieti |he sweatsr oS her 
head and look off her skirt, sttmlng 
out of It dJOntily. 

He laid her things out carefully 
across the seal, of a chair and 
dragued 1; ne ar toe Uut* He sot 
on the not,,, himself w i Ih nii bacis 
hoif toward; her. 

ff tile rain would only ston. E 
hr could say to her, "Come on. Colt, 
pin on your dress and let's be 
gotng." 

The knock on the door was thun- 
derous. 



LT wasn't hard 
I knew you'd gone Lo the Inn 
to meet McAllister. You told 
me chat, you know. When it 
started ui rain I went down tlHTe. 
They told me you'd taken a boat 
This lo the only house on tills part 
of the rives', except the tnn and our 
place. I simply followed the to« - 
psth." 

Hla voice was level, monotonous. 
Ev«n In anger he was smooth. 

"Oray. I'm terribly sorry I got the 
Co— I Rot Lois wet. The siorm came 

-Don't boUier." Kenneth said "t 
auppusc apologies should come tram 
dip " 

The roartuc to Mac's ears woe like 
the sound otf an express train Wltltn g 
down Lhp tracks, JjOilder. Louder. 

"You contemptible young cad," he 
sold. "What are you thinkuut? I 
know. The Colt doesn't. She's, too 
clPHn-BlHlded But I do. You're 
right. I'm in love with her. I 
always have been That's right, 
too. You're supposed to love her 
You're supposed to know her all the 
wdy through, because you're going 
to marry her. If you knew her at all 
—If you knew her enmigb Just to — 
to pick her out n( tlie crowd, you'd 
know she couldn't do anything that 
wasn't straight " 

"Is that right, Lois? Is he telling 
the truth?" 

H Yes,'' she aald. "He's telling Hie 
truth about everything. It's true 
Ihnt I couldn't sneak." 

"1 believi- you. Lais, I'm sorry." 

"You believe me now.- she »ld 
"You didn't before. Mac had to tell 
you. He shouldn't have to." 

"I know," Kenneth said. "I let my 
lemiier H et lbs belter of nut" 

"Oon'l apologise for that." she said 
"For gelling wild. Bur you ahoillcl 
apologise for what you thought." 

"I do, Lois," he sold. "I do apolo- 
gise sincerely. Mow lets go, snal! 
we?" 

"No," she said- "I've not to apolo- 
gise, too. Because I don't love you. 
you see, I was raUifr unhappy at 
home because of a lot of things. I 
think being with Mac so much. I fell 
in Eove with iiiin. but he never said 
anything to tne. not niiything at 
lit 80 I Imagined he dldnt love 
me.- Then ytiu ranw atone, and I 
totd myself you wrre the one. It 
wasn't true. Kennerli wid it 

Ju>t now. what I've wanted to hear 
without knowing It. lie suid Tu- 
rn love with her. I iilamyj have 
been So you mighi ask Annie il 
she'd park my thing* and leave them 
at The Inn I'd rather not drive ir. 
your car. I'd rather walk back." 
"But. Lois, you roji't do thai'" 
"Oil. yes, we can." the Colt said, 
"Mac and I are great walkers " 



1 rnpyrlghLJ 



"Put 

itiii.'^ri 

uiHlhe 



on your sweater. Coll.. 
It's someone for our friend 



Mac jiol Up and opened the door 
tn the U-nn-to bedroom. Their iirwi 
sprawled on Uic unmade bed He 
was thoroughly. scxMenly anleep. 
. Well, let the visitor go tn an wake 

The door was open. Mac could feci 
the draught of enld air on his back 
' before he turned to face Kenneth 

Dray. 

"Hello. Hurling' [' m Ju6l ip-fn.™ 
my sweater dry," said the Colt 

v " " ■■ ; i:ii I noticed that 
Whnn you're dre.\sed, IV be glad it 
you'd come along. '■ 

"How did you ever find us? 1 ' 



Becipi' £»i- 
Cirey Unit 

Miss Naorie Stewart. Well-Knawn 
Actrew. lefts Haw la Darken Grer 
Han »ltt, Smiplr lloiue-Mide 
ailxturr. 



At- 



M1&.1 Nilncle Stewart :u 
trulinn actress— whose) l 
won her mam' pronilrlen' tlieatrlca' 
rtJtei-rriVfs the fnltowuia advice or 
grey hair and hnw tn darken if — 
''An>-iine can prepare ,\ .ilmjlir: mil- 
tUTe at lmme that will darken erti- 
harr and make it son and glrtoAi" T., 
a haif-mnr of water add one oiiijc- 

n,S* yl eif m ' 3 '^"'I'r-ouuce bos o! 
oriev Compound and t mnn.. 
Olycenm. These IngrMlenis <£, 
«■ buiiili; h; aiu sbamlm al yen 
Ulllc xat Apilly tn the htur twi,- 
a week until Uic Jeiiri'd shad, it 
obtained This shouln mike » a*rev- 
hiilred person appear 10 to 20 vear= 
younger. It does not discolour llU 
scalp, is not rtlck ? or a ^S? and 
does not rub off.""" " am 



Tlie » ii Mr ci' t 

1 — * 'rambled est, au anchuvy 
laasL 

!.— King George Vt. 

3- — A Tibetan motiatler?. 

a. — (.'eyloti. 
3.— Larkspur. 

— Schuberl wav Jilled hv tl, r 
wnaian he waa going to 
many, so dtld not tlnisti u 

7. — I^'reneh. 

I f VUM drink lirlore .-.mi; 

llrtllir 

b. — \n animal. 
Ill— Rhodesia. 

Qiirstlnns on rage 36, 



FIGURE IT OUT 



a™***!! TPSuUns irMlQTtfnt !i llT th- 
■ Uld ItinlL eBbEUra Inr th. J. ■ , 

uT obfftlty eaan ind ti«r 
BLiiiic Kt.il iiwiif V^pcrUra 
«7Ftrni llkv tnim tra»ti 
nt>! kflilal th» Lttkirt mrl c 
eilftit, and on K«t r jni d 
wrialH drtlml, o M & QPt maj" t^k^SSi 
pi.i on vr-tatit tvicitii, u m Sr2!r*a 
VitilkU'Uilh bj tif-rcJjif. ThL 
tit Mr. l.rti fj. Strtls, 
CLtiiiiiUt, of CnULr- \f _A 
I a mrriu. Murtv »r tut r*l 



Jorli. 
Usvllh 
r«fi.]- 
I *m 

HP l!t- 



*a^e ni 



I *r*4 ^UMirru 
Rrll i t.vj d 
10 4 fot « V 

'I li ruumImt! 
Te-'-irtiiinl*;- 
WxUe Imu * 



^ J i u r-nit ?L m Ur1 * 

• *l (h 11 . " hl * Sf '*- 

7. i - 1 1 I " <->oh 

IttTB) aU OYt: CimriiariwfaiiK. 
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Weekly Special Film Supplement 




First Poge 



! • EUfore his morrtage with 

! Nova, Penrose Tennyson 

[ will direct Paul Robeson in 

I "Black Diamonds," a mining 

■ drama — his first important 

• single-handed job as director 



Nova Pi 1 beam 
grows up 

FORMER CHILD ACTRESS HAS 
MARRIAGE AND CAREER AHEAfl 

From JUDY BAILEY, in London, 



THERE'S ft new and delightful young leading 
lady apittftrtnff in English film*. 
You already know her —a* an accompllihed eluld- 
nctxiHB — Nova PUbeftiu. brllUant 14-year -old star of "Utile 
Friend" and "Tudor How:." who now. at 15. htv. declared 
hL-r adult *tAtua— twice over. 

Nova recently announced iter fiwn^mpnt in I^nduii 
to 37-year-old film director P Penrose Tfennyann 

And she la appearing in her flrat really "Brown-up" role 
in -Cheer Boyn. Clwer." Associated Tallting Picture* 
comedy. 

Hollywood aho Kan tested Suva, for thr tiilr nttr in 
"Rrbecca." frcnn Uie well-known Ilapliue du Maurirr mwfL 

It doesn't seem so long- njto lliat Nova wus hailed ttfi a 
child prodifry for her remarkably sympathetic ami under- 
standing portrayal of a tragic yuuug Mary Qu#«n of 
Scats In "Tudor Hose." 

Nova made several Blma after that— notably and toast 
rveemtly "Young: and Innocent " That WW two years aril 
Since then Nova haa been busy enjoying henteli. and 
IrnbtbH'K culture She hap travelled through Italy, visit- 
ing churehea, museums, and picture Rallfrtes- she htm. 
,vialti>d Switzerland, becoming expert at Hkl-Ing 

At home In London with her parents she has been 
•.i.iitlyLng langunpe? and mimic — and read eng. 

No* %hc Is b«clnnln|; afresh an her film career — a 
child no longer, hot A very IovHjp jmonji wnrnan — hrr new 
9talUM miml rontailtlrally enrfurwiL 

Nov*** fiance, Penrose T«imy«on, L* Bog- 
land'fi youngest film director, jpreai-grund- 
son of The Fori Laureate. 

Since leaving Oxford eight years aflo, 
Tennyson has been associated with such 
ffl rnmifi director! a* Airrftd Hitchcock (now 
hi Hollywood), Victor Savllk-. and Ma one* 
Elvy. 

Last year he tueisted King Vldar hi Luc 
directing of The CiLadrJ." at times direct- 
::[■- Robert Dona l. 



NOVA 
. , , \o«* 



• Abovn In seri- 
ous mood, cis be- 
fits n 19-yeeir- 
I d launching 
Out on o promis- 
ing career os a 
yaung leading 
lady This lovely, 
poised young 
woman will be 
seen, after a two- 
year spell from 
Films, in "Cheer, 
Boys, Cheer/ 1 co- 
Sfarnng with Ed- 
mund Gwenn nnd 
J immy OTJea 



NOVA 
. . . Then 

• At let! Hripi y. 

laughing, at 
home in the gar- 
den. Novo OS she 
was a few yeors 
ago— the attrac- 
tive child star ot 
"Little Friend" 
and "Tudor 
Hose" 



WITH MAX FACTOR 
COLOR HARMONY MAKE-UP 

Here \\ Ellen Drew. talented ..ml beiultful, 

Par a; iV "J in - nc*r'l Star. And u'<:- Mi' FMtar 

Gitur Ifjrrnnny Makeup, like Qfi% of nil the 
Hollywood Star.. 

Yuu \\ be thrilled wUh the rudijnt new beauty Mix 
Farm. Make-up can bt-rnj^ yuu toil . . Pinrdef. 
Rmi|<c 4 1 til Liptfiick in Colo; Harrmw.) for bliiuue, 

ftfU " ■■■ ' I- i» : \\:. ■ 

l*v '"ii:..- in the . ..j . i. bHuHr y.\ will retfivc from 
Max K*cior, -fc H»Jlya>fHKj yiwf Pertnn.il Omplcxinn 
Analyse and Color Kirmony Charr w>tich li«t» ihe 
rurrpct »batlr» fiw viwr 
Jinlivi'iuol type. 




.'' ■'■ f -l! M/J i'.-.I r'lJl i 
..• ■ i,,.,,:-:: 

tttiJ f Jir W*j .' ■'-/-■ 
Snio» tfrr JV#,>h-,'. 
A*m\tr. Sydney 




Mm Fiitwr ilrr M*/rilfi Att*i*, JrW«Tf . ^JiuralM | 

Ahh{v i»mf>lr* mini Vjfilttit fnit'lt. I mHvn n*p*a<t IH jMn^I *# isit* 
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Muni 
in his first 
big romantic role 

BRILLIANT CHARACTER ACTOR TO 
PLAY MODERN HERO IN FILM TO 
FOLLOW PERIOD DRAMA, "JUAREZ." 

By JOAN McLEOD in Hollywood 



PAUL MUNI is going to play 
a real love-story at last, 
in James Hilton's "We Are Not 
Alone' - — the strange romance 
between a small-town doctor 
and a foreign dancer. 

Dolly Haas will play opposite 
him. 

Muni has been named the 
greatest actor in Hollywood. 
But he has until now won his 
success exclusively in charac- 
ter roles. 

"The Story of Louis Pasteur." "The 
Quod Earth." "The lit* of Emlle 
Zo'ix." gome of oil most, important 
film*, have given him littlp chance 
to piny the tender erootlnns. 



Wifelir tribute 

A MAN'S wife Is bis 
severest cnttc they say, 
but Mn Paul Muni still 
thinks her husband is the 
best odor m the world 

Nor is she "blinded by 
love" Mrs Mum was for- 
merly Bella Finkel, of the 
(Mew York stage, and knows 
a good deal about the ncting 
business 

And she has helped to 
build him to the great stor 
he 15 

During the making of a 
film she 15 always on the 
sidelines to give him advice 
end encouragement 

When he has finished a 
scene he looks towards her, 
.and an approving nod means 
it was all nght Otherwise 
M goes through It again and 
again until sne is satisfied 



But be ia Mill a young man. 43 
and boyishly good- looking, and triere 
la no reason why he should Dal 
become q romantic hero as veil. 

To play this role, Warners have 
shelved "The Life uf Beethoven.' 
Listed as Muni's next. 

But Just when "We Are Nol Alone" 
Will be storied is still undecided 

Pot Muni Is tn no hurry— now. or 
ai any time. He is a very wealths 
man. He only mokes those pictures 
he likes— and at the times he wan I* 
to. 

H. dnrtn'l want in makr many 
pictures — and he takes his time when 

he doti. 

"JUUMS5." Ms latest film, marks 
his flrfit appearance on the screen 
in a year. He could have made half 
a dozen Alms in that time. He 
refused aeveral rotes offered to Mm 
by Warner Brothers. whose star he 
la. 

1$ no hermit 

ATUNt l* not an ftrtlattc snob. He 
A ™ la a quiet, home-loving person, 
who can axTord to enjoy lite and 
leisure aa be pleases— taking only 
those roles that really interest him 
Yet his. retlrlnit ways must not 
be confused with those of variou5 
posing stars He is no hermit., but 
is easy, quiet, and delightful to 
talk to. 

Occasionally he rumen light «m 
uf his shell— and ihrn Ilnllywuoil 
■ees ■ new Muni, willy, imaUle, 
rnterlalninr. 

When "Juarez" was completed, 
Warners gave a party lor the caal 
arirf workers on trie aim. Muni, of 
course, was there with his wife 

Early in the evening, tn the amaze- 
ment nf his fellow-workers., who 
knew nothing of this taleni.. he 
produced o violin and airily played 
a medley of classic and modern 
swing tunes, to the delight, of every- 
body. 

Later he did ImiKTsonallona ol 
celebrities that would have put 
Florence Desmond :o shame, and 
had the party In an uproar 




incidentally, there Is an amusing 
story told about the production at 
"Juarefl " 

Muni and Bette Davis were co- 
starred In this picture— but did not 
actually play together in any scene 

Throughout the production they 
watched each other's work like 
hawk*! Muni would Inquire 
easunlty. exactly how Bette had 
.lulu, a difficult scene the day la- 
tere Bette would Just happen w» 
be on the set when Muni was acting 
out some powerful bit 

Bath stars are known tor their 
fierce ambition — and "Juarei" was 
for Ihem a striking compelltLnn. 

Muni has been In Hollywood 
eleven years. Does that surprise 
you? In i lint time he hag made 
just about that number ot films— 
not a very big sinning His great 
successes have been even fewer 



■ Perhaps you won't immediately recognise "Hollywood's greatest 
oetor" in this interesting, boyish- looking person, Poul Muni, Warner 
Blathers' star, as lie appears off screen. 



Yel, with his compelling, authentic 
portrayals he has done more than 
any other single actor to elevate 
the status of movies He has been 
responsible lor much of the artistic 
achievement of which Hollywood 
Is proudest- 

Thp secret of Ills success lies In 
the painstaking work he puts into 
his roles. 

Hp spends monthu studying lor a 
film, reading up ail available data 
on the personage lie is to play, and 
the period and place In which the 
story Is set- 
He worked tn this fashion on 
"Zola" for sin months before he 
would bo before I he cameras. And 



he has put similar labor into every 
other role he has played 

He records In advance every sperch 
ha will usr in ihe film. He lias 11 
played hack to him, and works Far 
hours In front nf a mirror with 
make up. 

He tolerates no "sloppiness." He 
believes acting is a great art. and 
doer, all he (ran to make It so. 

Yet Muni la modest about till 
achievements, and he thinks Bpcncer 
Tracy is the greatest living actor on 
toe screen 

Which Is a very happy situation, 
for that's Just what Spencer thinks 
Muni Is. And neither can be in- 
duced to go back on hb opinion 
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Orrliids orchestras 

for Hollyu?ood*& 

younger met parties 

MICKEY ROONEY AND JUDY GARLAND 
AMONG JUVENILE "CAFE SOCIETY" 

From BARBARA BOURCH1ER in Hollywood 



THIS season has seen a new and amusing social prominence 
given to the youngsters ol Hollywood. Their parties, their 
pranks, and even their frocks have stolen the limelight from 
the grown-up leaders ol filmland. 

And you have no idea of the various "set*" and cliques rnnoiie 
these *ame youngators, whose social po&itinna vary according 
to tfcteir Importance Get the screen 1 

Dennna Durbtn leads the cnufiervntivc group. Jatu: 
WiLhers Li die riniclemfer of Lh* "first year in high 
school"" players, and the krjf group Is controlled by 
Wctey Roonx*y. 

Mickey Lalcn his niiLetii-year-olil girl friends ila-nccng 
at ihr adult niehl-c hib*i. uii. aJwaj* vends llicm 
in-chid* beforehand! 

Hie popularity among the mature alars, who welcome 
MlcXtry i" Ihelr parties because of hi& Intccttouc high 
sptrlBi — and hi* new talent for imitating thflir tnuniuT- 
Luna — hsu- n lot m rin wttn Mr. Roon^y's present social 
poise. 

But he really ureter* the company of his own uge, 
wheTe he can dance himself lo a standimkll. alng lUs 
head off. and generally periurm like tht 
Jitterbug he Is 

Two other Ray banhdurs and raen-abnul- 
lAWB, Jiflkir Cooper and Freddie BarthoJis- 
idcct. abate with Booney the rule uf tills 
jurcbtlr "£afe ftDfiiety." 

And u. queerm are Judy Garland anil PAL 
Stewart., a Incal society sub-deb Who ha* 
Oral claim nn the Rooney heart. 

A colorful example nf the whoopee-enter- 
lalntneru this group ndoruj, WW Judy Oar- 
lmnda sixteenth birthday party. 

Fifty younpiter.'. arrived at Judy'* home 
lq the ffxclueive suburb of Bel Air, and Tor 
[our uninterrupted hours, from S p.m_ until 
midnight. Lfie Idi Maxe Orchestra played 
.^ulng-miuic for the ^Jitterbug" 
guests. 

A ping - pong and badminton 
tournament was held, too, with 
Mickey Rooney whining the ping- 
pong CFenl. Alter thlfi— at midnlRhi 
—supper was served 

But the matt amazing tata£ about 
Judy's party was the dfJlfhtrd a|i- 
plauNH which greeted thr Impriimptu 
turn* given by Johnny Down*, Jar kie 
(■ooper, and others. 

Mickey as comedian 

'PH£SK .screen youngsters get an 
extraordinary amoimt of enjoy- 
ment out of each other's talents. 
Mickey ftnoney, of oourra, was ui his 
eLemenc as master of ceremonies and 
chief comedian. 

The bouUMiS herself .lalig two num- 
ber*— "Over the Rainbow." from her 
"Wizard ol Oa," and "Good Morn- 
ing, from "Babea in Arm*-" But It 
would never enter a Hollywood 
youngster's head to dub such a per- 
farm mice as "showing aff-" It to 
iimply the done thing at any party, 

And what did they wear? For once 
i,hts gay clique forswore fnrmal dress 
in fa*ot of sport* clothes Judy's 
pastel linen rroelt, a.ppwl brightly 
from neck to hem, had a little-girl 
OoJJttE high to the throal ahd rkrwRrs 
embroidered un high pocket and belt, 

But you would never find Dnanna 
Uurbln among the parties given by 
ftoOIiyy. Garland, and hooper. 

M.;< jiiu entertain* every week-end 
in her imn honir wttt very «clu- 
tlve ywlmmtni and t*P«ia parties. 
>lnnl of her circle k non-prole*- 
tlonal. Dennna clings in her fnnnrr 
^hiHsltnatr*. 

Aunoat the sole exceptions arc the 
cereen players Nan Grey and Helm 
Parrish, who appeared with De&nna 
in "Three Smart Girls Grow Up." 
People thought that Nana recent 
marriage to a Jockey would result 
in her belntf "dropped' by Miss 
Durbla, but they are firmer friends 
than ever, 

Al U10 ueh ten-year -old Shirley 
Temple : top at the bOX-oflire, she 
s* Ktili too ynung In make any 1m- 
Ijresaion socially. Her annual big 
birthday party at the studio — In 
April— in considered very Juvenile 
stuff by the sixteen-year-olds. be-_ 
cauae everybody from habe» In KRm 
to nelghbora' youtigfiten la invited 

For the ihtricen-yrar-olcis, lane 
Wither* la the irx-ial leader. Jane 
and ker ran* gu In for lota df pic- 
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• His sweetheart of 
the Hardy Family 
series, Ann Rutherford, 
appears here with 
Mickey Rooitey — whose 
teal life love af fun 
and parties mokes him 
a ksder of young 
Hollywood society. 
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nlc* And f »nf> - drf .s [wrtirs wrflll 
ynun% tntn like jHk SlMrl iLad 
-Alfilfa" SwiUrr. J»nr"a parLitrti rrr 
bolslrn»uei. romping nffaijs, wllh 
pirrnlsi kfrplni • flrm rTt frutti llir 
i. ' (- 

Jui<!'> lajsi fd.iity-a.re5,, early was 
the month's highlight of tttVOtfll 
soclctr. Abuul. n himrirrd younirsi .its 
wtirp Lnvltcn 

Jint donned tht vEry totchlnfl 
cowboy njj thai, ^hr wnrr In htr last 
picture. "Amnrw WUdail." Tommy 
Kelly wtt-i b tnuRh guy tn rootbitU 
Jeraty and corilurny brorehes. Jirti. 
Star] npptareil proudly w«arlui n 
rml (OCtoy'l iilltfll, blinvKeri for Ulr, 

OCCOdlOtl. 

Ju.l>r wm a :!"S!--: par excellence, 
und saw to It loot emrj'borly hail a 
good time. 

But Jane will mil mailt her official 
debut in society until either Mickey 
Rwiney or Jaclclr Cloopcr haa Aenl. 
her on orchid and taken her to a 
mns-and-dance party. 



• GIRLS who are rail and dark, must be happ>, 
too — even in this season of fluffy, little girl 
fashions Just square your shoulders, you 5 
feet 6 and ewer, and follow the tips of fashion 
designer Orry Kelly — who considers you as well 

us the smoll and the blonde 

• YOU CANT WEAR these flowered spring 
hats, os they add inches to your height' Of 
course not 1 But Consider Gale Page's rough, 
straw soilcir irsteod' It Is worn tipped forward, 
handed in black grosgrain, and'velled in block 

• YOU LOVt STRIPES- 1 Very well, you can 
wear thern But, like Warners' actress. Gale 
Page, use the stripes horizontally in the yoke Df 

your dress, add a contrasting belt 

• THOSE SHORT SLEEVES of spring and 
Summet look Silly with yuur lung arms? Mr 
Kelly suggests bracelets an your wrists, gloves 
that reach almost to the elbow, and sleeves 
lha I come down as far as the bend of the elbow. 



TIPS to TALL 
BUITNjETTES 



• WEAR GIPSY FASHIONS The coupling of 
contrasting blouse and skirt will break, your 
line of height Try. all the various shades of 
pink anrl yellow agomst your skin — you will 
find ore tone that is flattering Add a color- 
ful cummerbund as a really gay note But 

don't, tf your waist can't stand >t. 

• IF YOU ARE WIDE as well as tall, and wuni 
la slentk.'rise the hipline, wear full skirts. Pleats 

and gathered styles, but riot flares 

• WEAR BLOUSE D BODICES to conceal your 
proportions Puffed sleeves are tot you, and 
are well bocl in fashion Squared shoulders 
and epaulets help. too. fa belittle the hips 

• AND, TALL GIRL, don't envy your small, 
blonde sister You con wegt all those broad- 
Drirnmed hats and all those daring fabrics 

which make Iter look weighed down 1 
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| JOHN CLEMENTS tells his fiancee and her T JOHN receives whll,e feathers, for cowardice, from 
father he has resinned from the army his three friends serving In the Sudan, 



TO REDEEM HIMSELF tie secretly goes 



to the Sudan. 



Bid. 




DON'T LOSE THE MAN 
YOU WANT MOST TO KEEP 




No smart wanton Mllu 
offending — rriakt swr* of 
your charm with MUM 

l_| is rt*ST **i ion lOi;" tbi \Vini\ 
' * inj. prrtpit-fli. liirr> \h*- tin rn-y mown 
— thatr irr nwuiorje* worn m 

tmpC? will iwvrr die, Hnl *9 **»T 
for • wif* Lb ink (hot timr wiJt 
■/'.■f!i-;fi''» lu»f T i ► (* J »'I thai, LmtiiIIM^ 
li-r litiilaiiO* lovrH hi»i or*ctt. hi-U 
lovr brr oiimytj 



E>an'l makr thai filnl mi-i-tlf' 
Nnn't *i k lo«na ant in hw I*- 
raiur vuu'r* tfirfilres jiIimui uh«W«ttd 
inInTfr ll^fnrr fmi\p lnm mid 

mfter, loo — aioiil ihr. (Linger* of 
nfTrnirtnf. I'rrvrnJ nnrli-r arm «nhni» 
villi MnrnT 

WHY NURSES PREFER MUM'S QUICK. SURE CAREI 



Kpinfiiilivr, n« iiitih i» fwiuah lo 
prevent oil»ur. A bilti only utkei 
vurv i>f jnjii p<-i.|iirjlion Mtlm |nr- 
■ ' in- ihIhut M I'omf, 1 i1-'iir *flrr 
yttlir hfiih hai f;idrd Minn kr-rn* v(tu 
fr***hf Wi»r »irl' iih* Mnnil 

SA¥E T1MH Pat Mum and™- r*f h 
.iTTti until il «ii-i.»[»prjri I n'k.-. <inU 
half * miiintr In rji i 

SAVE WOtRTI Mum b l»rmle»» |o 
(nhnr». I 1 aftrr midi'Mrm ulinvuid 
Mum Ei .miiliIK «uHi|iiinit to ruur 
skin . . (ifvi*r irriliilr*. tif*** chafr* 

SAVE ROMANCEl VttrWO ppin* 

[n-n-rxr if Mum rB under 

nrm mdutir. ■ jar of Mnm m Hn? 
-air it daily anil hr »urr of charm! 



H7 JWKELFf 

MUM, l 

M VWTfT 1AWEW 
WITfc. B 





Ul* Mum rur Wi+jrv 
«1 ' ' - ■ T r. : j I 

of woman do Thin 
you •« jlmn i*'* 

"" ) TAKES THE ODOUR OUT OF PERSPIRATION 



Mum 



C RICHARDSON, Invalided to England, 
receives letter returning white leather. 



JOHN now goes to aid of other two 

friends, imprisoned In Omdurman. 



Adventure 
to save 
honor 

"FOUR FEATHERS" 
IN TECHNICOLOR 



DIRECTED by Zoltan Korrja, 
' The Four Fea Ul era, ' ' 
British-made film released by 
United Artists, "brings the 
popular A. E. W. Mason 3tory 
uf Sudan adventure to the 
screen for the second Lime. 

Tt. has been photographed in 
superb technicolor. 

Saiwd on nn authentic page from 
British hlHtary. the story is ut in 
England and the Budan at the end 
cif taut century when Kitchetier 
wfci waging hifl cam pud rh In Ewypt 
culminating in the capture of. the 
important wntre, Ooulnrman 

IL concerns n .vouiir irtftii. dutibed 
coward, who art* out to rtHlwrn 
himself m the vyv* of hi-s frlendt 
una reettln hlfl own aclf-rcBpect 

Sudon worfare 

VyrETiL-KNOWN English actor. 

John Clement*, v\tLyn the young 
Bfllldh oiTh'.tir who rwiiftni trom his 
regiment the night before II. embnrlCE 
for Egypt Hi* three friends, offl- 
cerfi in the sanir resiraenk, and his 
fiancee hand him white feather*, 
emblem* ttf cowardice. Bo Clenienu 
goes cn Eirypi and single- handed 
ciearA hlmnelf of dishonor. 

Anb Ha-hlini; ..ml Ihr soldlrrl; 
hervtsni nrnke " an ■■M-niii>. and 
colorful nrthm dranui. 

A CA8t of popular EtirIWi plflyen 
rniAct the story June Duprei, stage 
Rrtrrss, makes her debut on the 
heroine, while HnlpJi Rlrhardwin 
plays Clementa' broLher-uffiwr and 
rlvnJ in June's affections. 

C. Aubrey Smith. agBin the ntaiuic-h 
BrltlHh pntrtoi, alito hns an 1m- 
portant role tn the film. 
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Icmber lb. HiHy 



mom 
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SCREEN ODDITIES 



By CHARLES 
* BRUNO 




Ballerimas in "oiu 

VOUU TOES' ACMlE^e- 
PEHFECT CAtiBlAGE. B</ 
WALKIMG FOR 
WITH FROM 3 TO fo 
HEAVY BOOKS BALANCED 
OW THEIR MEADS. 



'Paiut dumped om 

REGiWAlD DEK1NV [NJ 
'6ULLDOC DRCMMOMDi 
BRIDE* ACTUAL.LV 
WAS A MIXTURE OP 
CHOCOLATE AND 



f.iini 



Wens from studios 



FILM slar Miriam Hopkins i* 
now in Reno to begin divorce 
proceedings against her third 
li u sba nd. Ana role Li r vo k , welt - 
known Hollywood Iflm producer. 
They were married in 1937. 
Miriam was first married to 
Brandon Peters, and then to Aus- 
tin Porker, the newspaper re- 
porter and playwriter who died 
recently. 



JJAHIE WILSON W ttVB tOHSt of 
Mew Yort. On her brief hohdny 
there, before going into the play, 
"Gentlemen Prefer Blonde*." ah* 
captivated everyone with htr own 
iil*Unetlve type of charm. She hen 
n rnuimt way of addreasiiig her boy- 
friends flJ "Mr.." and ia an arjiaiy.n£ 
combination of small-town nalvoti" 
and blg-town sophistication. 

really 'LHJiL- like a flesh and 
v- . * : - . r i ,"■! . don of Anita hoou' famous 
Lorelei- 





A 



VARICOSE 
VEINS.... 

can be restored to 
normal 



Jf HE yon one of those unfoxtLinare 
jg% or uncling women who find 
the admiration in everyone '6 eyes 
suddenly change to distrust , when 
they notice ugly, swollen varicose 
veins on your legs ? 

The pma. anjyuiah ami dUnlujuimmanl of vailcou 
Y«mn can bo imdfld oven iu long itandintj 
COOflo - wHn the i\uip ol Mwmwi'b Emerald Oil 
A powerful, pvn titrating, yol ■ooihlng cLrj^scptic. 
Moono'a fvmainld OjI TemauHanlly ■Irenrrtht-n* 
I...- Lain rnlomtd vain walla, ond In e ahoti 
time Iho awolten ImCrtH ttftd v*jin bundl** will 
leanen ofld. with continued lwrtm»qL 'slum lo 
noiTOnl, 

Moone'f EmTuN Off Is stainless — and" 
Gel a bottle from jouj chemist to-day, 

EMERALD OIL 



Private Views 

• By The Australian Women's Weekly Film Reviewer • 



1*1 on «. i: H OK I V ♦ II VOIJ 



nb *rll Iir1ii|< 



>>m*>>' i »ii i fiiij.T *f 3 » *Nn *. 
(• hy KftiiitrmiRi mtih aiaoct Mllkf IVntn. iii 



<>l OIU.! It OKI- V — Prime Minister of Mirth 

Hut. l*v»1f*H. nl l..|.rn.tl.H»J {'IcfaHII.. Iron. fhtW iBBllmflll, "SUKSMlSttf • 

i -iiij>v *'!■ i.mm"> • b«»vm i.mxi • iiinnu i mil • 
iiii-i i »".vun • itiK -iii.iic. a m rniw* • nun iin «i.»->f*« * 

■ aMAIKt" ■ i Mixl'l. i. »"nl» mmW >*MUI •. IHIH.I -IMII-. mmKIM- 

ftoM fWltIf* Nlclinl«mi-&. l-.vt.ll 34M3t. SO AOVAUCt IN Pflicn, 



WUTHERING HEIGHTS 

fYfeek'M But ReleostJ 

Laurence Qliilrr. Mrrle Obrron. 
David N'iven. (L'nited Artietts.) 
TJQLLYWOOD liax done thBt rare 
Ihlnif—mpwlc a screen piny of a 
classic and followed it rulthfiiUy, 

And no "Wutherins HelBhU* ' the 
Him of Lho EniUy aroate novcJ. 
writ ten in lite nineteenth nrwi.ry, 
is q jn-iiu, tragic affair. It never ojme 
Cti l| ti|K)it tlir graclom arts of 
i'urm<dy to relieve Its uasstonatt nnd 
fcited ltTve atory, 

it reH^eateii in & vary |$a£&$ 
tinriprji tending titarmrr tilt* coiwm- 
UuU'dty trugm atuiosptieiv that 
marks the Iwulf. "Wuthfrlug 
Helgnti.' 

Tiir inr.v In; -'Iriv^n uiwr-. 'iu 
Enrly-Vlctorlan tminAlLia Ati Yorfc- 
ahire are here ill pictorial splendor 
and bleakrie^ii — Just as ycii imaftlnc 
them. 

And w» aie Hie chnrntltTsi, every 
one of tbem. Jiiat whs HeathrllfT 
the tlour. dart, uiLsltmate tlffTO- 
villain, so in Laurence Olivier. He 
h. tiaturrdiw. «lnls1«r. at onnp nlrornj 
and pathetic. 

M"lle Oberon is belter than site 
tiai been i"or many n day us On thy, 
daughter ol the nuwrv who marries! 
the J<i«l of thr manor al though she 
is desperately in lore w ith the Rlpsy, 
HeathcMCf, 

The two oilier riiarof trrs who 
inkier the ftt'.i'oni[illr.hi'd cent-rai Etitr- 
Uab tuiartct in the film are Davkl 
Xlven, &£ tin- iiiqd CrtLtliy weda, who 
playe a flraight roic wrth none nf 
that fUpponry to whleh we have be- 
rom# accustomed, mid Gcrnldine 
plLzsruUd, who In exccllflrit an the 
uiihaupy *1Xe of Hrutlnriin, wham 
he nuuTijcft (** *pite *nd torture 
Cflthy.— Century; showing 

JLJL. ONLY ANGELS HAVE 
WINGS 

Cnry Grant, .Iran Arthur, Riehard 
BarthelnifES. 1 T'oltimhla- r 

VO'.'MP to mr I have already seen 
k ~ An ihs sewn a story amiler to 
this mtlDdramn of Hdveniurnufi 
pllou flying a dangerous ulmiail 
service in SouLh America, 

The pic ture I have in mind 1b, in 
feoj MiRhi from Cilory," 

But. even wo, thin it a sineiilnrly 
refrtHhlng ntitl trntULiHJ film. pr?Heiit- 
ing that rare combination at good 
humor and tingling excttement. 

SjM-cf.Ji rtifflr crajduu, plunging 
ahlp^ blind llylng, and ahlps 
sheathed in fiamds — IheBe are mine 
of itfi JiuApenfefu! hlchlights. 

Caj-y Grant is vary likeable the 
:vnii'ni JewSat of tlift pilous who. be- 
cmitM they liave fount! nyin.ii too dull 
elsewhpre T hove come to SouUi 
Axuerlsia to establish an imparLant 
airmail service. 

An able partner for him is Jean 
Arthur, show girl, who decides to 
mbs her boat and thiiA brwm^.i In- 
volved in the fortunes of the flying 
enterpriac. 

But probably yen win moat appreci- 
ate the amazingly good performance 
which Riehurd BarUielmwu. Jorniyr 
hero of "bJJeiUA." gives in a charauter 
role. 

H> iiliiy^ h dUxrrncFtt.1 pilot who en- 
deavor* to re-establish nim^-lf wiilt 
tha flying clan. The part, will tap 
your *>uipathy t nnd Batlhclrni!fi£ 
makes the mc*t of it,— Regent; 
sh-Gvrtnt, 

^ SWORD OF HONOR 

Geoffrey Toynr, Sallv <ivay. iZfllh 
Century -Fox J 

pNGLlBH Biinwer tu "Man's Heri- 
Ufie," "Brorn of Culver." and 
Inniunerable other American mill- 
Lary college dnuruiD. And not a Very 
effwtivi' reply. 

You .will, however find real in- 
terest In the plr.ture ut ilte fiunouK 
EriKlirili iSajidhurnt . presented In 
t-n^'rtiLir. slices aa the nondrsertpt 
xtory U unfolded. 

The ttotlt telle of a young toward, 
So nd hum oadat Geoffrey Toon t> . 
who (reta rid of the "yellov sLreat. ' 

Hkoepoirrse n«jLiericeA mob.? up a 
yood part or the film towapdi Lhc 
nnd -t.hr- in to r*vy[it istc-= hnrnw and 
glory through riding a noble steed. 
—Lyceum; nhorlntf. 

£ FORGOTTEN WOMAN 

SiRili! Ciurir. U'ilHum LundlfKn, 

il'niven*!.) 

CKinm aUHiic. ciiinew prlumui 
at -M.rco Polo/' Alsrrlnn In 
"Alyler»." nukes h«r third apprar- 
inM «ft«r a yeai'i, abwncti' ta a 



Our /*t#«i 
Grattifigjs 

ir^k Above average 
^ Average 
No ston — below ovetoge. 



modern American fighting an In- 
justice in a court of law. 

That ifi JuM the story — fttiowlng 
rhe circumatanceE Icftding up to her 
imprisonment, her fight in tho court, 
bet struggle lo li*e a normal (iff* 
alter her rel««*e from gaol, and to ' 
look niter tho son whm wu§ yiiten 
aVi.iy from her 

She Wtftt, of caur.v, unfairly coa- 
vlutcd. Two Hfttigtiters answer an ad- I 
vertineraHnt placed b? SUgrld nnd her 
huaband to Eharc cur fxpenao* on 
a crip Lo Florida. Aitej- t. hold-up 
the gangsters escape and Sigrid is 
left to be captured u nn acooinpUce 

But tsigrlit by her ctt[mhte actlnir. 
lones down the «ntimentaJ nnKle. 
and, flintier. i&. cirtremely eaay to 
look aL.— Sute: ihowing. 

^ I STOLE A MILLION 

f Jcarpc Kafl, I'Uirr Tmnr. i l ui- 

venml.i 

A KOTHER cmunple of the "crime 
^ wave" nweeplng Hollywood— one 
of thnae with rhe fierlou*, grim ap- 
proach, with Geortje Raft the cen- 
tral figure, 

There ian't much new lu tlie film 
as regards pint., nor anything very 
rt'iiiLiHrLbbk' in charHcterl^atlon. But 
It doeii pn-sent a lucid, and at times 
niovtug r pleUire cf a man who be- 
comes a criminal through, the mal- 
practices of hid employers, tries tu 
menri his way£ r but Eind2 himself 
Inevitably tailing the ejifry way out. 

Tliuat* whu .Lr t-nrillB In Un>ir 
ent^xttthimem will not be dimp* 
p^totedL It abound* in but- tnlnute 
escnpea, hold-ups, and police pur- 
cults. 

Woven into this action lr. a human 
and telling ftory of a woman's 
loyalty and isclf-fiacrtoee. Cri-dr tnr 
saving Lhk lutgle from ovirr-senLl- 
cnentalltv rightfully belongs to 
Claire Trevor, who George 
Raft'a fianree. and later tils wife.— 
Capitol; showing. 

Shows Still Running 

* *■ - G(Mid-H>r Mr, t'liipn. Hubert 
Oonat. OHM Gtirw^n in really 
a fm L P'«=tu re. — St. Jomcy, Tth. 
week- 

** Jamaica Inn. Charted Laugh Lou 
Maureen O'lfi^rn in excltlug 
djnma or WrtMrkerii and l»th cen- 
t-ury villainy.— Prince Edward, and 
week, 

* Ca plain Fury. Brian Aherne. June 
Lang in Ron in Hood adventure 
with AiWrnlian sctlliiB— Plaxa. 
3rd week. 




THE 



LION'S ROAR 



JA column «l qeii>p 
d»vot«d ro lh* fim*1 
tttrjUon pifitlirMil 



TIim !■ M GM't l?th Krm- 
d*vl 

* ★ # 

For 13 yean At- CM U» beco 
bnftriflft tl»e b«[ in ciitiLUimm-en* 

til the ICr . t Au4tMll-l, dljd tilT 

event wti\ nudtfj IjiI »(ek ^.tIi 
jll-C* .V'i Anni>t!rMliy f.nnvriit.nn 
m Sidney ivbric tlic nrw wa«rfl> 
plan* were innmincnf 

* * # 
Here'i jutf ,i liri*f glimtiv at 

a law of the forthL~uming < met- 
tjinzneou frum M-G-M: 

"THE VrZARO OF OZ", m 
Ttc.hnicatot ... the meac diuji- 
ing mugir r\er unfolded. *nd 
jiurriftg Judy Gjiluud. Fr^nfe 
Morgim, Kay boJffiT, n*rt l_jhr. 
Jai-k 1 la ley 1 

"THE WOMEN" . ■ ■ the 
pofmlae play . • • starring Narttiti 
Shearrr, Jomh Crm*forii. 
ImJ RuiirU, Paufetlr GotiJtird. 
Virginia Wtidlrt, Mary BoUnd* 
faun Fanlaiutl 

•■GONE WITH THE WIND", 
in Ttfhiui "tor . . , thr mott ili»- 
cuiird Kory of on: (ic;u . • ■ 
Clarfc <i^hl#-. \ r ivi*!n I . i s ;U. 1 r*iir 
Howard^. Ol ivij l>r H J t il UniL 
Now ''<inj; tcmprttd »• ■ Jfr fim'fA- 
fntrrnatia**l Ptilmrtt. David O. 

"BALALAIKA" . . . faverii* 
mu>iL-j] hit . . . itarring VWnxr 
Eddy. Uttaa Mawy. Clurh* 
R u snU p . Lion cl A iwili, hyce 

"NORTHWEST PASSAGE", 
in Technicolor . . , The yejr'e 
hue-seller . . . with Spencer 
Tnfy. Rnbert Ycmihr, Wat Urr 
hrEniuui, Larjine Davt 

"ANOTHER THIN MAN'* 
. . . whtt yuu've waked fue Kill 
•..Mm be heer . , . ti.trrin^ H'^ffwin 
l't'*>U. Mytma Loy and a "Butt 
Uronerrr' 

"ANDY HARDY GETS 
SPRING FEVER" . . . ev«i 
bctlrr dam thv pre^-iot" Hardy 
fibaad And. n*ed add, with 
Lew» Sfonr, Mickey Rconcy end 
Judge I-Lmlv'i r*mily! 

*' * # 

You'll be hearitie about (be reit 
of ibe list later. Mejnwhile. thai'j 
the ffwatai Mir of enter luirtnient 
ever announced by even M 
It'* tlic hfl in 15 yeurs of die 
bwiil 

LEO, ot M-&M. 



THEATRE ROYAL 

VUiHTLV at P. KATtXtlK. Wrd., l iid, nnd 
H*L at ?. 

Switzerland Ice Show 

vJlh -i i i ..in.. 

PHTL TAYLOR 

■ nrl » STtATQtl) and SKA'l'KR INAf 



Itchy, flaky 

■ — it careless betrayal 
of femirtltt€ daintiness 



TkO you ioinetutres feel (he v^hulo 
ainarlneaa uf v«ur "hair Ju" \% 
spoiled by u^K dandmil RdcMte 
Don't ever let people whiapcr .... 

"Whv iloesn'l ijtt hruali ln-ric li bufurc 
she gac5 nut" I 

Ira o% thousandb of ether gird arc 
J-.'ki... Whd . brM-.b their balr nnd their 
fnatidioua dalntlnc** . ilcnnar and 
vilmulale your tcalii with 

CRYSTOLIS Rapid 

ll'« ihe KpeLiali>f '» deep ptrnctralmg 
trcalrncnl that strr* riar/n dntrn tntu 
thr MKT rooii andi dr»lroy.4 and 
cleann ouf the hidden ittaidloui 
ilnnJriill r BJ 

CRYSTOLIS fcttphl rnda itfh\. un- 
lidi (Uket-tpilikl> Mops falling hair 




-and tiaa m «ondcHul Rtunulallng 
effect on the hair iclk, giving yrnir 
preaenl hair a Mnfanl ijrxs Ik and 
JifRlre. 

Try CRYSTOLIS R.i|»i l-I« nf K hi 1 
OM il nl > mrr rhvmial. atore M hair- 
dreuer. 
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LAVINa removed 
the fiuli plates. Walran brought the 
chicken from the hatch where It 
tmd myateximisly materialised, and 
placed It before her master. Coldly 
ahe- watched him. carvt- It. ant! more 
coldly noted that, as usual, ho 
placed mtv.-vt ot ha peetrrrat protu- 
berance upon his own plate iind 
certain less favored portions upon 
tliat of hla wife. 

"Citi. William" wild Mrs Nur- 
lelgh, hnvinij artlully waited until 
hi- iiH<! ma .imi-il 111- fust Bias* ol 
claret. "I j^e that 'Katharine of 
Aragun' In on at thi< Imperial." 

WUltam accepted this piece, of In- 
formation In tilrnce. 

"r*ve been hoping it would rome 
here." she continued. "1 do so warn 
to we It.** 

This observation also appenred 
unoi-servlng ol comment. 

"I thututht perhaps I might go thla 
evening as you'll he out " 
Mrs. Norleiau's thought may have 



Mrs. Ntirli'iglrs 



Nigh* Out 



Be 



tK'en long but her husband's ailenco 
was longer 

"Do you mind 11 I go, dear?" 

til some cose* silence la held to 
give consent Mrs. Norleigh WAB 
unable to feel that thla was one ot 
them. 

"Er— may I go. William?" she 
asked 

Her deep desire to sec the film 
may tie taken us lite measure ol her 
euurngr. iind must be accepted as 
her esruM for such perjilirtent Im- 
portunity Mr. Korlemh refilled 
his glass and held I: lo the Hunt. 

"I ithrjiild so love to." said his fool- 
Inh wild. anrL wllhnut commenting 
upcm her statement. Wllllnm attuin 
drank appreciatively of tile excellent 
claret. 

TJivm the wuil- lie did comment, 
but only to the extent ol loudly 
amucklng hip Hps and this was hb 



Continued ham Page 13 

sole contribution lo the dinner, 
table conversation. An she rase to 
return to the drawlng-n»m. Mrs. 
Norleliih. silly woman, wu e aal d up 
her courage to ihe point of deli- 
berately and definitely celling her 
htisliiiiul'K attention lo her iitslg- 

nincuut nit 

"Wiuutml" she mid, and again 
"Wiiiiurai" 

Her husband cracked a walnut 
shell and gave Ha contents hjs close 
attention 

"Wilhaml" 

Willlnm helped himself to salt 
Mrs. Nortelst! knew by long ex- 
perience that three times nf asking 
was the limit to which she could so 
without incurring really serious 
rrouhln. 

But Ihln evening she was. for 



CHILDREN NEED THESE 
3 VITAL VITAMINS 



© ©-© 

V egemitc — the 
YEAST EXTRACT— 
gives you a special 
concentrated supply 
of these three vitamins 



Been thmiijli you give your chrlilreri three 
b i - meats a day. the vital parts ol their bully 
nmy In- partly starved by l.n-k of tlittw t h roc 
hrnlth-biiiMing Vilflmins W, Hi! and P.P. 
(the aiiti-Pellnerk- tVtnr). 
Umi't let mi under-supply of these needed 
vitttilJiHK jujll ilow-fl Uieir health. Veiremitc 
ml. led lo your daily iliet wwiirCB a regular, 
doily anpply- 

Vegeinite is a concentrated extract of yeast, 

flavuiirnl with jinre ve^etnlilr juit-e, 1 )-- arid 
yeast ii tbe richest kno-wn food source of 
the combined Vitamins Bl, B2 and P.P., 
the anti-Pellsgria factor. Hrrauae Wfremite 
is i-iuiceiil tuted at a specially !«» temper- 
ature it contains intact all the food ele- 
uteiiia uf tin- yrnit plant ifi their hiuht-sl 



l»NTI »tLtAGWC 




decree of concontratiuii. 

^i\ ( . your HyHtem theBe three yital vita- 
mina— odd Vett,eniite to ymir rlndy diet. See 
that your i-Uildn-n gi-i plenty of it) Vege- 
mite is ku hiKttly coneriilrntrd that even a 
Utile every day doe» an atnazind amonnt 
pi good V'ou'll love the eseJtill(f appetiainit 
flnvour of Vegeniile, too. So uae ^'e^emite 
nil blend. biseuiU, Vfilli cheeae, with eggs. 
for oatidvvieh fljlintrii and with aalnda. In 
^otrp.n ft nil stews. 



ENOUGH OF THEStJ 



Not enough Vitamin 02 
— Poor growth . 

rrr-ifnl. w-nu.il. uiiiTrrnoyri-lii-il »WI4- 
Tun dtp uritjia ptKirty nuiitiHul with 
Vjlnniltt li; — ihv Rrnmb lllninin. 

V-nruTTldr l!l»«M< « Uft*t« r>n UI* -■il-i I 
fit VllMtllhl tit tilllllll Uf -"'I 

liam*$ «tid ftvfnt hnmilh rinn yuur 
Flit if fata V* at fni Ice +v<rr ttitj. 



NQit flBQatqh Vitamin P.P. 

faiiM I'rllnjLii- fni'Tnrr 
— Pimplatl 

Hktn eruptiiitiM kibsii 
'Ji,\r l!t- .ij.-t-fii lu 
nut CrUIbB vliotmh i'f 
vn imin PJf K«p lh» 
■kin rlviir tml hililihy 
— prii Vny-iniH aiari}. 
V-.-c'i'll" !-• rd'h in 
VlUuPln I'.I'.— Iho atiiLl- 

) ■■ ' 1-1 !i I I- !■>[. 
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Not enough Vitamin II 
— paar digestion 



Vn 1 1 ilomirll. 
■m un k finrd tn tint Inn* 
I jicir p.la tar* *tmvw 
••n l«n>, mid mnity 
ahfiFurb herva dlv 
. . ■ i 1 1. run \- 
frifm ark unti^r *u[ip|) 
Of Vlttcrnrn 711.— Ilin 
li&eot i.i ut NHICVK 

til IMI\ 



i n t ii i f l n sal tr»<l 
(otlmvat Hi rtxHt) mill 

r»(-tlvfi howelj unit 
■tvpdjr nvrvrav thv 
hiHly rtftvifn h rii;h 

»u|i[.K ttt \"| r i» rut n 

III. V-ff.nnlt*" Kli 
jmu ■ TUll HMJjp) h ■ ■ 
HlVw \>s«iii|ic tu 
your ftimlly J.Uy. 



Ask for — 



it-id Cap Vtgatmlte Reclp* look 

f'.'..IT ..■"J *1*t fOPt <lf l"f t.Mill: 

■notlri .■.inf-r.h'JBi 4*tmit**, *pf mi i*t 

PA* In I'ru-'rrairn. i atVi'**** H> 




the concentrated extract 

of YEAST 




some reason. fe*ilin« rather brave, 
AltliouRh she knew well that 
there was a difference hetween 
Douroge and rash foliy. she 
felt an unwonted impulse lo be 
BUtlly of the lnller error. rt may 
have been that the coll of ihe Willi 
was penetrating even lo the Inner- 
moat arcana or the most respect- 
able suburb ot Starhorough. 

It nrny have been that her innolnt 
aJTlmtv with Kaihnrtne of Ami...." 
was atronger than the tnew. Or 
wuln. It may have been thitt her 
tnte wan upon hr-r atio— though ahi. 
kfiea II not— her limir had come. 

CnntroUlriK her voice, and sneak- 
ing as naturally and calmly as she 
mlBlu, ahe carried the lili(h virluen 
of enuniEP acroas Ihe tine that 
divines It from the vice ol rasfc- 
nesi^ 

"William. 1 think til go to the 
picture* Ihis evenlrje. as vou'Ll tie 
out." 

William's toug upper lt|> y^mwl 
to iraw longer, his Usht, Wldo mrjulh 
to prow tighter and wider Tlien, 
as anilouiily his wire wauled it, his 
face was briefly contorted by a 
Epamn which, as well Ahe knew, 
represented something In the nature 
of a smile. 

A* hia fnce suffered Ihti slight 
contortion wflllim put his hBiid 
Into his pnckilt. Withdrew an en- 
velope and took from it two pink 
raids. 

One of these he threw acrou ttie 
table In the general direction of his 
wife and then, like the DetpWa 
oracle, at last be spoxr. 

"Want a night out. eh? Go lo 
that, then." 

Mrs. NorlelBh picked up the pink 
card and. ■lancinft at It, discovered 
that it would liifulllhly admil her to 
I Ineettng; that the bishop's wife 
would be In Ihe chair: that she 
would address the meeting, and In- 
troduce to It a speaker who would 
thereupon deliver a leoture, and that 
the subject of the lecture would be 
"Slavery " 

To hunger greatly for hreud and 
be given a atone must induce reel- 
lags very similar to those then 
experienced by Mrs. Nurleluh. 

She thoiifiht or the picture show 
which she could visit so rarely, and 
where for a couple of hours she 
could be herself, escape from the life 
that was a living dcnth and Long- 
drawn stultification. 

To nsk for [hat and be (riven the 
hall Into which romance could never 
enter, and would fall dead II 11 dtdl 



A HE bishop '5 wife 
was In the chair. Mrs. NorlHgh had 
never hated anybody. Had she 
done so, it is a regrellable fact that 
she would have hated the bishop's 
wife. Mrs. Wltbrrhutwoll-Bethcrby. 
whom, rightly or wrongly, she 
regarded as un overbearing, inter- 
fering woman, pompous, dictatorial. 

Mrs. Nnrli;lsh hart been at school 
with her at Doodenc when she was 
plain M Dunkleby, chilblalued. 
red-nosed, and pimply, and had dis- 
liked tier as a girl for many of the 
same traits and attribute:, that 
mailr tier unpopular as a wuinun, 

And lnar.much us ttie bishop's wife 
nowadays affected to forget that she 
hut] over before In her life seen 
Mrs. Norlelgh, why ibonld she sit 
at thn woman's feet and grace her 
triumph, when she took the chair 
at I lie hull and rode her hobby? 

Mr*. Wlthsringwell-Bettierby In- 
stead of Katharine at Aragonl tt. 
Peter's Hall instead of the Imperial 
Palace 1 

However, Mrs. Norleigh was mured 
to disappointment, and. far loo 
wise and well-tratned to provoke 
her husband to wrath by pointless 
prutcst, uiL-rely blamed herself for 
her stupidity In wanting to see 
Katharine of Aragon. 

Leaving Mr. Korleluh to his de- 
sired solitude for Lhti better enjoy- 
ment of his part, walnuts and cigar, 
Mrs. Norletgh turned to the draw- 
inn-Toom. there to await his good 
pleasure and her eofTee 

Klsht o'clock. Mad he gone In 10 
dinner punctually It woulil now be 
only sevra-thlrty. and there would 
:-i ill have been time tor her to go 
:o — Why on earth couldn't ahe havr 
hod the sense to say nothing at all 
ii bout Katharine of Aragon, and the 
courage simply to have gone with- 
out pennisKlan? 

No. she had once or twice done 
something, without hla leave and it 
had briin once or twice too often, 
He would be certalii to know— and 
It wasn't worth It Nothttm wan 
worth anything Why old she so 
on wllh It. year after year'/ Habit. 
Otie could get used to anything 



lUT how long 

could one bear It? How long. Oh 
Lord, how long? Was she a greater 
coward and a blaser fool than must 
other women, or was William mare 
powerful than other men. more 
coldly determined and Immovable, 
more relentless and forceful? 

She had no friend.!. She didnt 
know a single woman to whom she 
could balk on audi a subject, but 
she was guile sure that most women 
either manages their husbands or 
had husbands who required no man- 
agins- 

How wonder! u I to liove s Husband 
who Is a friend; kind and wuler- 
11 landing. 

Of course, ahe was a fool and a 
weakling, or nhe'd ni'ver have mar- 
ried William Norlalih. But her 
parents had seemed so delighted 
when he hud proponed, and had to 
taken It for granted that atM would 
be only too thankful lo marry a 
man at such goad character and 
uood position. 

They hail simply refused lo listen 
to her when. Instead of jumping for 
Joy. nhs hud merely hehaved as an 
obedient daughter and. while ac- 
quTesrimr. had admitted that slie 
didn't love William. Mother line! 
said that love came after marriage; 
anil presumably mother knew best. 

A quarter past eight. William 
iind rofree. 

As ahe handed him the cup. ahe 
again experienced that curious surge 
of almost rebelhcus. almost cour- 
ageous, feellng- 

"Wniiam, I'd rather— I'd roally 
very much rather go to—" she be- 
Ron wondering at her temerity. 

"Don't be late." interrupted WH- 
ltam. "And pay attention. I shall 
be interested to hear what this fel- 
low Jones haj. to say. Starts at 
right-thirty, doesn't It?" 

Mrs. Norlelgh went upstairs and 
gut ready, oponina the drawfng- 
rooui door as she came down again, 
she looked In. 

"Gond-niihl, William, If I 
shouldn't see you again this Gven- 
IliM," she said. 

WUllam apparently didn't hear 
her; other twitterings belim al» 
iiiiLliijlc thruuirli the open french 
tP tec l U fa t i 

For one wild moment. Mr*. Nor- 
lflgll paused at the garden gate 
If ahe turned to Uie left she would 
be going In the direction of the Im- 
perial Palace, of Katharine of Ara- 
gon, and of escape anodyne, brief 
happiness. 

Tf ahe turned to the right she 
would be going to BL. Peter's Hall. 
Mrs. Withertngwell-Bethcrby and a 
lecture on "Slavery " by a man ol 
the not unfamiliar name of Jones. 

Not unfamiliar? No. there hud 
been Tiny. He had been called 
Tiny Jones since he was a baby, an 
enormous baby who had grown Into 
a huge man well over six feet In 
height. Now If this— what Wat it- 
she glanced at the card in her hand 
—this Colonel David Vivlati-Jonea 
had been 'rtny 

It was Tiny 

At first, Mrs, Norli.-lgh did not 
believe the evidence of her own 
eyes. Thinking or Tiny— her mind 
lull of memories of the days when 
Ttay used 10 lift bar up by her 
hair-plaits used bo let her come 
and watch hitn Hah. used To take 
her 10 dances, used to lei her aor- 
^.IiJii ihe ground he trod on, m long 
as she didn't get In the way ol his 
tnjad— tnle had made her Tiny 
In the man on the platform sitting 
at Ihe lecturer's tnble. 

Ot course It wasn't Tiny, and It 
wjs nmaiina that she ahould have 
a dtrtlcidty In breaihlng. and tlmi 
her heart should be endeavoring; to 
eitcape from her body, and thot her 
hand ahould he ahnkirm ThuL man 
up there with Tlny's face was Oolonel 
David Vivlnn-Joncs. 

It was irue that Tiny hod some- 
times been known as "D V " for a 
change. Err brother. In hfi v _> 
sat letter from the front, had said 
that "D.V" and weathur penult- 
IhTt. he waa solng 10 have a snot 
of Paris leavs. 

, h Te *- "Miough ahe had forgotten 
toe fac the real Ttay. name was 
O. V tones, but he wasn't th i. 
Colonel DaWd VIvki n . Jo , lfaj 
therr on the pUurorra Couldn-c he 
The Inst thing thai s be had ThL/d 
about Tiny was that l, t h," S 
Mecca and out again safely year* 
nod v»., r . inj.v * " 

Sho hadn't seen him Ku:ais ^ 
had married. Nor had he written 
to her. She had always celled him 
Tiny, thoiujht of him as Tlnv a«d 
heard ol him as Tiny, except when 
people used the »OV." utcknurn" 

Please turn to Poge -16 
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Treed lo savage- 

CITY GIRL'S INTRODUCTION 
COUNTRY LIFE 



NEW FOOTNOTE 

\rV ocjuaun, D visitor from another ; 

Stale, phoned lo il'Jc mc to ac- ■ 
Company her ami several friends Up 
iui ul ternoi-jn tots. In the city. I ac- 
cepted, and met them at the «>- 
pointed time and place. 

An I stepped from the car my 
counln gave n little gasp or surprise 

"Is that the latest fashion in foot- 
wear hero?" she asked. 

When I looked at my feet I jaw 
that I had come uul with odd shoe* 
—one bruwn. the other blue. 

10/6 Id Mr*. J. W. Caltarban. Syd- 
bey Bd- Brunswick. Vie. 

WAS SHE SCOTCH? 

JN u smalltioods shop I woo -watting 
to be served when another cus- 
tomer came m and asked far three 
pennyworth of cheeae, 

"Sorry, madam, but we don't Bell 
three pennyworths." said the shop 

"Well show me sixpence worth." 
nald the Scottish customer. When 
this nms produced the customer took 
out a pocketknife, cut the choice in 
two, put down threepence, and left, 
saying, "The trouble with you. my 
boy. la that, yua*re tasy. w 

3/U to Charles Grant, neadliind 
Rd„ Deewhy, N.S.W. 

BEAUTY AN& A BOTTLE 

\yi8IUNG tu look my beat when I 
first visited my future mother- 
'.) .:>■■- t bolatht a hair tonic to 
"bring out the golden tint*. " 

Next morning I applied It to my 
hair. It was a dull day and it woe 
still wet When I left home, but t j 
thought it would soon dry. J 

All went well until I looked In the 
mirror nt the end of my Journey. 
My hair was a brlyhl. Kfoen. I 
dnshrd home and found T hnd used 
rat pobon Instead of hair tonic. 

Tt was a week before my heir re- 
turned tea natural color. 

2/IJ to Mrs. L. Brownhalz, Ruble 
St.. Wllilon, llrlshane. 

EMERGENCY FLOWERS 
T'HE only ftuwers In a eoluflcld 
loan tn the Murchlwm district. 
WA, when I arrived there were ami- 
.lowers In the gardens and two later, 
ipiiiys ol artificial wlille lilac on my 
new hat. 

One morning ray neighbor asked 
me if 1 would lend the Iliac to be 
carried by a bride, as nn nowera 
were obtainable. 

t oblujril. and tt made n nice 
bfjiirmel with asparagus fern and 
white ribbon. 

But when I naked for the Iliac a 
few daya later I learned that ttie 
lioneemooners had taken 11 to 
oeraidton far the wedding pliuto. 

2/B to Margarel <\ Vlrrk, Fbdwr 
SI-. FulTarton, B.A. 

FORGOT HER FAMILY 

1>ARKED lust inlddo the mam door 
Of one of Melbourne's' leading 
emporiums was a pram containing 
n pair of bright-eyed boys about a 
month old. 

"They've been here over an hour. 
u harassed shopwalker told me when 
I 'stopped to admire them. Tm 
■i'r*ld in have to notify the police." 

Aa hf! npoke a distracted young 
mother rushed In. "Thank «iwd- 
nef-'t they're safcl" she esrlalmeul. 
"It's Uie first ttruo I've been out 
anh them, and I forgot all about 
them until I got home." 

1/8 Is Miss f- Manflsley, SI. 
Georges Rd, Nth. FHsray. Via, 

SEND IN YOUR REAL LIFE AND 
"SNAPPY" STORIES 

4 \NE guinea Is paid for lite best 
' Heal Life Story each ««t 
Far the bent Kent published under 

tin, msadltilf "Shart and Snappy" 

we pay W:*. P rilni 01 110 * r,ven 

lor oiliei Hems published. 
Real Life Stories may be excltlnu 

or traslc, but must be AUTHENrrc. 
Anecdotes describing amusing or 

unusual bieldnnts are eligible lor 

the "Siiort and awippy" column, 
Full addreto at wp ol Page 3, 



BEINO city horn and bred, 
when I want to the 
! ' coimtry as a bride rny Itnow- 
■j ledge ol animals and their 
a habits was very Limited. 

si At one time my husband 
(! owned a sow. with one ttasM 
<i pig. The little one often 
.squeezed beneath the lower 
<j rail of the sty and left Its 
K mother, and when this Oc- 
j| curred my husband always let 
j tin- do§ oil the chain to drive 
ji tlie piglet scamperinc! back to 
■:j its home. 

!{ When my husbnnd was away 
j from home, he told me that if 
;! the pig gave trouble to let the 
; j dog loose. 

(j Consequently when I noticed 
both pigs running about — the 
sow had evidently jumped the 
raits — I left my infant daugh,- 
■ j ter in her prum in the house 
8 and made for the Kennel to 
unleash the dog. 

t Before I could reach him. 
:\ however, the sow. realising my 
;'\ Intentions, made a furious 
jj clifirgc at me! 

Taken completely by sur- 
prise I could not escape, and 
she rushed through my legs, , 
;j knocking me heavily to the 

After liw halt 

A FTEH n ball at BendU'k Murrell, 
* near Young. N.9.W., a friend, 
my brother and I started home lb 
a flillky. During the evening tor- 
rential rains bad flooded the Wam- 
banunba creek, but nevertheless we 
Kttetnpdod to cross. 

Courageously our pet horae 
breasted the flood, but Immediately 
wc were struck by a wait ol water 
which overturned the sulky and 
emptied us into the roaring water* 
to atruiiele for our uvea 

Hampered by nur overcoats and 
clothes, we were helpless, la spite 
of being strong swimmer*. 

nownsirrsm some distant* waa a 
sharp bend where we utruck a cross 
current. This helped us to gain a 
uraasy slope where we due in with 
our hands and held on grimly UD 
we regained our strength. 

still harnessed tr> the sulky, the 
horse was found half a mile uwny. 
eausrht in a deep hole. 

2/S to W. & EnitUsh. Balimra East, 
Miirrlngo. N.S.W. 

Fuinted in fire 

A CR7. "Flrel" awakened me nt -t 
tun. ami X rushed to the window 
to find a crowd outside catling for 
nie lo leave [he building. I tinned 
to the door, hut fainted us I tried to 
4tot ihrough- 

When 1 beoairir conscious I was 
in lit.5pll.il, merely burned on my 
face and arms, and reeling vrry 
ia;iir'(ul lo thr flrcmnn who had 
broken into the house and rescued 
ma 

H/e to *b» A. E. Hank. Allen St- 
tiouth arUbane. 

flniirfjs biniif»cr-bar»i 

IN Perth one dBy my slater and I 
were about to cross a streeeL 
Not heeding her advice lo wait nil 
It waa clear. I dashed ahead ami 
didn't see a ear which was coming 
atralght for ma. 

Suddenly It hit me and carried rue 
along the road on Its bumper -bni*. 
When lite car stopped 1 wu .Mi: 
sltling on the bumper, hralied nnd 
scared, but, otherwise unhurt. 

a/C Ui Mm. II. Thomas, .Mtrriwa 
St., Nedlund*. WjS- 




"AS 1 CLUNG to tin 1m I it'll! thankful t had Icit btthv at home.' 



I sustained a nasty cut on 
the forehead from a piece of 
broken glass, and on attempt- 
ing to rise whs again knocked 
down. Tills time the pig bit 
me savagely above the eye. 

The next attempt to rise was suc- 
ceaslul. and When I reached the dog 
kennel I scrambled lo the top 
where I secured a grip on a lurtb of 
ft tree orerhead- 

Sluk with ■• 1, and fcuj- and witll 

I I.-.. ,1 , .nuiInk- down my facr. I hmig 



to llial limb while the wpw angrily 
snarled, but did nut dare In come 
too close for fear of the dog. 



Even us I cluntf lo the rree I waa ^ 
T.hanklul for having left my baby 
at the tuiuuc, as It was my practice 
to take her wherever I wenL 

The farioius barking of the dftfj, j 
which I hopefully encouraged, 
eventually drove the pig away, and 
I mode ii dash lor the aafety of the ; 
house. i 

£1/1/- to Mi- Athol Cordon, | 
Olelwra. Mounit>iMililt>ol. VS ft' i 



Snake passenger 

IT AVING finished work I was drlv- 
Juij Uie truck hirme when I 
□oticed a large lead-colored snake 
rtBht m the padi of ihe lorry 

A : ihe bush road was narrow I 
ooula .-to mithiag but run over II 
Tim T Ununtht t did. but next licuant 
die snake flashrd Uirawib liie cabin 
past my lege. 

quickly pulling tlie hnnd-biake an 
I Jeapl out. and the truck ran on a 
few yards, ond stopped. When I 
returned I discovered that without 
knowing It I had the snake held a 
firm prisoner. 

About a loot ol It had gone 
throLcgh a biokcis floorboard Irani 
which Ihe hand-brake also pro- 
jected, und wtten 1 pulled the brake 
f> CO tlie reptile had became Ormty 
';. wragreL 

3/C to F. C. Fuwrett, Baltimore St, 
f.'amiisle, S.S.W. 

11' as it sixth sense? 

TtTHLE honeymooning near Al- 
dhiga. South Australia, my hua- 
Dand and I were -wnlklng along a 
rough part ol the wast, not lor Irom 
where the Star of Greece hod been 
wrecked many years before, with 
heavy loss of uie 

The wreck was still caught fast 
on the reef, and as a small portion 
of It was visible at low tide my 
husband decided to swim out to tt. 

He had no sooner left the shelter 
of the cliffs than a premonition 
came to me that I would oeyer see 
luin again Consequently f waved 
and called frantically, and when he 
was about half-way he turned back. 

On hearing of the attempted swtm 
to the wreck our landlord told us 
that the water was Infested with 
shark*, and no local uaherman 
would go there except In a Inr^'e 
boat. 

%m lo Mrs. S. tlardon. Bo* SJtE, 
C..P.f>, Adelaide. 



\\ \ / 
~ NEW 
RlNSO 

simply marvellous for 

BIAN 



THIS YEAR 
BLANKET WASHING'S 
EASIER,. QUICKER., 
SAFER,, BECAUSE OF 
NEW RINSO'S 
WONDERFUL 
JSUDS 



s 




SUDS/ SUDS/ SUDS/ 
THATS WHAT YOU NEED 
FOR BLANKETS... AND 
.THAT'S .WHAT YOU GET 
WITH NEW RlNSO 



Never before crruld you get such wonderful result* with your 
blankets . . . because only the New Improved Rinso gives 
such masses ul ri.ii. rliick. quick-i'lHinsinff m..U tttankti- 
ccrmc mil cleaner, mvcetcr. fluffier ... all their warm soft texture, 
preserved. New Kiawia ideal. too, if'you useawushini: machine. 
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SO YOU TOO 
FEEL FIT!" 



"Of count* . and alter nil those 
3 cam al AUflcrnut and wjuny it took 
©uly ihrce iwSn' trrotmem with 
^artwrs Safe Cure. ..." 
Wen. Uml'B the *itu\ gj result which 
tin* remedy lifts en j Dyed, far over SO 
yfun; Warner's Safe Cure nun by 
wood — It would not uuierwlie have 
mood the test of time. 
Riipumiituin. bflcicftche. UunUuito mid 
IndigcMici. eucli can be relieved by 
Warner'* Safe Cure. By fit. mul ATI nit 
the tcldncyn and liver to activity 
WajutH-s Safe Cure help* these 
oryQiis n> properly perform their 
natural lunctirmft and free the blood 
from wnn te poisons wliich, really 
ca uw iuhii y of Lhp regular 
cpMaafn 

Mr. Kemptmi. Srlby* Vie.. write! : 
/ii HHP t mote vuu that tight 
V**™ previously t t*wj tcrtwi/tly iU. 
With kidney colic and ntith the aid of 
ftro tor /Irs af Safe Cqr* and a pfttfif 

RttfKrV / notr irfift :o teli you thai 
i haw- 'i«d nu return nf that dii- 
trrssfnc vialadti Alnee. Very uc- 
rffsioruury 1 mm f/itr Sd/p Cure as a 
tonic for tfit! finer, whtcli krvps ntr 
At. and I ahraifi rtxmnm^nd it to 
anyone camjfiainitut of kidney 
trouble. \fy age is 70 years, which 
epraks volumes," 

Tins and thnusnnds of other letters 
from grateful patients prove thai 
this renwdy flow do a job far 
hiimnnirv; it doe* imfte lict people 
well mid '.mi. too, have this mou 
opportunity of being cuused Al In 
health 

Warner '■ Safe Cure Is sold by all 

leudinu rhemintji and storekeeper*, 

Larue bottjea 5 - and 2 9 in Conren- 

tr*1«d Form. These nmalt bottles 

are reallv eeoiiMmlenl. the required 

dns.p beinn so much re$s 

Write for a free booklet lo H. H. 

Wamer &. Co , Ltd.. MO Little Laus- 

cluip ."Street . Mribciiirnr. 

Take Wnmer'a Safe Pills for CoiuM- 

putlLin— 1 - per bottle.*" 



"I jauiks 4tra Auiiniu i Btit tmtnLirnnti 
I > lA DLinf KUfUE. Dbbv Ui>p*\ Ht *piHtf. 

tu tlir diiKtipnintnicflt of huitnuid and wlfiv 
a httl mi rtii» »Mle» contain! Ts.u*bir 
inranUBttcm anil nfivtci. Ci;jurt Frvn If 3a 
m-.t r»r tioKimc to Depart. ''A,'" Mry 
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any louder lo rrltisr to believe it 
Xbm nc Vaa. Tjhv Jones. D. V. 
Jonesi, Catonp] DbvIU Vivltin-J'H 
Why had they railed Mm Vivlim- 
Jnncs on Mie plnic card? Tiny bud 
never callod himaelT tJiat Just the 
iiort of tool thing that Molly 
DunaEehy woutd do. silly a nob 
Fancy hrr loping him In for thlft 
slavery srunt of 

She van always writing to the 
paper* about slavery and speaking 
about It on platforroa, and « fitting 
up baisaars and jimibJe naJt* to ralce 
fundn for IU nupprea-Mon. She hud 
»;ut Alave-i on the brain. Colored 
ones, ol course. Thuy iiuim Ur bluck 
or brown nr yt'ltow 

She wouldn't be Inlcreiied tn white 
ocim: in any Hilly amnumr onm In 
fwtrat^Kt{.M. fac(orJtf». or cofU-mlnrsi. 
In thoflu End talloia' gloves who 
worked ahour twenty tnura a day 
far a penny an hour; or In any 
other kind ol European Industrial 

WHtwut dUeloalnB the aouieei ol 
her biformatloi). ahe "knew for a 
fiiat' slnvrfi were exported in thou- 
sand* q nd rho usnnds from Africa 
to Arabia imd *'< : that slavP5 
were freely bought and sold in hun- 
dreds of secret slave marketa. that 
the rtt.lt» df the Sahara. Sudan. 
Morocco, Arabia and Prti. La wi! re 
simply (till of slaves. 

And Lhur npart from ihr iiuJroi,- 
Blnuphtenna alavtt raid*, with rapine, 
fire, murder, and every bnuallry 
under the nun, apart from them, tt 
wa* n (act that every peaceful and 
tiarmlEAn-AeemlnK caravan that 
traversed the U'adi: routes of Africa 
carried little children decoyed from 
their horoo& or sold by their abuin- 
inahh? parent, to be taken to the 
secret ma rtv ol tow rip. to be 
auctioned in ihe mxritet place like 
and gaau and eaUk-. 

And whal wa» the present uov- 
enimcnt doing ubout It? Nothing. 
What was. the Navy doing about It? 
Nothing. 

As phe sat eyeing; the ever-in- 
creming audience, luippy in the 
knowhrdse ihut, like oil her slavery 
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meetLogj. tbif om waa iwing to 
wflll-attended. ahe was aware that 
the lecturer, wham .ihe had nut far 

the n\rat time in town, a month ugo. 
at no lean a dlnner-ljibie than thar 
of the Lord Mayor or London, wan 
endeavoring to direct the attcntkm 
ol htir brother Canon Uunklrby to 
a mtmber of the audience. 

Cm-loin that he wha 5pe»t jncuit 
at lib. life out of England arid whose 
heme was at the oilier *lde of Walt* 
should know anyone In ^tnrboraugh 

"No," Colonel David VlvlHn-Joueu 
was whtiperinti \.o Canon Dunkleby. 
"not 'the fat white woman ^honi 
nobody Iowa, and who has come to 
the meetinic in new white, gloves I 
mean Uie one In the fiftb— uo. the 
sixth row, drt*K5cd In the black tu.ll 
with a nnurl little hat H 

"AfraKl r don'L know her mur- 
miirvd the canon, who. fur aomi' 
obAflllte reaaau. resented Lin- flOjftfifttH 
implication that he ihould kuaw by 
(dilhl and iianu' every wottnui in 
Starboroueh, 

But Colonel David Vlvinrt-Jnnrr, 
knew her. He knew her very well, 
though Tt waa quite obvious that it 
tuukliii be she Still, liow - 
ingly Ilk,' httlr Rubbtstt she wad 
Liltli- BubblNb. nt wli»m he had 
been so fond, and wbo had been eo 
sound a pal What was tier name? 
Roblna MnlcL. of courae, 

Not that ahe'd chanKed w very 
ituiirli. Didn't look luu happ.v Hin: 
had been fluch a cheery, i, girl, 
and this wn.'j a woman who had 
been up aodin£i it; been put tliron§h 
it. More like a Dolores than a Rob- 
bie. A woman oF borrow* and ac- 
quainted with grief. Not a miaer- 
ahle face but ether ealiwd and 

T'il- wouldn't, do. He had got w 
atvo a leoture or Aomethlui;. and 
that .-illy hippopotamus win, getting 
If] tier feet lo Introduce him. What 
a fool he bad been to let her rope 
him in far as miserable a week-end 
an ever he had :-peni. The dt<ai 
blslwp'A holy hointe at StorborouEth. 

He Had luid a better tune in Uie 
Win kc d old whit* monk s unholy 
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l*ui mnlight m vput h«ir . . . 
Rive it 90ft, shining litstfc 
tflciiniiuu nt-u Liriyhtncsv .in.! 
hcauty . . . vfth C^ilf li>rnii%n 
Poppy BrllfmiituK-, Juh a 
much lo light up hidden coloui 
. . . to Icnve a iaiht. iutnKuiii^ 
trajirancc .to L-omplrinrnt 
your tiair ftytc |?cnc< llv. 

ffas ( ft att w ho for f fmru ry 
Cttitforniatt f'nfifty fintiitinitnr 

Only thr miT«T camtlattc)] tine, drli- 
caw oih .in u.»-t in lijliionnjii 

l f ..[TI.\ H)l1U.,lll.!!r. t- ,. .fK,iil!s 

uuMl(i to «uit ii WMiuan'n iliky buu 

attd miMrlve **^[p. rV # tiMr 

Lul(fi<tntan r»j>{rt Bntttmrine FlrttnHtt 
ihi b**di <»«f fx* H iifrhtl* *» nw Itufi 

hm* etwubittji tht<m$ti. Vou* wavr 

will ;.c1 bnunifuJh — UOiHoUt j, tifjii 
cif frimiarm — and nay 
in place Ittnan, ami 
y™i QkaaW itmT«:n*u-ot 
(lawk" nivujjiioin thr 
cfafoai w woan rojrfy* 
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Confinued horn Page 44 

hauH it Tlmbuotoo. Tiui old bird 
vm» reiil. A very real rwrion And 
mi wiw his fit md Jolly, blfttlt wife, 
uor In im-Jillim Ihr l.iikt'r ;■ duv.-ci 
or to at children. 

But wluit ui .Li.....'.i! f . lUinft. II 
Fule had broil^rd liim til Stor- 
banmgh Jurt to confront hlris with 
yotttuj Hubbiiii Again; young Hob- 
btr Unlet. Ol course it wm-n'T thp; 
it was hrr doublf— twimly yl•llt^ on 
Why. young Robbie must be a 
wouiuti uf about, thirty-elyht now 
Well. Unr was b. woman ol about 
tbirry-rtehl utiM n rl'.'viliwi prcuj 
one. too It couldn't be Rubble. 

Bur it wu. 

She win imHtatt at him. exactly 
a£ she used u> do 

"lirtdles and Rentlemen." Mrs. 
Willwrltw«.'ell - JJetlwtby"* oltiar 
voice, loud and important, brake 
the thread or bin thouahut. 

Having uitrottuoen Colonel Vivlan- 
Jonea, w ibe colled him to the 
meeting, in a speech of connlrlcr- 
able length on the sublect ot 
"Slavery/- Mn Witheringwell- 
Hct.hrrliy snt down. 



V^OLONEtj JQNES 
rose to hlA teet and aprnte 
eaally and well. bi5 maner at- 
tractive, and his matter inierent- 
Ing But to tile minds of ■ ■ r 7 , ■ 
of hha audience, who knpw tlirlr 
Mi'. Wllherlnflwell-Brtrierhy- it 
acjon occurred ttuit the extremely 
eEoquciit address that the lrcturer 
was givlrtg mUBt be proving Mine- 
thlun ot a disappointment to the 
bishop's wtfe. 

He begun well enoujfh by describ- 
ing his own personal wijcrttnces of 
abive-majkebj, and trtling lila audi- 
ence how he luid vtsllrd one of tin- 
best Icnown of them all. that of the 
Holy CUy of -Mecca. Itaelf. 

Thnre, disguised as mi Ai'ab. he 
had walltrrl nbaut the ala^o-iBatftil 
from one department to another, 
prlelnk' the slaven. leunilne all he 
• could About them Trom their rcspec- 
I tive Owners, and baniaiiune for 
Ulem In the role of a prnsnective 
' purchaser 

So far iO eood Thb. wni. ailmlr- 
ohlr. eacellant. Mi'N, Witheriiigwell- 
Bethcrby was pleased and uroud to 
think Uiat she l«rl actually pro- 
duced, (or the benefit of the aerloufi- 
mlndrd. phllanthmnlc and Chriallcri 
InliaWtanta of Seurborotigh a real, 
live Investigator, who had attended 
an actual slave-market, handled 
real jdaves, and seen and heard 
tliem bought nna sold. 

But unfortunately, the speaker, 
while mont fl tronely eattbWottait ajftj 
and every form of slavery, went on 
to say that his pity was by no 
means exclusively reserved tor these 
African iwnple, who were, tin the 
whole, as weJ.1 and kindly treated 
and cherished by their owner* as 
any oilier capitalist cherishe* hu> 
Mpltal 

He intonned his deeply Imerestrd 
hearers that In any counfxv in 
wblrh iiavery Is a part ol the social 
.Mi ni there la, nowndaya no such 
thmg ii cruelty to slaves Apatt 
from the lact that they are of great 
value, they have their legal right-, 
and Ill-treatment of a slave would 
be punished by law in the Mime 
way as the lll-treatmenl of a horse. 
DOW DOS, or other domestic animal 
Would Ik punished in England 

They were regarded, he said, 
snnicwlmt. in the light of childreji — 
lesser children, of course— but still 
ehlld-llke depondenta. for whose 



wellarr; the Dwner was resnorutible 
And with a wry smile, the ledtirrar 
Informed his audience that It was 
only in England that there existed, 
no iar aa lie knew, a Society for Lite 
Prevention of Cruelty to Children. 

Slaves tn all Mussulman dourturlas 
could and would and did complain 
to the nearest Kadi If lit or she bad 
a lirlevaiioe; and if the Kadi found 
tile >lavc-owner guilty of real cruelty 
lie could and would punish him and 
free the slave. Not that anything 
that the lecturer nald was for one 
moment to be taker, nj a plea In de- 
fence of a vile and abominable in- 
stitution, the deprivation by any 
man ol the freedom of any othei 
man 

And at this point us his speech 
the speaker lashed bitterly, with a 
sharp and eloquent tongue, the gen 
erationa of Britons who, stirred up 
by Wilberfarce. gave freely of their 
tune, their knowledge and then 
money, to obtain the manumission 
of other people's alawa— provided 
ihey wort black -arid permitted, en- 
couraged and enforced a far worse 
form of slavery, because It wa* per- 
sonally profilable. 

On the SHbbatli they shed tears 
of pity Tor their black brother ol 
the distant cotton plantations and 
juuur-cooe Ccida; and, on week days, 
drove infant children into their fac- 
tories anil ml lies to work under I lie 
very worst poK'iblr condltiont from 
the early morning until lale even- 
ings 

And Irom lite days when child 
labor »i, the veriest and vilesi 
child slavery: when tiny children, 
half starved and half froxea_ were 
made to climb up into sooty chim- 
neys, to entente more than hall 
s-ufYocnted and luilf dead, the lec- 
turer turned to the present day. 
and spoke of the various forms <i! 
slavery pmctuied and prevalent at 
the very moment ot which he was 
speaking. 

It seemed to lira. Norlt'lgh that 
he apofce directly to her 

Eow wonderfully he spoke, and 
how nobly. 5he would always re- 
member, as tang a< she lived the 
words that he was saying now 

"Thai la [lie I rue slavery.' the 
slavery trior is all about us lo lliL: 
England ot oura to-day. The slavery 
that even now would Justify thou- 
sands of women in idnirlng 'The Song 
of the Shirt' shop girls, factory 
airK -.ej nnd mothers of families 
whose endless work begins when they 
wake and finishes when they He 
down lute at night, almoin too 
weary for alesu. 

"That Is the real slavery, the 
slavery ot the aged eharwoninn, 
bent, decrepit and twisted with pain: 
of i ho widows, or the wivas of work- 
less men. with many mouths to fred 
the land-workers crippled with rheo . 
matlstn, who have never had a 
tmnre penny In all their liven; the 
sweated alum-dwellers who do in- 
credibly low-paid work in their one 
wretched family room Hie women 
who, even to-day. mlsthi lone to be 
a slave de Jure a* well as de facto, 
and cry. 

Ol to be a slave along with the 

bailiruutu Turk 
Where woman has never a aoul lo 

save 

II tills is Christian work 

"And if there be one of snu hue 
who lata an urge to do something 
lawful, anrnfihint good, somcthuiti 
fine irl him make hla endeavor In 
the directkiu ot unprovbig the lot 
and condltiun of someone whose life 
is spent in aome form of slavery 
Pleas* turn to Pcge 54 
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PREVENT DRYNESS . . . KEEP YOUR SKIN SUPPLE 

. . . with the new soda-free 
soap, Ph6 Joderma, dis- 
covered by the makers of 

CasHle No. 4. ll is cs scientific 
skin troatrnenl . . . cleansing 
and emollient . . . delicately 
aromatic. II unablctinablo al 
your ehemlat'a. send 1 • lor 
trial cake of Ph6 Jodenna or 

Ph6 Berqamot lo B. Callose & Sons, Pty.. Ltd.. Sydney 
and see what a difference PhB naakea. 



M JODERMA 



tOH H.\BY u*r Ca^Ule No. 4 aH-oIivr Q U Map . a|iprovrd D , lhf 

Urilhll I 'l l' iiitin l, r * 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4625882 



Sep r ember 16, 1939 



The Australian Women's Weekly 




ETIQUETTE, it* *ii>/«ri of <fri. Mimw Lyon% tmcn 
pluyt an important purl in thr iite ur* thr Dlunm 'Quiht.' 

urv nfltjwn iwirjtf taught hvw to vti : 



Hm they 



Etiquette 



Important work of women's 
committees 

Committee work enters into the iives of most women, 
whether it is for □ local church bazaar, philanthropic 
organisation, or an important dance. 

This week Mrs- Massey Lyon, noted authority on social procedure, 
gives interesting sidelights on the work of a women's committee 
appointed to run a charily function or similar activity. 

By MRS. MASSEY WON 

Published bjr Special \ir*wm-mtn\.. 



IN organising any function 
other than a private one. 
the first step Is to gather a 
committee .together. 

This may be done by arrang- 
ing an iniorma.1 meeting in a 
private house, attended by 
four or five people, with the 
hostess Ln the chair. 

Or It nmy be n bigger meetuiE 
with a Vlea-Re*ral or Mayoral chair- 
man tit dmirwcnnftn. Or. at either 
type of mttUng. 'uhr perwm WbifS hai 
sugtrested thr function may be asked 
to take toe chair. 

At an informal meeting which 
may consist of a group of friend* 
or the main eominitu-e Df a society, 
as well a one or two asked tar 
it *tieclal reason, the first step will 
be to elect tttc chair man, an hon- 
orary s«reiary < or 
arrange for h i ia :« . 
one), mid appoint 
u treasurer. 

Alter this the 
small committee 
lifite the names of 
people to he asked 
tn Jain the eom- 
mUtee. Influen- 
tial women, who 
will he able to 
create interest tn 
the particular 
fiincLtoD or Impor- 
tant people inter- 
ested m the par- 
ticular cause and 
ncliera with a mtlr 
for organ iratiun 
mJ^ht be incited to 
Join. 

If It la to be a 
bin rune lion » list 
of patronesses unrt 
patrons will have 
to be secured- 

TbMH will be importan t people 
whose names will carry weight and 
ensure a gooct attendance 

When thfi question ol asking for 
Royal patronage is coiisldered it 
should be a paint of honor among 
those rnuonslble that the event is 
of Butrieient importance ba warrant 
a request being made. 

Secondly, all plana should be 
made, the date and plnee uxed. com- 
mittee fully formed . and Hat of 
patrona and patronesse* completed 
before the request fcs made. Some- 
times several alternative dates may 
be submitted 

In the event of a refusal nn one 
of hltfner runic may be asked. For 
Instance, if a State Clover hor* »lfe 
were aaked to lend her patronage 
to a charity r^eul It would not be 
permissible to ask for the Duchess 
of Kent's patronage 

Requests for Royal patronage, or 




$QU£TmB& a Lady MuyarfU 
ijr other disimquitbad woman 
egrcn to rakt \ht chair. 
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Not all Virgoans (f lioiMf 
born velween August 21 anil Sepi«iuber 
2;;> are as perfect w* ihey would like 
thv world to ivolieve* So beware the 
4 T<^ue" of the ^neeies»! 



fur Roy oily to be present, must bo 
made through the lady -In- waiting 
or equerry, an the case may be. 

A letter would be written on these 
lines; 

The Lady Herbert, or lh-z lady 
Patricia Warn. 
Dear Madam. 

ft is proposed to hold a jubjerip- 
tion dance on October J, /or which 
Lady X w kindly Lending Seuvteu- 
House, on behalf of the Home for 
Orphans, 

The committee and all cancer net! 
are very inn .*. tc- ••• nan if the 
Duchea 0/ Kent wemld graeioual^ 
consent to lend her patronage to the 
event. 

Wfiuld i/UTt tut 8(1 vood as to place 
the mutter before Her Rtryal High- 
nessf The Duchou' loell-knoam 
interest tn the welfare of ahitdren 
embolden* us to hopn that Her 
Hoyal lliuhne^tfl may araciau&ly run- 
sitter nur retJUrtiti. 

/ beg to excise 
a leaflet and re- 
port giving par- 
ticulars of the 
mirk: alio a lUt 
i>f thr committee 
and patronesse* 
of the Jortftcom- 
tng event, 

Ytitirf very truly, 
MARY 3 . . 
The rrroaeedingB 
of a eommltlee 
are always con- 
fidential, and It 
should bp under- 
stcinil that when 
Royal or Vlce- 
RegoJ patronagi? 
is hoped for It 
should not be 
mentioned outside 
the coiumlttrr 
room until a de- 
finite answer has 
been received. 

If the mquent 
is granted notice 
can be (riven through the Press. 

Where distinguished people known 
to be intereated In the cause arc not 
personally known to anyone on Iht 
committee, the chairman jend 1 ■ 
formally worded letter on the same 
linos as the letter to Hoyitlty. 

When the II -t nf patrons and 
pmtnmewm (* drawn ap the rwlea of 
preeedener must be observed, and 
tiUes mnM br given forrretly and 
In fmlL 

Many funnUor^ owe much of their 
; to the person who □pens 
them or Rets u> tyOsittM The per- 
son asked to perform this duty should 
therefore be chosen with regard to 
personality, interest in a cause, and 
the type of function, 

In all cases letters nf thanks should 
be sent afu^wnrtfe. 



ROGUE" Virgoans, al- 
though Jttrt as bounti- 
fully blessed with fceen men- 
tality and general cleverness 
as the extremely honorable 
type, art less desirous of using 
these faculties for the good ol 
their fellow men. 

Their iTitnil.s seem ti> run more to 
Idea* lor 'fooling" their associates 
They think up ichemes- and can 
■put thorn over*' with such sin- 
cerity that they have little alDlrulty 
in deceiving 

Unfortunately, they can think up 
schemes by the Hcure— almost, fool- 
proof ones at that The funny part 
of it la that even while presenting 
them to a prospective victim they 
can become so genuinely shocked at 
the idea of then- general trust- 
worthiness srM honesty being 
doubted that they "fool" themselves, 

At such times they develop such a 
sell- righteous indiar-Ation and an 
air of outraged virtue that the vlcUm 
is liable to apologise for his seeming 
mlsiudKmrtit. 

Kvt'n when steeped in roguery they 
picture themselves aa wearing a hatn 
of rightcousnesa, and therefore 
dread accusations or impii'-uunii^ of 
dishonesty. 

These people are a problem to 
deal with, but fortunately very few 
ui them remain "rogue" vsrgoans 
all their lives. Snmo innate purity 
and fus£inr» in their make-up 
create o desire to live cleanly In 
order to earn the good regard of 
Their fellows. 

As a result land because these 
people ore selrium really vicious in 
their evil-doing), moat ol the 
"renrue*" reform and thereafter do 



excellent work on behaU of their 
fellows. 

Id view of all thr±r things 
paeenti i>f Virj ihMi-lnrrrn cMldreti 
ahoald pay special attention tit 
1 b r. If I raining no Uis t I h f > htMTn 
early In life thai they must usr their 
fine mental equipment for the mS- 
vanrrmrnl and bettrrmenl nf nun- 
kind, not for lt» mid nine. 

Teach them tolerance and 
kindliness; show them how to 
use their humane instincts 
wisely and unselfishly; and 
mafce sure chat they do not 
cultivate their keenly-critical 
and analytical faculties to a 
destructive degree, 

Bui don't let them know that 
with the elimination ol their ten- 
dency to roguery they can attain 
almost any degree of pcrfocUon. 
Many Virgoara spoil thetn&elverj and 
create much of their own unhap- 
plnera by developing a "swelled 
head." They then tend to become 
pjo precise and domlrutiit LtiHl ihey 
are impossible to five with, 



_[H n m IN 114 



The Daily Diary 



1 ""' ii\f 



T T *nUaI! Uie \uiluMltui in-tormjUJon in 
J Tour dally iTJftln t> am ;i> 

IntTTrlliBB 

AklKA ,KUre\: 11 AprTJ 311: JUlt * 
«wt ol rlijn Sflirtemhrr 3D l ,Pini. «1 
u«l 11 iHirlyl pA rtijr 

TAVEOS sAprlL 31 to Un> Ui H»>s <il 
tiiri.tr- iliauld iHin.E upon matiy T»ur1»m 
r>r, Brpiemltir U ultnr tiunu anlyj, 13 »ar] 

It UMfOTE 10 n..m. I Tlnv JtQUI- ?ln.nr 



new KTid 

poi-um 'm LlLAflr- Hbfb: «p«i*i.r iur« 



Nest Week: Clubs and club life, 



jvUnni! mm 

— Jin: » *>. - 

cut to miu EkftteaiW 1J far hp* «n- 
•,urr* nLjihinc erjiriJCPrj en nUng i»v..ri 

CiRXtlNL il*»7 S3 U> Jk"^ fan Don't 
citrnmlt yuurnclvr^ In impo«OLHi tuil»n nt 
-;■ i'. Ltaw. iJ=a»yi, dlffliultiffi snri a[HPLH 
«UI be Ui« lot uf ofirr.wianilenL, UupiOrm 
itj LbauttiUMa Oemiaiarn. *i{Kcli.]]y La 
reBird Lrt Vntlllirpj »l»rlr*tS fill acptrmbrr 

IS. 11 uia 1* iwry iuVfl. 

L'ANCEB ijune U la July 'J3i 0*1 *» 

]fflpoTl«.n'. mp.Lt.en undpr w»jr on fl*jj*.t.mt]if: 
fr or 10 r forenoon I Ot baiter ttlll. OH 

BcpLnmbrr l< IfelLH IIOU".'. UUlUl BUOh 

rr.a irro re" wall MVnril weeks. Talk 
vqultt Ur better. 

I, mi i July 13 U) Aiiimil 31* VI ME'-.ii.-iiiii.M 
im BflpLcmboT 10, ll tvAd LI 4M.r[yi Jait 
fur, 

VIBGO (AeUJUhI U Ui Scptembi-T III. 
This u th* LtiBfl far sh m\sir VlrKr.uiA lu 
gt% busy nni] cutumrncc Btw BQi«rpTl»rii, 
mmM* dundefl «eck proinn'.ian, und nUicr- 
wIhi Lry LmDiNiVp Uu>Lf afliln. Thn 
ILsn V-ll ktld thtue *hr nrr iIitI nr.-: 
-I ; "i lii - !■■-■- rm SfpFJsmtxtr- I? iiltvr unan'i. 13 
tne M • ■ i-.tr : ■•, rarlj). 

1 IBB A -SrrKrii: 11 to October lit 

ttrrritrinhtir 1*, H ud IB f»r|vi rui> ■ Titr 
aOllJteiO lOctabrr 34 in November 31 1. 
Scpiembtfr S nrr! 10 i mftminjr anlyi, mid 
lfl isitarnooni a»t\ ynjiJuct very fair n- 
,i,-:i - Tar hunt work 

hA<«lTTAHir^ iWoifloibcr J3 to I.Vcnn- 
r>nr yjj . Br uuilaija «ir you wl]J leail 
v ' .'.--.iv -jr.. , -. an r;i ;.ti--- - 
11 fp in, bouril, 11 ftlMl it (Vfrj esriv 
Arold • • 

CAFMJCOHTf iDect-mlMT n lu J«nu»ry 
30 1' Oh "hit i. Inborn (orpiliouibL 

iln.'Wiljjrt. Bnd pfacLlcHJ -iblllLy of rmir> 
to start snnethlait sirrih wlillr tt iMn 
ilntr The iisxi wui ttr tiipeclsllr triPLflLy 
oo ftroLPmbfif 11 (&ij h.m bcnini. 13 4bn»t 
ttf n.; una 14 no 10 m.m. :.iih . 

A«l ARM S UftbUftxT M u> Hrhru»ry ll*. 
Dun'l wutc jrrHii tlitrm i.ur oiuaputunai 
on the desert ntr «1 prnsnnt. Flin ' ■: Ltir 

BUI CuLUIr. Mi'aljMiiDI" Ilrjm rr.I.rl M. II 

sun is (asjuyk --■ -it ■ ■ ■ : > luFipiui 

nSCBa ir>ti^uary Ll> lo MnrNi all Lfir. 
your fooBclcncr be your guidci. Looi oul 
fur Iniwrt. ptrtJiiRi] unJ rjlhu LtmiSli: n if 
rou sre ujiwIm. imsiaQ) en rVplfinhtr 11 
U »nd 14 "ur 

|Tbr tn.ii .11 m-. HOBUa'B Wn-ilt 

pr"*«rtL(i Udx Kfln ol 4rtlDlH an 

%iltv\cfj 4 miUei at bni*mi k altii- 
SSJl assesslM rr»>«n«lbllhy tot Lbr 
ttmlrmrnU Wtl«tfM>d In Utvim. tmnt 
H«r«li-n rrrr-lL ihal the U BaB l>lp m 
■ n«-rr mf k1L»f«.— EdlUr. A W.W.J 




jVO R M A M H A R f SELL 
tmatifd thin rnnt-mautv gawn 
and jacket on the foUosv-rhc- 
figure tint, slightly flared wto a 
smalt ba>rk truin from kner-trivt. 




The smarter stocking For Spring- 
Kayser't "Crops Miit." Duller And 
Sheeier Surprisingly snag reiislonl and 
amaiingly elnstic. With a iolt crepe, 
like appearance which blends subtly 
with new paslei lonings m— f m m 
' Crepe Milt." by Kayser. 3 1 1 
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Plan Your Complete Wardrobe 

Whatever your age or "type"— from this 

Encyclopedia of Fashion! 



Packed with designs and fashion tacts for 
every woman, FASHION enables you to plan 
a complete wardrobe for every occasion— to 
be sure always of wearing exactly the RIGHT 
styles for your "type" whatever you wish to 
spend. 

You sore money, trouble and time by plan 
ning your wardrobe with the practical help 
of FASHION, 



New Paris 

Models and 
specially 
selected 
new "Vogue" 
patterns. 




In FASHION'S September Number you will find another new 93 up-to- 
the-minute designs for women, young women, girls, and children — for morn- 
ing, afternoon, evening, and bedtime! And there's o pattern available tin 
several sizes) for each ot these designs ot only 1/1 each lord lOd. for 
children's patterns). 

Below are indicated same of the many interesting style features of 
FASHION which show its wonderful variety. There's something fof EVERY 
woman in FASHION. 



New Evening 
Modes for 
the modern 
miss and 
matron. 




6 smart new 
Frock 
designs for 
the modern 
business girl. 




Special new 
Junior!? 
section vJjh 
ji^f a variety or 
„ M'' children's 
patterns. 



The best of 
designs 
portraying 
the new 
" Petticoat " 
frocks. 



i 

in/ 




The newest 
of fashions 
V \ for Spring 
Brides. 



MONTHLY STVLE MAGAZINE . 

64 glorious pages! Dozens of designs in full colour so you can 
see exactly how they look when finished ! Style news, knitting, 
needlework, fiction, cookery, too. Get YOUR copy of this 
month's FASHION at your newsagent's now. 



SIXPENCE spent on Fashion 
Saws '/on # # f>ffff<#.v on dathes 
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Its nice to get up in the morning 
and watch the spring gallops 

By BETTY GEE 

I've always wanted ro see the early morning gallops, 
so I got up at dawn last week, end with my companions 
sneaked like a ghost to Randwick to see Defaulter, star 
of the spring, do his work-out. 

But Defaulter didn't come. He snooped ott to Rosebery for a 
private gallop instead. 

Still we had tun seeing lots of good horses. Isn't it marvellous 
how the touU vha report tract gallops know all (So horses. 



THEY have do numbered 
saddle-cloths or guiiy- 
colored Jockey* to Identify 
them in their dawn gallops. 

Consequently to uur unac- 
customed cyes'all looked alike. 
I asked "What one is that?" 
every time a gallnptng hoi.se 
came past, and the touts 
answered unerringly. They 
recogntee them u.s if they are 
human beings they know well. 

I flfikrd one liow he did It and 
iir nald the horwi called out the 
name a* it went ua*i, but 1 didn't 
hear it, so I'm sorry 1 had to dbi- 
LK'llcvr. lus lefl-puUuiB. 

i unt~ Darby Munro ruling £ttcc- 
>donq in u m'lVf gallvp, He't an 
nylu bit/ crcciUM, a plain Manny 
bay. t mean the hoiir, of rattiW. 
iiul t&m^bady *mf the u#lu batvt 
by Thtt BudJarJ i Butalung'i 
.faddy) arc alvcaui the belt. 

/ also wic Djrbu riding Hoiac, 
and / leapt to u usddcn conclusion 
:hat rht pair migbi pitt ft t- an excel 
tent double tor the CasdSifd md 
MeihCHxmc Cupt. Buialantf and 
t&iiitic 

S« I've alrrddy ruu£ up my hiM>ktr 
Old laJtrn a lollg~*h(it. Ittrklp %aJd 
■ n get *Uly Impulses wiu-n y»u 
eiinie ^trabxhl away from lhr track* 
in lhr morning. Bui 1 said whui 
;ihiiut lhr U>uty w\m to every timm- 
faaf b* see horses it shop? |)n tbry 
liiek a new hnrir rur lhr Epvuim nr 
idr < iip.M-i.frv in. inimc hi' lhr week? 

Dlrkir ruuldn't insurr mr thai 
■■nr. I pmtimr he J» Jcatuu* nf 
my r 4i4- il double, 

I bnvt' n feeliru; tlint Darby MirJiro 
will rl^r Buulong and Mosaic. This, 
iu tin? payjex* ^-j*. ti as ye* tm«m- 
"Tmed, 

Bin Jmltrya iimk« Urinative «i- 



tm«emr_utA like rinsw tor big cycuU 
without definitely agreeing to ride. 
They wait and *e*. tf flic htiTAc 
under ofTer doesn't fltrikf fcrm tliey 
ran wait Tor n mwuiuI Choice CBt a 
tH-r:rr uimml. 3oui£ oT them have 
iiatt two or ttxree itrtiiga to ibtUr 

t)QW*t. 

M4«rn» MrCortrn U? The lucky 
windlkll Jockey who Ida ]*rt-minutc 
mouiitn on great, winners. 

PngnyifmvrHt anlif ratifod At tht 
tan njwr/fni jfutv mat i$t$t aii 
Contact in ih* Sydwy Cup, AVtit 4 * 
$<ar in tht Htwnwftet, Hmn\ 
Prince in ibt AuitraUan Cup, \t 
Valarey and Sjpfrflf Child in tht 
tXitab,tnr Cup. John Wttht* m the 
l^tftr, and hr>i?5 nr' of&iYi And 
Darbu Mumv gol the wintri/ty 
on Pttkt Pon in d .\fcl6utirnr 
f.'up tweawit Jim Piftt w<t% kj<- 
pendtd nr fft* moment. 

Doubfes crash 

liKVI HTIM, tii -Jnuhiiv I'm r<*Iiik 
qulrily jn ■'. ,n lhr rnomeiiL I 
met ■ ni'in who hud l^Q.IKW c« £5d 
Ahuui Trmprtl .inri Moutlr. 

Tcmpeftl in dead atid burird^ or 
liuilrd dm*n. but ilir Imcktr luu tn 
TM.v 1 1 i.i i £50 Mhell lhr ( up «etrlinjr 
k -hi'-: Trmjiest wmn run dtma by 
a truek a ml h i- • turn Id' i luxrken 
if n.i Kud |a in drslroiril. Hr wa> 
mi-'U a luvt-ly 1 1 1 1 1 1 )■ 1 1 1 .nn1 I u mi 
ever aa mm n un him Jn >lrlb'iurnr 
bit Kpriiiii and aulunin. t rauld 
have erird when 1 rrad Uw rituv. 

Bui fnnry hnrinc to nny brU 
nhru your hortti ha» hrrn killed. 

Nn wnndrr Unokirs. live on (he fat 
uf the land. 

If I wnr a hie. punter I nould 
achu lr to jcri thbt ■>: U' Hitualioti 
jlirrrrt with a new lirlUne rute. 

Aren't ruocboiiea frail UsinjiAT You 
notice thla wtifiti y<i« Inok :laoueJl 
the a-eieht-for-age mtrtai 

Tljere'fc Imrdly luiytrdii? to ttcklc 




K t t- 1> rou r tii ail ji but wjiu r 

lt> K rcimfortiihU- frf-liiif! to kno>» )t>ii have 

lurke-tl Mlfi'lv iiwn\ p tilth- ni'-l of -ii^ iu|B* 

nhen *iiuUI* k n iie^d come* your way. It U enty 

lo nrqtiirc lhr h.idn. week Ity week a few 

*li ill iiitfh — \ou will tiiiir^'l al their growth. 
Inlero^i lit'Ip*. unil vim nfeil iteter Imvr ihot 
"s-ink or >»\*iiii" ft't-liiii; — jon iwed in'***r ft-nr 
lhr fiilnrc — r/*«Vf safr if ytut mum! 

ff a ^uvitiftt Bank Passbook 
fvr yomr Hotmehnttl A*rount3. 




Or+r 4JW Hranehv* mitt ijsr-nri^t 



Ol'tyHAH DAY ui R whitt— 
Hetty fr/iA Puntfrr for the Hun- 

l>fmi]t*T herr in Sydney and AJftit 
In Mi'UHnnne Spear Chief, Early 
Bird, and LQta ol othern haw Xahen 
By the wnyuidt* 

1 ^Li^Kb^ u» brcftiiK; DeJaullcr 
and AJax u«ve cQt^titutUma at iron 
that tliey k«?iJ vuhi^ and are Ule 
niiamptonr they MR. 

imue m the rude kratlh which 
mufti's tht\m champion* until they 
mcrf irt SUlbwrnv, Then ufw'/i 
we a encK 

And Pit be: ihere'tt bt 12i'.iHM> 
at Fhmmyton tha Jjv they meet, 

E'unhni my Imiinc uandr red lift 
lhr traek* at rhmdttlrk. <k»d | 
hnrhex earry yuu awity like (hat. 
Lhnosh. rfrm'i they? 

t utw m? rarl> M* trupmii an ph'k, 
rrminisl. Whal a huHy mare the 
K? And Mifdura. tthn K eelliiii; 
ready for tbe Epnam. and High 
C'aslr. and ll\ funny tu m't llnw lliffh 
Caste IdKt that arrut I'ututidEty 

he had t.i-i year .\- a liin-yrar-alil. 
lie i- a maRnlrlrrnt big colt. T Inre 
hi in. 

1 h3h tthmla Hem work ^wlftty, 
and I'm fining In fnlluM lllm up ill 
rare* Imhuumi I'vr h.id (lie whuper 
ihut hr\ §otnl. .in it he'll In' \rmx 
ndds. 

Playful champion 

\*'\ Krt fhr IfBlKlJW Vt *fut U» M* 
• * St. Constant- at Ids ottdik-. tmd 
«e had annn? Uu\ wtLij one of tJir 
tiuirMwcit^ of Lie piirty. 

We .kjv_-w he'd 'tntch tiL« ueek 
out of the door and try ti> nip you 
it you went near tt. We told ;he 
hmiaeeiit St, Constant abhuried 
dbut*. and to dcmuti*trate it we told 
him to so to th« door and nil] St. 
Opostant "a btg fat loafer." The 
tjrtrut his Ulack hoi** had his head 
tn the m*iiBer with his tail to the 
door. Thp innocent (jokevd hit head 
in and told hlin utT oa Imfcructfld. St. 
Com tan t d^wun^ a r tt.h the agility of 
n lcttt.cn r and bartn# tiL> teeth 
prntabed aL itir torment-or. miMJiis 
by an inch UiW'hnw<Jly. the 
man rim. 

.Vf. Conttani i* u ptuyfut, in' 
ipBtistivi trittttwt of htift ^'ie. and 
tiler ao hH/kheimi uiith hit great 
tutttbt bfau unor? abanii btmh body. 

./« Coutt, 7,'M rntuMr, iov* Ac 
isn't VtvfoUM. He ju*t din* thai 
mppina r.unj to ftMffitfitn irru'roerK 
away, 

J don't krniu? itbaut that. 1 
wouldn't ithe to xr\t to tlip him a 
dtua a rhwr/f «r^Jf like ihiy Kit/ 
dttpi-ri do. .Sr. Cammnt n'ouM take 
ifre thistle arrf hit band, wrUt and 
nil. 

I li'-jf Nil- pttftBg Ll|i at djrk. ihn't 
to be wILbuut result. Sume- 
hoM' 1 ire! thai I'm nn lo mmr kimh! 
thlnjf* for the *uriri{. 

Tt Ln GuIiipo-s Day hi Hoi.rldU on 
Saturday, and I believe High Cftstr 
and Defaulter arc running imam. 

Hinh Cabfe niiffht to flroll In with 
the Guinea*, but urirorTunnteJv Lm - 
fnulu-r. I Aiippof. will r* oflaln n.1 
oddt tin for the Hill Sinbct 

/ Iiav* had Dtnita from a very 
•rrrer murit toe whichever rate fn 
uartR in al 

The Head tV uj/e.r i tip it Pantltr 
for thr HoKhitl Sprtng Handicap, 



JEAVE rr«url(i und uoim* fw-hiiial and lravt-1 ibe 

peaceful Im^hJaiul roactfl. There*! 10 murh to 
-ii mati\ -lorioii- |)hu*e- lo tzu. \\ ith u Sp-oetlwrlJ 
yon"rr frpf U ilir nml tlierr"?* a lllrill in e\ery mile 
yuu n<!i', Hapii} cta}>! Ilralllif nl (Uyfltl Yuu 1 ]! find 
iihx' out of U?n cyclist* rhnose SperdwclU berousc 
Obey art* lighl lu [M*o!nl; |M»rfeelly halanrcd anil walk 
rumfurlabE^ anil, loo* tKMCOtC thtitt nnprrh nnir-h is 
ruJuriu^ ami pi^e- llu'in pridf of phu t- in any runipau\. 

S|»ml*irll» «rr huih Inr a lifrlimeV Mvvirr, 
riu > arr utf prrfrrl h» 5ft \ ram* itiuiiuim lur- 
inp r\|irririin* run inukr llu'in. In ehuu^iii^ 
n Spfi'ilMell vnur iiurrlianr in ul-n |irntei'tr p rJ 
li} un r^«'rlut*tiiie ■wJtrailtOfti 

PRICES: Ailull models from 
3 - werkly or Hi 17 B rash; 
Juvenile modrW from 
weekly or £5 19 tUaih: from 
10,. - deposit. 

SEE YOUR LOCAL AGENT 




OUT OF 



ARE 




Hltnw: trml T 


i. full |inr. 


tieul«r« of 


Speedwell 


<0 elrn. 















SPEEDWELLS 



I1IBI1CTUIEI HI EBIUIITIID i« 

BENNETT G WOOD FT? IT? 

» I TT tug IITHIIIIT ITIIETI ITBNET. 

■iniii.LiiiiiTinmfTrnnn.vnimfTWTniiiimBniniiniiimi 



l» KMIII.lll VI 1\« ItO-Sft oinl FAC1\I. i*.\BS 




I/- 



rdrraaiACIn KvnJ. ('am- 

•I KFSHFKS" ^"v; 5 



Ankles Swollen, Backache, 
Nervous, Kidneys Strained! 



'kill liul 

Help 



i«:h>r* mr-.ini. ]ijn»,- 1 1* j - . \i,o ti.riinrr 
ifTirrnri Write dall, wirilm II14L tttrj li-l 
ly JUiprmfrl in Bt tn tiuim ufttf 
UUsa) ^.ijirtcx- 

Guarantecd to Put You Ri|hL 
or Money Back 



Kidneyi Doctors War A ^ w ta 1 */*. 

Thlt ll a ^am 

< xr^r d Cystex 

o«nitii*!*J^|tm(*«io^e^riiif,iNDifor Kidncya, Bladder. Rhcumamm 
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EXTRA MONEY for YOU 

THIS NEW WAY — 
Making French Hand-made Flowers 

La Paula Academy Offers 
Two Courses: 



At LiDiDt you can utukc a tm\U unod 
werJcty tncnmr by muting Frcnai 
hfind^nindc Iluwcnr Ui Ml hind. 1 ! of 
muierUtls for irocttn, mH VlP fry, 
etc. Deauuid to unlimited. Yutify 
enjny making thc-m. It's filmplo 
mid fuAckm^himl 
YOU don't ii"f?cl 
nnrr bit ot cxppil- 
trice. Wfl |hm 
how. No nnlBLlc 

No mnftor whnt 
your an*; or wtu-rrt 
yvu live, you tpfn 
'•rLrii big mniH'y 
<UiltiK Uilr. pripuitar 
worJe. 

'.'..m* rfrnum r ■ * 
(/trip ,(rjr txlta luofifif 




(If A HJifjcHI PfiH» Cinmn far lll^n *h»j 
Finn Eg ifam »t rmuir. iDd t3) * PctuhiliI 
Cuur«D ui tuition »i xhr ARitdrmj. Kuii 
tan 1 1 ii it. ri]u»tjv well by wtUcbOYfir inrtiitnl 
liiJta rujir flniniiiriieii. Ton wlJJ rjulchy 
Liwt'n yj lb.m itmptru"., T.utUtv>t, m«lhui]i 
Hip »ectpl.» i}l ]jn.u^.tijiijp Huwitt* f&r .aiji!l- 
thtiidJ Ltii 1 Little o l liarnr H ll'/i i.i'n 
fua'iy yUkl ■' J *' ,T '* W 1 "* ojipnr- 

We Buy Your Work 

i sum ivi.riir* r.i MiANiir 

■ Von rU fist hlfr Irt rrly dhlr fill j>t*«r ' 
OWN niter.- .-Ii ynnr Itimhrd lmfl., ' 

ii« \vv nfiiMTPn in nt\Mii rn 

I'l'RI ■ IKSt Ulr ffmul*— ami. tliii CVMt. 

ItnlrVi U IHftHnlHl ullh i-iM j rnrurjiii Wm 
i i , ■ . i.u,. I..I , i - , i. ii.' ii mill III.- 

( puituul Uurm t»t pn,nipt [mrn ■ | i 

SjWfQflM. 

1 Free Working Outfit 



"Mackimit^^ test 

musiral memory 

.Xt'tt si'ssitm from 'J 4k It 
has tvido appt*ai 

An opportunity (or listeners to test their musical 
memory IS being given in a novel new 2GB session, "Musical 
Jockpots." 

Substantial awards are being mode to listeners visiting the studio 
who arc able to identify popular numbers Irom a tew bars at music 
played: on the piano, 

THIS new feature Is pre- 
sented on the samp lines 



l-.:.:i.i, 5 

drla: 

Sand iw* — II .da t 



i maJcr itif Brrjhl 



laf llet Iwnk. 



A BIG CHANCE FOR YOU 

Why nut. Enjoy UI ttuM* utri plaiilLtm In 
ille now nlaine*. mtiiirv 1,1) t.r.vfcl *■ VUU 

*un. ue* coenrotit in your hpm^-fey iwuy 
cunkUiK utantf t-tiictufJi tu.Li.Lna up lliLt lArufi:- 
Bb'.e tpktU, iuie ui^i-crc-BiliM! ftl.Hii itdt! V-fbi 
t.»b rtuUj rtgltt d»r tnttkr th*» lu^gpoicA 
B-JTOr'. nntt FDtn a\zx monuy Wp auptiir 

Crr«- ;mrk':nf •!,»-. juf ;hr Ijp'uI • 

FREE BOOK! 



t Ld PAVI-A ART ACXDtKY t 

* CutaikJJu (■rSnmJuTi. S.' 'Vi iH^P'JJfft .^f.. , 
.- | r ^ I 
irttfrflUt fbtiUUfJ^l ID mr. plnjiit |«ttd ' 

• inMir frer tnw-S ifcn'jUJUf Anui I rtrtt mcitr j 
■ carr.i mnflnli Cry nurtillff ^Ok.'i>n / Of 0011. > 

1 nil rtKrriti'd l« p'aiCul rxmttC- I 

I »r»«* { 

t JLdArtu * j 

I W.W. lift'lK J 



!DEAF? 



*' Ch ico " I n visi b I c 
Eai-phones, 21 - pr. 




flrdrr f our * <n» ,\»W 



n'nni in.''-'Tf T<ur r-.ir- n.^-nrd. nr finltrTirn 
Cimmiiiiii-ii tar ^nui 1 HIt*Ilm=f WrU» fnr 



&s "Spelling jBCkpoU 1 " and 
"Mathfiiiiittii-ai Jiicttpots/' and 
a getiomi Itriowl edge test 
caJ!f j ii "Thnt's whn t you 
Uiink." 

AH those ^essioii^ have big 
audiences criroiiRhnut the 
State. The secret or their rue- 
cess Ilea In the tact that listen- 
ers themselves actuctily take 
part in them. For ea^h hroad- 
cast a number of entrants are 
invited to the BtU$t& 

The title "Jaebpots,'* as most 
people know, refers to the wuy 
in which th(? fe&s are awarded. 
When these are onearned they 
are added to the lees for the 
fullnwlng week »ind over a 
period Lhey often hicre^e to 
quite fiijbslantial amounts. 

"Musical Jackpota" 1a being 
heEtrci regularly by thousands 
of listeners who pride them- 
selves on being able to remem- 
ber aiJ the well-known song 
H, nits." 

Tliese days, when the life of 
a popular tune Is often only a 
few weeks instead of. as pre- 



viously, twelve to eighteen 
months, there is an unending 
:>paU' of melodies pouring from 
the bralna at modern com- 
posers. 

"Can yon," Jonlt Lnmidatntt Uik* 
hia iiiitiiLmcft, lu 1 Mu^icteJ Jm^rKilA," 
"Idt'citil'y from a few biiTi even IJ10 
most popular oJ thtae number*?'* 

Strange simitority 

IT lit ont ulway.H jilniplp iu It 
aeemw, bifmiw, cvon wben thr 
ttiiLPiior'ft muairttl in^ntory ia yarjit, 
he b freijutnily led awtruy by the 
i-lmUnriLy at the numbers playetl- 
Tborr art? no words, of crjuree. to 
iruidi' him. 

Tlie tunes played z-.i-.--r frnm ihcit*e 
JlMrd htUirv the Itust War to the 
Intent nvxicrtt dnnce numbers. 

For liiiitanw, a bur or Lwo may 
Tilny^d rram "TJie helle at New 
York." For tha i^exi ontJfiHit the 
piece selected may be MmpLhlng as 
moderii an "Tlir« Lltlto fishes." 
Next rimy conn? * bar from rt Des- 
tiny" wall*. 

i 1 ' ! 1 1 ' 1 . 1 h ■. vise a compel I- 

tur who tnuW3 all the old-time eongn 
\r nskvti to Identify "A tliOcet., & 
Ijv-fcet," or when a modem yuuujj 
wtiiuari l* coaJrooted with the pre- 
war number, "Whit's the Mihut 
with Patber?" 

MoKt of the 1. 1 ,i- ;. ui<- Mmpto 
enough 10 idenllfy provided the 
ltet*rwr has n erood mrnnory tind 
a good cur. but Jt^lc liunvidalne 



AffWffflM*£ fi*££ I 

«>* Sf8£N C*OSS£S 



* KITCHEN JUGS, SET OF 3 

\ . 1 and 1 1 pin us . pay blue and white Rtdptti 

Save 14S Blua Crossst 

Srrnl I ' - Id cov*r fr«iiii1 and pftefcinK t»r MI 
ol i 

* BREAD BOARD 

Strong : gaily tancl-paintcU, poker- 
fmrhed edgtt. 

Save 28 Blue Crosses 

S»d 74. td tuuir iTrlffhi add patkitat. 

HAIR BROOM 

Fine, clme-^cl bnslloi. Sturdily made : 
will Rive ycuni a( Mrvice. 

Save 10* Blue Crosses 



* SAUCEPAN 

2i pint ii»e, "Strone-Lite" 00% purt 
^F.imiMl.im aplendidly fianhed, with 
colouted heii-procif knob. 

Save SB Blue Brasses 

Sfnd 4d. to enw lr.i,ht and pn.klnf. 

BREAD SAW 

Hcjvy Srajnlw nieel* made id Sh/tTicld, 

Save 44 Blue Crosses 



HOW TO GET YOUR GIFT 

Tike yaut trmd tu : LtNTAS F1*EE GIFT 
DEPOT, 147 YORK STRKBT (TOWN 
HALL END). SVDNEY, II ymi iaiimit ..ill 
or scad tomconc far ynur eiit, tut out thii 
frjrm, till parLkuljR, cadoBC with croaisn 
ftnd ttampi la cover freigbt and packing {un 
eiftn nurked B J and addreM ro : LIWTAS 
FREE GIFT DEPOT, BOX ViiXt Y G.P.O., 
SYDNEY. 



KETTLE 

lundlii- 

Save iS^ B ' u9 
croasas 



CASSEROLE 
Crosses 




■ in in jh k ij-.titm- 



;.[..;■ : rift '<:..■' . 

t'niH aw r— afiaj 



BUSS WITH 
\s»C« UIILI1M 
\.,„»V T»BLfT 



m 



SSI 



IXiRNA FOtiUES tfit V*Si 
ItnouHi uitiltks, who pliiyi the 
pari of Joscphiiw in "Lomjf mch 
th* limpvmr." thr vU.ry Ql 
iVapolcon'i lift. noLf fii-rnj /miri 
f/ttrrj 2Gfl. 

provldea twa upwlal tcnta tor munr 
lovers, tor wltkli larger oroadec :. 
liifi fecit Are atTercii. 

Fcir [ho fintt nf tht-.c he Mu 
i wull-kuoii'n cl&ulc (tnd tr«iH:rltir! 
it Into wait* or nnirt'li time, Even 
the btt.t -known clusslce aound c«ni- 
pletclv tlllterertl. wlMit thus vrar.- 
scrlbpd. 

The second tost » even more dim, 
cult. An those whn have studM 
rrjuaia know, many a popular dim; 
bill Ia sui old favnrtte in diFjruiv.'. 

Jack LumsdJitrje points mi 
Ihere arc only rlahl nntcs In it;* 
awJe and the minibtir of melodkjuji 
ammgemenu, of these notes miu'. 
be limited. 

Thus, either from design a 
accident, tlie modern com- 
poser frequently seizes on an 




THE AUSTRALIAN 
WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
SESSION from 2GB 

Every day 

(mm 
4.30 to 5 
p.m. 

Yirj.lJNKSUAY. September IX. 

— Dorothea Yaulter in 
[i.ill> w (Jut! 

THURSDAY. |.i. mo. i II 
— Junr- Mnntden — .\jitruln^r for 
fTllltiTj ell. 

FRIIJAV, September t5-— 
.Tunr ^fan:(Ien— General An- 
Irolrrey. 

SATURDAY. Si-ptember V, 
~ Mu«lr in Hip Mews. 

SUNDAY, Septembrr 17.— 
.tune Mamdm- A^treloty tor 
Dusinns r'olh. 

M(l>fHAY, September 18 — 
The Australian Wanin'i 
Weekly Celebrity Recital. 

TUESDAY, Septeniber 1?.— 
.tune Mar*den — K'.trrtiajrf fer 
Vfnintn. 



M.-rcu-N a nm fit, 



old nine, alters it to still, hit 
own needs, and produces a 
number which becomes i 
world-wide success. 

So tn TWmkal Jaekpuls'- Jaei 
l.umiilalBe takes • claaair noml-rr 
and then ylajra a modem mnnser 

I based on II. The auilienre i' linn 

I AAked la nunc both numbers. 

Since In his long career as stsffi 

I ntld radio arllst Jack Lumsdslii. 

I tmi pUlyeil imA suns thouMnd> «1 
uoiibs. he haj frequently detected 

tthis consclnua or uncocjeliiai 

jjlap.brletn. unit can name nnd pUJ 

|t l ^idle-fls examples 

| They always came as a siirjirisi 
| even to those to wltont both lis 
cla&klc and popular numbers art 
well known 

Many llsnentirs liave HlreadJ 
entered for t.he contests. One 
the first Inquiries for entranu 
brought a response frnm 200 lis- 
teners. 

This lntexcstlnt! session I. hart 
from 2GB tit 9.30 evtry WertncsH! 
• night. 

I Another SOB feature Uint. a artta- 
lr4 consMenihle Interest Is tta 

1 exciting Fu-Manchu serltsi. 

Fur many years. Sax Btibnirr- 
fAmntis writer of mystery sionct 
lias thrilled ntlllUmi. of jiwiplr *iut 

I ttis liiurlituins cluLrnctere. He crratd 
die remarkable sleuth. Maurict 
Klaar, and the more rcmarkurik- 

1 arch-exlmtnal of Lite east. Of. I'D' 
Mnnchu. 

I Fu-Msnehu la alretitty well kihurt 
I to Australian radio oudlrrtc* 
'through the dramatic plays bron<l- 
I cast by 3QB, and a. new serifs » 
now henrd everj- Monday, TuwiinJ- 
I and Wednesday si 7,1s pjn. 
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"Y 

AOT"RET thr mun 

Muis Xiham eent?" 
"Yea, air." 

Anthony Evereu drew n not* from 
in* packet. "MM. Sanders isn't votng 
to need you. after all. sha asked 
ine to aUe you this. O.K.?" 

"O-K.. i>lr," otiid the Rardencr. 



\ v « li i ii 14 far a Laugh 



At thr Way land home, soon alter, 
Macgregor. hi* mother's Scutnah 
handyman, watched In amazed dis- 
. ill as Anthony Everett, }MV* 
mtf changed into flannel troupers wiri 
ui old pullover. muumJ ibe Mventh 
ftnti from the Wayland jwnd, It» 
tail nuiwrKj like an agitated Inn 
iaaUui the wire ttovtr as Anthonv 
Everett dumped it, Uito tlie tiasktL 

You'll mute any rfplutwriwnti you 
t htafc necessary,'" said Anthony 
BMW. 'Those tunny little plant*, 
(Br :n*lanoe. You tlunlt if t replant 
Ibnu within uu hour, they'll be nil 
right? " 

"With Lhr root*, downwards/' Mnc - 
fiTsnr added "If you'd like me to 
ilntioturtratc air *' 

Anthony Evmvtt Waylund paid in- 
uiwtve attcntlun to biy flmt ]«tan 
in the art of gardening, 

Thomjw. who waa going tr* attend 
■j3 ihp abandoned car, drove him to 
in* Sanders' yatfr in his mother'* 
«ilnon and grinned as he helped de- 
[usit the various articles on the 
ffraui At the edge, of the drive. He 
did not know what young Way land 
TU UU to, but he certainly booked 
1. though he were having a good 
line. 

-That'll be all, air?" 

"ATI exenpt aecrPCy," anawered 
AiiLhony Everett. "You don' 1 , know 
vivw I am. Possibly out ot the 
..uiintry — per ha pa dcaea&cnV* 

"Very well, air. 1 ' naifl Thomas, grin- 
ning, and drove away. 

Sumuj Sander* t*i an the grai* and 
Matched Anthony Everett at work. 

"And to think that the children 
it the poor liv*> in hovela," ah*, mux- 
Ml'jltlI, "while toe fish of thr* rit:b— 
or perliaps you're not sympathetic 
inwards the lower classes, Tony? 
tlfttng, in a maniJfT or Kpecurhiic. a 
flin of the rich. ynuraeli?" 

"Y«, mtsE," said Anthony Everett 

'Tien of the rich 1 " repeated Susan. 
I think T ihall oall my next eeooomlr- 
■reatise thai.'* She Rftxccl dream!!;, 
off ttrwnrdfl the hoiut?, and Anthony 
Everett rsfloctcd that aaft woe prob- 
iMy cwi dcsperaUsiy kjiicly and miser - 
able a youxuj girl as he hud ever 
aitounierrd. It toak, unfortunately, 
some of the *dgo off hi'r arouse- 
airnt-vnJuc; am? should not reflect 
tpon the per.'.'onna lives of clowns. 

She stood up and looked scornfully 
down at the pool where Anthony 
CfbtbU was putting in hut hiother 1 * 
alinta, For an lruUtit, he thought 
<;he VA£ going to spit in it. Then 
Ok xhrugged and trolkad up 10 the 

ttfUEC. 

Bh* was a tunny girl, ihounht An- 
itwny \i. -. \ yet be dlu nut .i;.i 
rim! his face continued as sober »& 
iny real (fardener'u, ob he proceeded 
irlth hlfl labors. The day that hftd 
1 tetmn ao tillarloualy lor him neeraed 
(0 be tnmiiig u shude sour. 

Hmf Quite a neat piece of work V 
a [uaficuline voice ,*Jiid. nnd Anihonv 



TO REMOVE 



Bvcrrll looked up nt a ihort man 
in n:iu loan jiandlnic bcslile him. 

"Yia, «ir," he nsreod. 

"I'm Mr. Sanders. " thf man intro- 
rtnwd hlnufll "There's been » 
trriK haiiging trnxiti tuts mnd-iJUtWIe 
— whai do you ay U> us biilWlng a 
IJlntfarm ror htm (o nin himielf on? 
Tnffrr'fl some wment In the loal- 
hon»e" 

A', nvc o'clock. Anthony Everett 
wns still wacchine, Uite a (ihimbor'* 
!lel|»jr. n'Mls Ills cirlpl<jj-er tolltld. 

"PreltJ' neat, eh?" lie murmured 
with prtde. *'How at»ut our haivuig 
a rrmph! of bottle ot beer Lq celts- 
bratt.'. Total I*U bring 'em out 
here." 

A funny HUJe man, lihought An- 
thony Evrrclt. anil a^atn uo shadow 
of a imlle touched bin Hps. A lonely, 
unhappy little mmv who limJ almply 
and wlthont BeU-cnnsclou^JMSi 
txnired out his Dfc-titory to hti new 
nsrdcner. Retlrttl from biiatncH wllh 
it bad heart— It nt Utat and not, mi 
he had first ihouaht, panic about 
TOH t i n i rioM , Whlfh hud nuide Mrs. 
S.iih!. oi-, Fr,-rl Ou you -.lilnl: 

you ousht, to?" when she discovered 
them. 

He had pramlaed Kit L^hain. when 
lii- telephoned her. to reiinrt that 
evenirur, and after a'orlc wafl over 
lie walked down lo tlie vllliifit;. 

Kll. tiavc* him a cockLall and they 
took thetr ala£Hi« out to th* 
verandah, 

"WnylnDd, >iiu^re priceless I" she 
told him. "Anyone wholl nctunlty 
labor for a lauKh 1" 

"Keep* me out In the one n air." 

-'Well?" said Kit "TeJI me aSmit 
It. Aren't they funny little people?" 

Somctliltuj hud happened to An- 
thony Everett's sense of humor 



i ANIMAL ANTICS jj 





HAIR 



Without 
Razors, 
Electric 
Needles 
or Smelly 
Depilatories 

Aabtneg «t» ifi*- 
vtTf I A driintT* 
whi(n ftnuTflut crtrani. 
Amity It rtTJictn Ittm 
' "ubr, W«l» oft with 
iinr. Evm-tnu*!)! 
tuir 11 p-jM I SUIci J'i im wiff. 
nhll* «od -mwKLh «» vri«t. So 
Maiir mk rtOBMi Ulir Oir fiiof k-flYt* No 

$ MINUTE Ntifkr T«rS-||i-rl Nr* " \1U 1 



n 6air trmAlM a*l f-yw k "ii b "VkMi/* 
■nd it- (doutil* eUa) it KIT Oueinhlf 



FREE: 



^mmnntrtitJUl * 
irt 4 f>* pt IHTAi IH/ 



"UST'S "it Urn one mil." 



'You know, I feel uort of nany for 
itifui. he admitted. "He'A u nice 
HUlo man, old Banders.'' 

Zit lainrhecL TJ^rau know, I 
mir.ualiv caught him itaduis u book 
on etlAUiette the other day?"' 

-Caughf?*' repeated Anthony 
fivarntt. 

-He wasn't at aU put put. e.ltherl" 
-.lie *aid. "And for I^tile — ehe's 
nhftUy fantaaUct Aslced me how ahe 
could get BcU'tt and Sutie presented 
ut Court" 

"Dldnt you tell l^r?" asked 
Anthony Kvurntt. 'Or did she rtlcfc 
u t Uin price?" 

Kit Iishnm lookntl at The young 
man sharply, "WhaL'a como over 
you, Wayland?" She Ughtecj a 
cujEtrette. tmd her face hud a cluiflua 
atlilnrss and Intentnean m Wl* glare 

r. : !Hr [liit'rli IlnW \t,UK you 

going to keep thiri Joke up. Any- 
way 7" 

He shrugged. "On— &f. long a* 
I'm smutted. Or until I'm found 
out" 

"You den t awm wry amused/ 1 ahc 
dbjoofHt 

He wna not very amuaad. fie 
realised that, decidedly, the next 
day when he found SUMUl Snndojij 
crying. He had taken the Ganders 
station -waggon and ntoppc-rf ac his 
own place for another lotid of bi& 
mothtir'n planU, dug up lieneath the 
indignant yet inl*reflt.rd eyrsof Mftc- 

I eregar; and he had met her, atrkflng 
olons the road with itfir Airedale 
trotting beside her. 

I "Can I HiVfi you a lift bOBMfl^ bfl 

.ftflkeil, Dtopplnv. 

I ahr intide no attempt to wIm rwr 
levort. and her frank tears dirt not 



Continued from Po^e 15 

noim'how delrncl from her dignity. 
^No, thanks. Tony." she «aki. 

Mr Sanders was bo-vn'liig nljout 
the goniBtt: he auiilcd hroudly as Itiv 
sttiUon-waHfjun appejired. 

' 'Been looking for you, young 
nion," he -.Aid Tve got an Idea " 

He led Anthony Kverett to tike 
side rjf tho *prflwlitiB house. 

'■Thought I might put in a putting- 
groeu, here — where I've laid out that 
IttftDg. If youll dig It up^ " 

W] j the butler umioLuiced ;unch, 
SandtTa looked regretfully at hts 
gardener. ' I'll l*> straight, back after 
the meal,' lie ealtl "Looks good, 
doesn't it7" 



Ha 



hod camr to 
Uugh lUSd iviriuJnvd to pray. An- 
thony Bvflrett tnld hlmaelf causti- 
cally'. Hying tn rmrwmbur that thLn 
was nmnni tc be humorous. It 
wasnt hujmoruufl, and it arew daily 
lesa 50. nnrj he did not know why 
he didn't cane quietly cm of a ittun- 
tlon where his Jtympatlikusi were con- 
stantly iitlrred. 

He was wcerline the nerenntaj 
borders besldf the drive WOen Kit 
lf ham> gieen coupe appeared. Mrw 
Sandom rose eogwrji from the t«> 
naot, and Suajin'n Jnck-ktufc InldH 
ipirotded, as she stood up. With 
notlcfuihly lefts toip'pnew 

"Good aftf.rnoon, Mlas Xfihamr 
Mr*, fittndeja said . "It's bo nice to we 
you! You'll have some tea with Uo. 
won't you?" 

3he really pouldn'i giay for tea, 
Kit explained, she wsu on a bogging 
errand— collectinw contrlbuiinm for 
the CoiUne Hoiipltal. Mra. Snud^rs 
fliittejTHl into the htiu«e Jot hei 
cheque-book, and Anthony ¥.: ''i i-r 1 
saw sugan'& eym nicker over Kit's 
face. 

"Yoti might hnve a cup of tfia.' 
Huqan said. "Or anyway, a cock- 
tail. Moiher'd Ukr If .'' She laughed 
,'hortly. "It might lend to mon- 
^kooratins, even." alif added 

Kit's iace eould be hard. Anthony 



tTicrett reflected, watching twr umllc. 
'Ah Hgtitf" J- he flBTced, sitting down. 
TiVtuit lmve you been rJuliiB?" 

"Itn *UJ1 on tlie iame work,"* 
Suoan wnid. "ColleoUng inn tr rial for 
my autublugraphy," 

Anthony EJverett grinned. a> Kit 
murniiirrid, voguelj'; -'OhV 

"Quite," « if Suimn. Her young 
face Wiu. .™dderjly quite flcrre, qji 
she leaned towarda Kit "YOU bft 
nine to my mul.her. MIej Iehnmr ahe 
inld. 

Kit uied to taugh. to dhuniaa t)»e 
direct command In the younger girl's 
vuice ah some aorl of Jok«. 

"It won't hurt you," Siusan told 
her, eoldly. "Mothrr itlwaya gives 
back roiirri than ahn 

Mrs Sand*™ returned, bicaih- 
lissaly. "Tnere. MUk Iahaut— is it 
rnou«h?" 

Kit. looked ut tlie nbpOW "Ynu'ir 
very grneroua," ahe nld. "You're 
ctiming to the pieetUig. nest Tutri- 
d"ay. of course?" 1 

■'Oh, should I? I didn'l know.** 

Anthony EvereU pulled up * del- 
phinium pngrily. 

"Ygu'iv a urn you wouldn't Ufte a 
cup of tea.?" 

"I believe I would, after all." Kit 
.uu-in'i'fij, ami yn-^in mid. "Sit i.tlli. 
mother I'll tvU Bangs." 

' The Oarrin£T.ons who usod to live 
here were Irlriida of youru. weren't 
trufy?" Mrs. Sanders asked. 'Tin so 
sorry for people who have lo giTe up 
their home. And it'i such a pretty 
ItoiueC 

Kit mmmured bo:iw thing 
'I^H me about this young Mr 
Wayland," Mrs. Snudrra went on. 
"HeJen met, htm and liked him »o 
much," 

Susan, rriumlm, scowled and sat 
down, 

"He'* a very peculiar pttaon." Kit 
said. "Always clowning and play- 
ing: pnictleal Joken," 

"How uuattraiuive." murmured 
Susan, and Anthony Everett 
ehucUed. 

Please furn ta Poga 52 



LIPS THAT LURE 
DEPEND ON 




• Men arc fUtOnatUj J.'skh to 
aolr, appealing lips — to lip* lii.il: 
glow with the hcautv- of Michel 
IJpstitk. Mtchel Uprtirlu are 
in^rde with a creamy huse that 
uives a ytiuay and f iwt-.JB VUV.lt 
l4irtlc — that make* lip* feel U 
dewy rircsli a* a liaby's. Start u»- 
tng Michel taptustsk rigln away 
—let it xltuw you how lovely and 
alluring your lips can really be. 

1 SUttUirTlMC, SHADES 

M.ONDE OltnWT 

vivm capotjiih: 
scanLET naKpaomy 




- ■-- h 



BTA1NABLE FHOM 
ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES 




m e Wl* V ishei 
atlexcost a 

WITH 

TRUFOOD 

SKIM MILK POWDER 




JL O knew you hiive a generous supply of fresh, 
wholisome mtlk always on hand — that's what a tin of 
Trafeod on your ahejf meara. Trufimd is eertainlv 
eencrnus. tor yriu get eight full pint* from a I-lb. tin. 
Beiiinse you mix it only as you want it, Trufood is 
always fresh and nwect. Trufani h pure countrv milk 
teirli only tlte wattr and butierfai mixnvd. The body- 
htiiltlin^ protein', and other valuable food prapeflidi 
of millt arc till rcminttl in their full quantities. Here's 
your chance to B' vc fiunily mart milk . , , 

regularly. It's a vital food, and when you use Trufood 
it's also an economical food. 



A I lb, TIN MAKES 8 PINTS OF MILK 




Safe TRUFOOD Labels 
for FREE Gifts 

There arc lota oi really high quality 
gifej in chouse injm — hie, luxurimt: 
toweb* modem kiuhtiiw-arc, firsT 
grade cutlery and 90 oa. The giftt 
Thai Ti'iifcrod laheln brinp you maltt 
TruluiMl au even mow ccoaomicjl 
■ .!■. tor you to use. 

If tfw retipe says MILK . . . 
use TRUFOOD 



FREE 



N-,.-, 74 . ...,,r. It, T.:., 

M'lkiW,,,,! i-.>t.L, r. - S*nd 
Ti nFrciBl «l Aij*.r»ll« Ltd., lux 

o*t v. a*.*., gvoMev. 
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Middle age 

is when you most 

need energy 



UMt ttiilill* »Kftl [HMjjilt) kurm iLat 
f-Mdirij* flf baling aM beyond ouo'h 
ywiri . , . aaailj llr*d ... no viwmr 
or joy of Iivlfi|r. It'i aat orUuralt 
A wllj flt nhldlft A pi. I penou feci,. 
&* yuutbfut u ever! 

IH YOCF rian'l than you hm* Win- 
earn. t — thr* nn- watting Ionic: . . , the 
1 .mm- Hint ,,!,<-. . „■] jV..-; belter 

aktku Tin: vimr qlabs . . , 

gives yoa the will to recover. 

Jitnnl thin .fibular "I miul wnla 

ft ml 1,ri| Tyu I Wttl WMllOg ftWftT to 

■ n\i*\'\trn, »nJ my nerve* were in htti, 
I niiulila'L i*nt or itoop for fforrring, 
Thou » >lL>nLor tttld n» to gut Win- 
oaxni*, I f»Ht hAltor ftfc flUCC rMMttfib 
iuv old ttn'iictJi oiuuQ back, my hljfa 
spirit* ami fun too. Nuw J Joyk and 

r>*l v«ftm TDujiger." Tlutae wardi arc 
typlciaJ i.r ttioiuuotlk of tettera i»- 
•uivt*d by w in... 

• ■ • iN-'.MlM.S r.i v.,ii 

BO '|i"»'lvty i> that It nrti at oucn' ua 
tie blood gtruim . . , givci It two 
ktii'ln tif ntmnuns MPtotitUl to health. 
YHuiamit has wvlvail over SS.IKIQ- 
nH'oinuipiiilfttifini from medbml men 
— (hkum they luifiw it irlmlhJi 
fitftlily , « . know that its ri.-li ft** 
tracts ire ctpu more ffferiive iMu-juidfi 
*b*y ar< ! -i jn ehniee Winr. 

Ufct Wim-aruij — and (rot better — 
ft<wl Hptnemhor, n long irnurzj ii 
UmiD^tuiULry. From all Clio mill a 



HIGH BLOOD 
PRESSUREI 

CiMmru fimrUetuci. poor clr- 
cuVittati. ratling rLfhi, dial 
u*=si. flunks flnd kJdnrr *nc 
H»Ho'r •■•■■TiwHrrf itr «oM<i 
by mm B]f)flJ Fi«eailtc 

a )o-i n.iac] uila ««r start i 
J moms* - coar«r of pa 
MAJJKEXZU'g HLNT1|l>1i.v 

iKyf wnerfpUffa far tilth HtixW PjtH- 
•rrfc— lo IitniiUi txbe* mn& utiru impiow 
yWW WW Trju«*ai.t» ymir m-[*rlr». iii f 

fflto-^ muttS; Dr. MACKENZIE'S 




.A-NVTIIINO for ft 

Ihtwhl" Kit went on, brtshlly. W 
work tip » jok* for week*. Txjfort- Uc 
fiprinen 1L. A little cruel, some- 
times- — '* Hex eyea movod jlowly 
iowwdfl Anthony fiverrtu -Oh, 
you did engage Ttmy, I ,-,v 

Mt«, QuiicJers' vo;ce dropped la 
a whisper. "He's wander-JulC' $he 
CoariWcd, "Huch ft .n.u. A«4 
I what hf doesn't know nbout 
| garden! " 

"Wlini ho doihin't know nbotii 
iBB/densf Itlt pclioed. nmi adduJ: 
' "Of course. It's uuiorUiiuTie 

jH^Kiiit " She lowered her Voice, 

«tno, but. not to fur that Anthony 
Everett rontrt not heax Jt "Has 
1 he bfeit ftJl rlghl? I mpfin— T did 
:rl! jtnt tiiu.: hp ho£ epiloptlp flti. 
ounikmailyy" 

■TUe poor boyt" There was iwth- 
Ins but Wftrm Bympathy in Mr«. 
Eandd» k voicv. "I hftd a second 
cousin who nuffcrod like that."* 

Bung* appeared with the ted-tray 
Hiid Mrs Sandera officiated, happUy. 

"I don l UJcc to rat and run," kil 
nalrt "But " 

"Bui you'rf BniiaR to." Rusao urnir- 
nrnred "Come atfain wht'n we can 
du i^metiiinj; ior you, Mlwi I.Muim " 

Ktt'ft vyrrk wsrt like ffreen slas?-. 
.ii :. Mi.- SundH.-.- .-hrrk- wry? ji.ilr.- 
tully pink. 

"Ort Busia hnw er*n ymi be ao 
rudr?" ntu» ahlied when K .■ . caj 
turned down the drive. 

"I hatp that wipnianl" ?ii»an atiid, 
flerctly. "EMtrouisllm, oiiperion U3- 
bred— '* Slie lookud arrows at 
Anthony Everetl. ,r Ton>'l CottO, 
here » minute t" 

Stnriled. \ ■•: Evorrtit luid 
dawn ht» trowel mid obeyed. "Yts, 
Mlws Saniinrn." 

"Why did Mist. LJium tell as 
that you hare epileptic fits — never 
mind rrfotlmrl He doeflht, yo-u know 
— «lo you?" 

Atithany Evrri'LL IMlHiWIll "NO, 
Mlia Sand*n," 

SuABn'K brown wes were pimled, 
»9 they searcheO iii8 face. "Well, 
never mind," &hc told lilm. "HiAt L * 
all." 

"Thank you. mix*." aald Aniiiony 
erett 

Ril Wli itta furioua, when he m 
her that i-venii:K- 

'Of nil Lhe dioniirrccible. 111-brcci 
girls *' 

He chilcfcied. ♦'That's what the 
boid about your he told her. 

"And you Lhlnk it's funny?"' Kit 
demanded. 

He shook his head "No. It tart 
fnnny," Ilia laci* wis icrloua. 



Aiiylliing U*r a Laugh 



TCtt, oouidn't peopje be nice to 

thkfwY" 

"Are you mad?" Kit asked 1dm. 

"I dnn't we." he &ild &lowly> "bo 
great a difference between Lhem trnd 
oli, say tlie Roveyi. John Hovey 
wqj a grocer, forty yean ftgo." 

Kit's voice Wii/. brhjtit with 
mockery. "Poor Waylandr Dan't 
tetl me thai loiuftiire haft cotnr to 
you at 'ti 

"I'm ivorry tor them. Kit," he said ; 
aerluiialy 'Thir other one— Helen- 
la n UUh> climber. But the Ban- 
dera' ihemselvt*— and suiian " 



Lyric of Life 



Inevitable 

Oft. W**tl be old. 10 sVftf oM^ 
tt'/m thcri* an em/ of 
drtanjin]/, 
Wfr#n all yuur pretty Uet 
ttre toti 
And endrd olt my 

Whm ttH*t* tonrenr with 
what three ej 
And «YV » beyond our 
caring . 

And afl thv ardent day* Jiha 
Art mem' rim for our 
— Phytlix DttiKun- Brown. 



Kit said; "All right, t il be a girl 
pulde. nl lake Be&ie under my 
wintj, next Tuesdny, But I'm curloiw 
to how you're i*ohitr to lnugh 
yOtffsaU out of your oisutuse." 

KU waii riBht He hwtL Atii.iionj 
Everett realised, started flomelldny 
which he could not possibly flnluh 
Be could nor. =ro on toon? playing 
nardnncr. and when he stepped out 
of hi* rale . . . 

"You know, you're all right, 
TOhy!" Mr Sanders told him the 
rwKt "I ahoultt think you 

could lie: & bettor job than this. 
Lhnugh. There'* no future in 
ifucdenlnB-" 

Anthony Everett Hushed.. The 
little man iiked hltn, trotted hltu 
round like a dojl. 

"t mlfiht be able to help you," 
Mr. Sinders conitnned, "How 
much seljoolhiit did you got?" 
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Anthony Evi'reit thaueht ol hi* 
public nclioul. Oxford, and fell like 
digfllnii ft deep hole and erawltiift 
into it. 

"Twist." Mrn SanderA addreswd 
him thru afternoQiL "you look war- 
ried. Are you feeling nil right?" 
Her plump Little face wiu utatenuL 
"Ton mujii. tel] me. if thert'i any- 
thing wrong. We're very pleased 
wltlj you, you know, and working 
here ittoke.i you. hi a manner of 
hpeakhuj. part of the fondly." 

She mulled, encouragingly. 

They would remember their kind- 
ne&i to him, their gnwroaity, and 
not forgive him for U As he mowed 
the lawn he reheunied a hundred 
explMiAtionA, and none of them 
would do. 

Ho ehw Stuan Sanden iu> lew 
young men are ever able to fiee Uie 
young women who Intcrnt litem 
He haw her gentleness and pru- 
kM'tivrnt!,-^ towardP lit': pu-rriiU '»* 
her itatw. and hutnnr wlilch 
not saved up and turned on for 
her cohtemporarl». but which 
(Utwed In a sporniodic atrmun for 
her mother and father. And Lie 
ww the lonelinfM and bltumesfd 
an they uever «aw It. 

Mr*. Sanders returned from the 
Cuitage Haspilai meeting in a flurry 
of eicitemenr, and Anthony Everett. 
elippinFT hedges, moved nearer and 
nearer to the terrace where the 
lantily wn> flirting. 

"Yon're wtoub about Mtss lahain. 
Siiuan." she wo* saying. "She woa 
aweet to me to*day, I met e¥eTy- 
anef She ftsyc that people don't 
call much, here, and I've decided to 
Itlve a party— out on the lawn. 
For Lhe menfolk:, too, Fred. We'll 
have tea under the trees, and drtnkr. 
for ttie men if they prefer them." 

■•rp 

1 toutnh 
tike." her ImRbanri murmured. 

"Welt BJ& the rector and his wife, 
of ccmrse. and all Lhe people I met 
to-day M1a& I*ham\s gulag to 
help me with my Hit* 

Silvan 40id: "t fear the Greeks 
and Lh«> wittu they bruiit ' 

"Wlio'B a Qreek?" u*iked her 
father. 

"Isham," said Su«an. "The Greek.\ 
had a wurd for her." She patted 
her mother'.* plump hand. "ru 
bu a good Kir!, Mother— I1J be no 
polite that you won't know ine." 



t>0 YOU KNOW? 




T iu a gtrUxi 
day for Um partr. Aniiony Evi-n-- 
lim'ered in the jlirubbcry. aerrous n> 
n bride it her Unit dinner, ma 
tiunsin. In k yellow dresg. wu» keep- 
ing her parents lnughing. At four- 
thlrty, the reclor and lib vile drove 
up the driveway; at Ave. turn of th<- 
maldf brought nut tea. 

Susan'h laUKhter tilrw aeron to 
him; he waa not near enough to 
hear the Kmvrrjia!l«n, but lie could 
flee their facea. Mrs. Bandera' eye:, 
straying, at Arid pusdrd and tlieii 
Incrcduloud. toward* the empty 
drive. Mr. Sanders' cheeks fluihi'd 
with mauntlnK anger. Antlioii) 
Everett ssiv die rector's wife rise, 
murmur sdtnetnlnir. and luen Sitran'-. 
voice floated clearly to hla ears. 

Ton were 50 nice to comet Think 
If no one had!" 

Stie walked with lliem to tlielt 
car, thook bands altU them both 
"Good-bye," ahe called. Bally — and 
nude a dive tor the shrubbery, a.> 
the car turned Into the road. 

Anthony Everett caught her, and 
aha stared at him. her eyea hrlHh: 
and dry. hat face white. 
"Oh, Buaan— " he said. 
Color returnod quickly to her 
cheeks "Who are you?" =lie aaked 
"My names Wayland. It doun': 

matter. I " 

Susan Sanderji laughed, wlthou' 
humor. "I misht have known. An- 
thony Everett Wayland. the fuiui. 
man. Anything for a laugh. Tht 
a'aa a good our. wasn't 1*7" 
He held her ahnuldera flrmly 
"tSusan. don't! It luun't been anv 

funninr ta me than " 

Slit Inirrrupted lilm "Don't su- 
it. I'm not UlU'rested hi your rc 
QCtlona. Won't you go away now'' 
"No," «Afd Anthony Everett. Tn. 
hat golhff away until everyone m 
Itlis nelgliborhood eotttes here anu 
apolosisesl" 

She laugtietl asain. "You're pretr- 
absurd, aren't you? I r«r,lwr thin*, 
tiie Smidera family will lot thr 
neighborhood alone, from now on," 
Aniiiony Ererelt snook his heun 
"Ii>n*t be ao aelilab. Susan." 

"Sflflshr Her eras blazed n: 
him. 

"I'm tmnJcn^ ahouc your moth", 
and lather." he <ald_ 

"Aren't you a 1IU] F late?" 

''NO." he anawersd. "ausan, wt! 
you marry mev" 

file did not even fmlle. "Thai 
carrjiui! the noblesse obllae prin- 
ciple tibout as far aa tt will eo. isn't 

"No." he aald. again, "but m II 
pa*s u,at. now. will jtju announi-F 
your engagement to me?" 

"Why should I?" 

"I'U tell you why," said Anthoui 
Everrtt. 

M". Sanders t™ s tu] avii ls 
against her husband's shout u.r 
wlien sumn anil Anthony Ever. ; 
together aertm the graaa 
Ore lhe phone In the atudy 
Tony.' she told Idm, and »at 4ot., 
DOSMe her parento 
1^?' ra,d Mr- Sanders. -Wh nI , 

Sliaan lauelled. "Our party wa? 1 
■uceesa, Daddy-a much tawa 
stlelal auccea, than we dared hon,- 

and kissed her act cheek. 

"I'm not foolinj. Mother The. 11 
cat the nartdalches-erery darn onv 
»I em-but a little lat«r. Thri'!' 
was a mi»-up. )0l i Tonya tele. 
Phoning, now." 
'Totiyl" said Mrs. Sanders 
Sltean nudded. "Anthony Eve,.,.., 
Wavland." she aald. calmly "He > 
rlnaine up Ids fhie-teatherod frieno> 
now and asking them over to a cock- 
tall^ party In honor of our ■ngas'" 

"What I" cried her njother "You: 
what?" 

..S™ 1 -"5""lers began to [auah 
Tony t> young Wajflund?" tie 
w*ed. Tony?" fi e p, tted lm 
wlfes shoulder, soothingly. «» you 
aren't a aly one. Stumn|« 

"But eman— " Mrs. Sanders lw- 
■an. 

•1 " 1 '.?_ l ' U 5011 " bollt later. d»r- 
Ung. Susan said. "You no and full 
your face and powder four n06e lis. 
a cood girl." 

Her tatter was ntffl chucklti,( 
How long has ihls been going on?' 
he demanded. 

"I'll tell you later, too," Susan said 
There was a mistake In our plain 
as you can ace. ' She kissed the and 
ol his nose "I must go and dress. 
Mo." 

PfcoM turn to Page 5-4 
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BRONCHIAL 
COUGH ! ! 

Just a Few Sips and— 
Like a Flaih - Belief ! 

Spend 2 3 to-d&y m any r4ieuu.it or 
store (or .\ bottle of "BUCKLEY'S 
CANADIOL, MIXTURE i.IripV ma- 
tin; J — take a couple of Mas and sleep 
inund nil night long—your Irritat- 
ing cotiuh or bronchitis Is i injur 
control. Buckley's CanntUoL HOW 
avqiiuble tn Australia— 4a by far the 
Inrr^ru -filing couufli medicine in all 
blbaardly cold Canada— one little 
nl[i nnd the cough U quieted. Use 
3 Or 3 days and vnu'll hear no more 
from thul Lough old haug-nn tough 
th at n othing «frns to ht?h> 

(ftihckleH'* 

CMMDIOl 

MIX T U R £ 



mi 




bluo-i) pun 
Acr nmljirl 



G-ivw hi m 
&ARKO 



Whrnrv fr f do ( 'a ™« h eMfnn , dull, 

:->y or r»|f< ,j. „ !.,.;,,, , r hJ , nQM w . r< ^ 
fE. 11 b * Jt ■»•*>. mlMrkhlr. U-jtlrn, 
biDuarr— tbuuJtl Inic no time in .iviml 

■1IU HI ■ (nuiii nf DA trim I'.. m pun? 



.\ ii > Hi i us* for a Laugh 



........... ... 

aim cut ft to 

•I'm, Tbii )■ 
g*+ *M«Jlhr — ■ 
l*i>Mll«ra purify in* tllood *nd hiae u p l 
« ;. ■: araCrm. 



rir nf JMJTKO drnditifia Paw- 
ib* blood «rt J tiiaq U p ifa. 

BARKO 

CONDITION POWDERS 

Pi i.f ! n per bos 30 pamdrf at all ckentirtl 



N her rvwrn abjf 
Htood rigid, iter back to the- door, 
hrr eye* shut tight. She would not 
cry. not yet. anyway. For lier 
parent*' Sftke . she was going to 50 
through with - In;- The poor lamb*, 
riaa (.nought, walking so innocently to 
Lhc slaughter! Afterwards ihe'd St* : 
it : 1 >ulJ not he difficult Lo per- 
suruic- them to go somewhere else to 
live. 

Anthony Everett rose from htr> 
chair between her mother and father 
and met her, half -way across the 
lawn. He- was still wearing grev 
BanHc!* Cind n pullover, and hi* face 
and bare ankles were bronze, hit 
dark hair was Tumpled. She should 
have known, thoutfht Suian. hut a he 
bid discounted that air of mafitery 
06 some Spanish iniivrltiunoe. 

'Ua all right. Buuih." he Aaid 

She amlled. caustically. It hum 
he wonderful to he- Anthony Evnrcll 
Wuylanri!" 

Hp (tabbed, nnd th^v both turned. 
ha a car came up the drive. 

"Not alreadyf" said Stuyin. "Why, 
U'a Uk? pointing a nrand!" 

"It'B Thotnas— my ehauffpgr, ' said 
Anthony Svereit. "Will you vn.U 
far meT" 

He had something Ip hii hand 
when he returned. A omoU bat. 

"You might as well put U on, 
Suflan/' 

She looked ttlently H the ring 
"It was my gTandmotliBr'a," 
I don't -suppose U tiai an upside- 
down." ahe murmured. "I'll keep 
Bay Oogai crossed, Mr. Wavland " 
"Touy, to you." he coxrectM her 

"Oh. tnr dear " 

"I am not, your dear baid 
Sjlnderfl, **! dislike you Inlen&ely " 
They came, all the pe-j-ptfr to wliuin 
A.nthouy Evorfltt Wnylaod had tele- 
phoned. Tl.ey wer<* dmrntlng nnrf 
gractous, as they knew w well haw 
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lo he, and Mx,>, Sandera chrck.-. 
grru- more and lnore nu&lied with 
nlr-unure and Mr, Sandera became 
more and more the genial host. 
Home or them stAycrt on. and there 
were lanterns and light* hidden In 
lite trees, and the nig hi rrnianiril 
warm 

"It's like fairyland !" Mrs. San- 
ders whispered to Susan, and Suaari 
Aald- 

"Yca. darling." huskily. 

Kil Liiiam came: bVh> could not 
very well Iwve stayed away. 

"Su you did rorglvp "Wayland rus 
iake'" ahc [laid to Susan. *"You 
know, I wu u/raid you wnuldn't." 

"Hflven'T. you always round him 
easy to forgive?" Sub an ausfced her. 
nnd [he ring which Kit had so often 
admired on old Mrr. WaylandS hand 
flhone very bright in the light from 
the tree-tons. 

Susan i,nni her fatlicr makhiK 
um fiigagemcnt to play golf: itbt* 
heard her mother accepting an hi- 
vltaclon to lunch. She movmj abtuiT 
from FTTOup to group, sometimes wUJi 
Anthony Everett, oomctirnef alone 
and she hettrd Ihelr commentiT upon 
heraelf . . , "Lovely, hin"t ahe?" . , . 
'Truat Anthony Waytarid for thanf 
. . . "Gharmine sirl" . . , 

Anthony Everett'a hand closed on 
hrr wrlnt. "The happy pair h* now 
going to disappear lor a moonlit 
stroll," he - ;i i d 

Soan stiffened. "Don't be md- 
Burd " 

••Sorry." he answered, primly, "A 
wane meanf nothing to me. Susan 
—1 belong to [he Sll-munnered rich." 

"Plpajurt" said Suaan. 

"Shall I carry you?" His right 
Arm slipped along ttci back. 



"I'll walk " agrwd Stiian. icily 
The flOtind ol vulcen and laughter 
revetted, liie Ughu o( ilie Iioilh and 
garden blurred n.nd were ielt be- 
hind. 

WUi you sit down," asked Anthony 
Everett, pgtitely. "or ahutl I make 
>-ou alt down?" 

.- ; 1 .1'. sat- ''Cliarrning spot. Mr 
Wayland— you must know chia part 
of the country wdJ." 

"T uwrd to pluy here with UkB Car- 
rlnKtan ktda," he totd hex. 
"Susan " 

Susan Sander* led with her right. 
"Mr. WayJaud. you began this im- 
perftotiation ol a ga^dc[]^ , ! , benny.f 
you thoudiit you'd tlad Uia ffpjyvr* 
famJly so fanny, dldo't yea?" 

Toa." sold Anthony Everett, 
■tiut " 

"You'd rrwt Hekn, of course," 
Sn^n jHatrd, dispassionately. "'And 
did you find us tunny. Mr. Way- 
land?" 

"Ye*," said Anthony Everett 
"Yea!" cried Sueati She was both 
Marl-led and Indignant; tt was the 
wrong answer, and il shattered her 
calm. ""Oh. you did, did you?" she 
demanded f uniiusly . 

"Yes," t*e said again. "Your mother 
in runny— funny and sweet and dent 
and charming. I'm In love with her. 
And your father's funny— so simple 

and unaffected and good. And ■ 

lie broke off, looking at Iter won- 
nVrin&ly, 

' And— I auppo&e I'm funny?" she 
demanded, her voice choked, yel too 
taint to ftaund angry. 

"You.'"*ald AolJiony Everett. "Oh, 
Susan, you're tl^e funniest of all I 
You're funny and witty and quick 
and intelligent! You're funny and 
adorable and ta*£iiriatm,B! You're 
the funnlftcT. person I've ever met in 



ril<<<< pUltllUDMII »IHM4iniUII ni't 

3 

Luncheon Hour 

| ' Flam where the buitdingi niu 
I / thftr hmdi 
I In shades and allei/t dark. 
I , For one nvett hour of' dttp 
drtiphi 
I wander in the park. 
A hotly green and golden 
haur. 

A ivarm and friendly spare 
F» letl ihe wind sAour my 
luir 

The sun upon my fare. 
And there are little colored 
birdi 

To feed, and Ihirtgs lo ste. 
And in ihut hour i find and 
take 

Conlenim/nl bark with me. 
— Vnartjw Webb. 



I 
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my lllb— <lial'« why I'm so mad iboul 

>'(Kl!" 

Suaan looked down nt old Mrs 
Wflyhuid'e diamond. 

"I Itnow liow jou tttlT Anllmny 
Everett went on, "and I daal bUunr 
you But il you'd )uat glvf me • 
rhjmoc-^I do love you bo mucli 
KuMkii. and I'd like no iwlully bo 
marry you " 

She looked up it him. tier brown 
eyes sllntlng. "It Is reoiarfcible.'' irtie 
Eflid, softly, "the lengths to whJcli 
some iwople will go for a laughl" 

Tll*y were Both laughing, when 
(hfiy Bttolled bark, nrm In arm, to 
the Burden. "Thungh. realty." Guaan 
told him. "I think the JoK« 1> on 
vou, Tony!" 

Anthony Everett Waylind kliwd 
tils flnnoee ttgain, and went on 
iHiitjhlng. 

•I . .|.> ! II'.SH 1 




Mrs. Xoi lt i»li s Night Clui 




COMES TO YOUR 
LOUD WEAKER 

Again — In a Thrilling 
NEW Serial 




The first series mode his- 
lofy in radio entertain- 
ment . . . The new series 
promises even greater 
thrills and spine-chilling 
adventures. 

Every Monday, Tuesday, Wednesdoy 

7.1 5 p.m. 

Presented by the Maters of Crispies 

2GB 



■ iiitniniiiM um nun 



IMIMHIM9 IHIHI4 n • 



F any at u.i 
rould ameliorate the l»l ol one 
child one woman, on* man. whoso 
lire ia dondnated nnd wheat; liberty 
la remtrirletd and t'urlalled by anothrr 
uiao. ao that he or &he Is BufT?rLn£ 
aiavcry. whcthci' econnrhlc or physi- 
cal, that one Qmong u& u-ould not 
havf hred In vain." 

And amid the tumuli of l.ht mofit 
enthuRtutic npplaUAp ever heard In 
that hall, the lecturer sat dowTi 

Mrs, Withering well-Briber by row 
while yet the hand-chip|)in5 wa* at 
Its height, rtilled Uxe lumult by 
raising an Imperious hand, and said. 
KtEHFwhat morp coldly than u«ual 
what she wba wont to say upon Eiieh 
occajdons. Canon DiihklF*by prn- 
poxed a vote ot thanks and the 
ruertibar'; of the audience alowly, nnd 
aa though relueUntly, dlAnej^ed 

Only tire left the platform did 
Mrs. NortelHh conic bnca to rartli 
and realJne whnrc and who and what 

sho TSTLS. 

Bltl ■<■■■> -'die realleed that iu- «» 
wmething ather Than wliat ?ho baa 
been an lmur or so reahoed 
LtiiiJ he had not only cast a gp&ll 
trpOtl tier hut had broken Another 
■4H-U .in frvil one which had bound 
her alnce hp had sonc out of her 
lite and WUhom had came Into it. 

She hud corne into the hall b 
coward, a weakllrtR and a fool. She 
would «o out of it a woman net frne. 
n woman who henceforth would 
Jihnpe her destiny rather titan fUtfer 
It. And luT flr.-.t hold step along 
tin? path to freedom would bp to go 
to him, siwuk to hrrn. claim him as 
her oldest and dearest friend. 

Tiny had given her hack her sold: 
he had eared her soul alivr she 
wnuld |Hi.',-i'_w it henceforth. Tlianfcfs 
to him rjhe had found h*r«ir— and 
now would find him and thanK 
) hint- 

Ai flhe stood near the privnte 
- doar, which eare acee.'.* Ln 11k? green 
1 room anto-room. eloak-rootn. or 
whatever they called Tt. behind the 
plutform, thr bhdiopa wife and hex 
brother come -nil 

Could he leave pa»1 Her heart 
Mink nnd her throat constricted ftL 
the thought, that she had misted 
him. &h? hud ricpccled that he 
ftouid come out with Mr*t. Wuher- 
Ingwell-Selherby and Canun Dutt- 
Uuby. and had screwed up her cour- 
05* to thr trrni undone height of 
Inlendlni: to xpeak lo him. to rlalm 
BcqtiBlnlanceAhip with htm. even tn 
their presence. 

The door opened again rind 
Colonel David Vtvlan-Janes enme 
out. 

'-Rubbteht U ifl yot,i_" 

"Tiny l U la you!" 

Hi 1 took both her hundn, 
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"Rubbish! Ta think of DJrtmf 
you— J nurtin meeting you. at Stor- 
boraughl What are you doing tar*?" 

"i um a trtate,' *iha? replied. 

"Are you? Along with & barbarous 
Kii^llahtnan?" 

••Yea He " 

And I'm siamething ot a profes- 
sional saver ot slave* nowndays, 
FtuhliLsh! Are son unhappy'. 1 " 

"Doe*, he love yoitT" 
"He hftteth me." 

"Kubblqli. I have never actually 
daved a slave. 1 ' 

And Mr>. Norlelgh. while hla eyeis 
hirld bfttt and seemed not onlv to 
ga=e iiu.o them but through them, 
lnlti her ru-^Hved but- stnig&ling 



bouI, uttered ihant^fully incredible 
words, words which shocked and 
Ahawi-d her as Bh& uttered them. 

"Here's your oi>pornunJt>' r Ttny " 

"ftjyht." impubsivuly replied 
Colonel David Vivian- Jones, ever n 
man of action. "My car Qi round 
the corner, and I'm going straight to 
Loudon Cnming, Rubblah? Out ol 
the house of banrtngc and the state 
of slavery?" 

"To London, Tiny?" 

"To the w(rrld'i> enrL RuhhLdi. Far 
I love you with all my heart and 
fioul and strength — as I luive atvays 
done " 

Colonel Jonps klaaed Mrs. Nor- 
lelph nn the lips Then, takim; hn 
ann, led h»r to the car. 

And she never ahw WiULam ngaln 
rCopyrhj ht ) 




THAT AGES A BATH 

. . . IT'S HARSH CLEANING ! 

W Ih'h you see your nicr MW bntli br- 
tominp srralfhtd ami damaged, blamt 
harsh ctrtiiiiitg ! A tlrlioatr port i lain 
SUrfttee wa* aevta meant to he harshly 
rtt'oDjrd. Vim's .foap-i-o.iled 
grains tlran RBpOtlSy and \ \ I I I 
polish as they elean, keep- ^ 
JJig a luslrons, casv-to-rlt-an 
Burl'aee. 

VIM REMOVES THE DIRT.. 
BUT SAVES THE SURFACE ! 
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You can exercise the 
Wrinkles Away/ 

If you haven 1 1 any lines 
as yet facial gymnastics will keep you from 
getting them . If you are worried with 
lines or wrinkles already, then facial exer- 
cise wrll help to get rid of them. 

Just because you are a twentieth century 
womon don't let the high tension of modern 
living make a map of your face. 



ABOVE- Taking bundfuU of hair and gently 
pulling them it a stimulating exercise U>r the 
forehead and face. Mary Carlisle, Para- 
mount player, ahatv* (jvu how it is done. 

Above Right: For making htr chin 
lint firm, Ellen Drew, Poiamvwnt 
player, itretches her head huch 
as far ai possible and opens 
and close* her mouth several 
times as though yawning. 

Right : Tapping the 
fact Qrntty & if 
playing the piano 
helps to promote 

good circulation 
and hrmer con- 
tours. 






LOUISE 

/ CAMPS EU I 

rTfojrer 



I /I / nights, over-eat- 
[/ \y Lag and Orinking, 
and the- general 
rush and tear of modem exist- 
ence all help to etch lines on 
Lhe face Which, if neglected, 
soon become deep wrlnJdes. 

Fun- creams and alia aid as prr- 
cautionary measures. And even after 
llnra have formed they will mften 
the i)cln and really effect tome 
improvement 

XL'* n wiser move, however, to use 
a good cream or oil and take a few 
faclal exrrclwa at the jame Limfi 

Here's an easy exercise tar those 
downward worry line* that snow 
up from your noee to your mouth 

Fill your mouth with air, and puff 
linrd agalnnt the Inside of your 
r iieek.< and upper hp, 

Keep your lips vMghtiy open and 
nhMH th* air In enthuniutlc little 
puffs, eiattly ai If you were playing 
a born. 

Try this one if you lire afraid of 
looing those youthful contour* 
around the throat, and If you are 



'By JANETTE 



TIliimmHlMmimiirm * 



haunted with the dread of a double 
chin. Tilt your heart back. Then 
open your mouth wide and slowly, 
with perfect control like a alow 
motion movie, close your mouth by 
pulling Up the lower jaw. 

Another good exerelsfr for your 
neck and chin Is: Rotate your 
head on your shoulder*, describing 
an Imaginary circle In the air 

At the same ume chew in an 
exaggerated way You can actually 
feel the muaclta toning up 

Some film stare find that taking 
handful* of hair and gently pulling 
them in a nt! mutating exercise for 
forehead and face. 

Another li tapping the face gently 
tv-. If playing the piano This stimu- 
lates the circulation and ahould be 
done night and morning. 

And lo firm the chin nothing is 
better than the yawning exerclM. 
Stretch your head back as far W 
poaalble and open and close your 
mouth several Umea aa though yawn- 
Ing, Repeat at* Umes, 
Of courw Chew little routines woii'l, 



TFfIS young 
lovely keeps 
her neck and chin 
free of linen and firm 
tOith tht i exercise. She 
rotates her head on her 
ihaulden and cheWi in an 
imaginary u/ay at the tame time. 



do a bit of good If tney an; done 
whenever you happen to think of It 
Like all helpful &xe raises, they have 
to be done daily. 

After your nightly fane cleansing 
pat a good lubricating cream or on 
Into the pari* of your fare that haw 
lines or wrhutlEs 

Ma&sagc your lubricant, in with an 
upward, outward motion, taking cart 
not to auroteh the akin. If possible 
leave it oh overnight, especially If 
your akin la dry. 

Herc'b an idea that la pretty ob- 
vious when you think of it. but which 
la really desperately important If you 
waul Lo avoid lines and wrinkles 

Try not to Trown when you read 
or sew. don't squint In the sun. and 
moat of all don't, let your whole face 
get set in linns of solemnUy or .it- 
content when you are alone. 

It'i so easy when working alone 
to go around with your mnuth him- 
ging at the comere. 

Take a few seconds oil every onre 
In n white. Look In the mirror. IS 
Uinta what hae happened, try 
whittling while you work— Of B |hg- 
tug— anything as long rut it puia you 
In a cheerful frnmc of mind which 
in turn will give a bltf lift to your 
facial muscles. 



STUBS SffMJPOO 
THEIR OU/fl HfffH 

Prejudice Against! Hurtling 
Effect of "Soap Alkali" 

jVOT an economy fad — but hecauic they wish to 
i, avoid anything on the hair which cunuin* free 
alicali . . . t'm Ihn chemical pare of %k.in soaps And 
■rtiftclaJ iihampooa can apntl and deaden deli, mc Einir 

with its drying, "burning" Action! 
.Hjikc vour vrry next shttmfHW a real "beauty WAhb" 
with IhLi pure, natural, uukk-riming, cm.qanut foam 

Shampoo thai everyone'* talking about! 
BLONDES— ■ tiia oe» hivlr Colioated Shampoo pre-, 
acrvea liitht gold glamour— preventa "alkali Krcaki." 
BltlM^TI'E.S — hittcover futrnoting new highfigln«! 
For Collnatod douhle-aLlhe Iqther imtanlly iliuolvcv 
every irate du*(, uily-tilm, or dandruff *. . rarriea 
it off in one complete rin«e . . . and give* any hair 
i magic. nittcjr-rJrait, i*avy lustre yotl've never 
noticed beforcT 

t><*m*tmy} I Nnutr imtl* miniJbi 
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It's so lovely they eaU U 

ii loh y Oi Tin: Sun 

Have you ever seen flowers 
of the blue ixia, known to botanists as 
leucocoryne ixioides odorata, and to the 
nursery trade as "Glory of the Sun"? 

If not, you hove missed one of the loveliest 
yems of the planr world and one that you should, 
next autumn, make sure of adding to your bulb 
collection 

—Says THE OLD GARDENER. 

/ ET me say ut once 
J llitu it Is practically 
useless to try to buy 
bulbs now, Tor the 
plants will be la flower during 
Hid next month or six weeks. 

YOU altmjld. however, be able tu 
buy seed, and from thin, 11 sou »re 
careful. you will be able to ohutin 
bulbs that will flower In three or 
four year*' time 

Do not «coB at that, for Urn 
flowers lovely atid sweetly IriiKranl. 
lire well wrjrth waiting for. 

I can recommend this lovely and 
lUTlr-knifWh flower to gardener* In 
cool parU uf Australia, because It 
i* In such a .:■■■'.!.-.,. t, that the plants 



will probably ill* better than In hot 
Inland or warm coastal arean 

The Glory nl the Sun, to use It* 
prettiest name, If a native of Chill, 
where It grows no the steep hills 
and paint* the landscape with its 
lavender-blue, white, yellow, and red 
bloom* in apruigtime. 

The flowers, as the picture on this 
page shows, are a combination uf 
the colors mentioned, bill the bUjoma 
are ilUrhr.lv enlarged ami rarely ex- 
ceed 11 Inches In diameter 

The foliage is snort and onion-lixe. 
hut the flowers are home on UJttuh. 
wiry stems up to IS Inches long. 

1 found, after growing them for 
some years, that they rarely pro- 
duced new bulbs in quantity. Alter 





until »tt. 



No cooking 
needed! 




A* Umlliinmc ami Icaipting a* nnylhinK you 
*\rr mw <in liio lea mii.r! Yn ypn cam make Dipped 
Crwm Vs'iiftrrn in irn minulee willi iophaV Mir* are 
(Wrfjr l« Jimkr. |O0> yel ln"P a proYrNxiiufl.il look nboilt 
Ibem; in f*ei. >«u will prnlmhlj have a Juh in con finer 
people you made llirm yuumelf! I'm* lite reripr hcrr 
(infi «rr how very unrui'livr Jiml delii mux art ihe m» 
IfttUl Cophl GtioWeM Dniniirv And mok Tour grnrrr 
r.,r Ipstflrl ...nl.unmp full lM of Copha COOUCW Heeine*. 

h 1 - n.j;i:. 

- Copho li IW% puia, Mhiia ii'.^*:' : j Nouiltfilrig and itflnomlcal 



Th<> M<*u 4 Or If t ilvripv ttonh 



Horn altirt finn fan nik-d »fiurnlf — 
'What ifrdll I cook that -ill mat., a 
'■•'i->- i',ll rni»~a \\-m nirl'ftr 

fpiii probltcm. Omn* ar* cj rW|tir»d 

WClpM IB -'■■."-■■.» 1 ' C"i — 'if :utt ''li plld- 

THE COPHA COMPANY 



drfiqi. ■?!!' <n calrM. tnohiil, nr«irr- 
nr-t imtru.-btnii foi Crjohin-q >«g« 
larbhn bf th* C«p>ia mfffhiKj, in tmi 



Dapl. 
it ■'. r '"■ 

M 3*UV f5-P.O. 



biq '•- baokUt. r:, 

fcr- mfl-itlhi !* BMKSfj 

W.Tt. Al »our n»eu»il tfj^re,, 
ADElrVIDE. Kdi Gt O 

FREMAMTLE. in*. FO 

■i i." e * it ' lot ft D, G>.0 

Bit Wl PO 



«»kifi<] 
Mli to: 



COP II A 



100 PURE WHITE 
SHORTENING 




A /'.'WjV77\G hu our (WTi.nr Petrt'V. \>f the h'V.-ly bluv r.r j <j iip-iu'f? : 
6or<mOf< at leucocvrtfrtr utttridtt odatTtta, and to the rturvry trade ax 
"G/ary Of* rrti' 5un.'" 

foor vcrts I sUll had the original 
eight bulbs I had sown sn oxpecr.- 
antty. 

Then, again. I faund that thf ehhI 
wafd verj' diHicttlt ten fonninale, 
althouich eftch plant -ier two or morr 
pods. 

At last T lilt on an old English 
mrthincl raiainir ditliLUlt ae«ls, 
which rjonolsted of flawing thpiu in 
small pptl fUSfld with turfy mam, 
Irn! maold, and clean sand. 

The seed, bcine Heht «od small 
wru> ."rujitU-rwl tin tht aurfac»v of th« 
uoll. Very tlnhtly flprliikhir] with leaf 
mould, nnd the pah. were placed tn 
o bnaln of water until ^tiumini 

At no time waa the water allowed 
to flaw over the tap, the moisture 
being permitted to uerrolate only 
through the Hperfiirv at the bottom 
■nf the pot. 

The pot* wtf 1 then nlaced hi n 
lilacs. Erame in which the tempcrfi- 
tiure was ntjvcr nifirif than fl5 
dcijreea. 



* iftulnt hnlhoUK plant lliat 
can br Mwn im» The Tflriely 
kni>«n hi nutanxi it charat- 
Icrb-rll by ■.[-.■■■irn,-" How em 
ttf h-richi cyruunen-plnfc, 
yrllow. jfrr-pn. vlolrt and blue, 
a 1'iimbl nation raret} .seen In 
nahir^. 

The toliugr li *harii aod 
rtuirniblfs liiat af the |rlne- 
Ap^lr, hot thr lovely Kwiflti 
are well worth the Apart thr 
planlt ncra|)y. 

They ("row beat under a 
tree, but I have seen them 
flnwrrlnc well tn the nprn tn 
> a hollow lug r>r In an old 
I woadrn tronxh. 



nr. LTD 



Turned yellow 

THE ynnng plants took n Ion? time 
to come through, but when they 
did appea 1- tht heat |n the trainc 
wa.s htTadually reduced until nventu- 
tilly 1 placed them in a bttBh-hcufe 
qq the sunny aide. 

In time they hardened up and 
evvnttinllv Iho rollage turned yellow 
and they died off. 

Thuse porft were atort>d away In a 
mfe pittCe. and the following autiimn 
i.hry were hroutcht out nvnin and 
carelu Uy watered. 

This went on for three year*, and 
then, as they were crowtiinft the 
pate, they were tlivrtfieri out, a«*ln 
In potii. and allowed inarr elbow 
rooni. 

The fourth year the Aral nl Umtn 
KfttlfrtA rtjnti I found tllPra v;)rijihlr 
aa to color. Borne of them wptp u 
diatinct blue, and others were from 
true lavender fadmg alma&t to white. 

The best. cDlored planla were 
marked and tht rest discarded. 

For scveml years then the plants 
tlirlved wonderfully ami prndnneil 
Spikes carrying siJL. or seven flnwers 
per spike 

Some were lavender- blue with 
whUc and yeUow centrea, Willi peub 
rlfhly ttpp«d and hlntclwd with 
brtg;ht red spots 

Othera were a pale blue with red 
Hi> but inunt ot them were a deep 
la vender -blue Irrcfrulnrly blotched 
with red 

The fragrance warn extremely 
ittODff and resemble<i that, of the 
pupulnr EnglL-iih hellt>Uf*pr >>\ Chi rrv 
Pie. 

Experience .shewed that they dla* 
liked bebag dlaturbed. even In thi' 
pxits. 

Bulbn that were Urted year alter 
year refused to flower latWfDclurlty 
or not at all. therefore Uie Olory of 
the Sun mitRt remain in the pot. 

In order to &Mint them. I build up 
the fcrltllty cif the soil by arefuHj 
wrnptni: some of the surface soil 



away with a blunt kntfi-. Arifr>rward. , > 
making IL up with good li'M mould 
hast year I »w a lowly pal filled 
Willi blue ilia In a flfirba's vtiup, 
hat the price would havr *ean-d mn«l 

l^roplr, fur U.r ll.iii-t o<ikrd CI fnr 
sLx flovrdnjr bulbs. 

TolkuiK of Chilian bulb* remind* 
me thai Peril, which ut also in rViuth 
America, Is the home of anDlher 
loveh plant known as alalroemerla. 

This. too. develops bulbs, and. the 
bent rjf all, alatroeuiorla vinhicea. luw 
nowera of n lovelv inaLue 

Some close relations 

J HAVK never seen this pJant in 
Auxtrnlta, ttierefore I rannot tell 
you where to buy It, but its equally 
lovely trJqse relations, the aMniemeriA 
•xurra. aurantlara, and naltUirlna 
rnarnii nowrr) can be obtaliiod 
almost everywhere 

The*e plnnLv ktow rather tall and 
bulbs usually cost about 10d. each. 
Ab thry blnnm fah-ly welt rtghi 
tlrrouRh the summer monthn, the 
bulbs, if you can buy them now. can 
ntlll be plnnted- 

The brllUant day Illy ihentrrn- 
imIIIm U aiuither bulbous plant Uiat 
Can be svi out In the garden now 

Six nhade#. of yellow, omnge, and 
tarotae l-qji be ttbtaitied, anil t\& tin: 
big shen thA prod u w flower at trr 
flower the plant bi rarely .without. 
Jttjmt? IslDorii for months of the year. 

Tbjtrldlaa are gorgeous -colored 
Bumoirr-ll«wering bulbmu plants 
that mny be aown in a *uinny 
border thie month. 

They grow aboul ait high in suit- 
able soil, and ihelr flower* carrj 
three lart;c petali and llxtw !unaller 
onaa. 

The variety late* li yL-lluw with 
dark centre spot* and marking; 
and the vftrli^y pavonia hii* .>r<ni|.-i' 
ml lhiwerji Lli.tvd with mwih 1 

Thoy arc very easy to grow In 
tandy soil or any gooil Innm, and 
like heat ami .Minshlne 
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LIKE FATHER, LIKE SON ... THEY BOTH LIKE 

VITABF IS 



FOR FRMKFAST 




FAMOUS "MORNING, NOON AND NIGHT 
CEREAL" MAKES BIG HIT WITH 
THE MEN-FOLK 

Men have :il least one taste in tommon — tin- crunch), 
delirious tnili> of v ila-Hi its! T hese crisp, i.iilili'n-lnnsled. 
Ilaky "hisiuils" of whole wheat are the most welcome 
hreakfasl cereal ynii can serve. And taste isn't 1 h *■ i r only 
virtue — for they're the hrenkfa_Hl which irive* those men 
of yours the energy for a husy day. 

Minerals, vitamins, proteins, In an — in the whole wheat 
of Vita-Hrits is stored the hi«c;esl supply of nourishment 
awl food-energy thill ever went on it breakfast plate! 
Arid Vita-Hrits are time-savers. They're ready to serve, 
straight from the parket, in any way you pleJt.se , . . 
wiili hot or eold milk . . . Mewed or fresh fruit . . . Iniller 
or honey . . . cream and jam . . . golden syrup or maple 
syrup. ViLn-ltrits are money silvers, too — they cost no 
more than hread. and slay fresh. 

SERVE VITA BRITS IN A DIFFERENT WAY EVERY DAY 
Vita-Uritu are called the "MorninK. Noon and Niithl" 
crreal. The reason is that, for breakfast, morning tea, 
luncheon, afternoon-tea. dinner and supper, there are 
scores of ways of using Vita-Uritu, Kecines are advertised 
i cgiilarl> in this jiaper. 
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Bachelor A ho hi: 

[homely ideas for the man] 
[or woman who lives aloneJ 

If you are one of 
the "live-alones"— because you prefer It 
or because of circumstances — your 
bed-sitting-room, your tiny flat, or your 
little house should be a home — a com- 
fortable haven from the outside world. 
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iff 



/ 1 HOME Isn't Just 
/erf ft plftce where you 

« ' V sleep and eat. II 

isn't Just a place that provides 
you with material comforts. 
It's a place that should pro- 
vide mental and spiritual com- 
fort BS well. 

If you live alone and you 
can't manage much more than 
a Uny room, you can do quite 
a lot towards making it the 
homely place you need. 

A bedroom that Is a sitting- 



room by day, where books, pic- 
ture*, comfortable chairs, and 
(lowers give a friendly atmo- 
sphere will prove a happy 
place to come home to. 

The pictures on this page 
show two bachelor abodes — 
one a bed-sitting-room and the 
other a liny house, 

In the bed -sitting- room the 
walls have been covered with 
a paper In an Imltatlcn wood 
grain in natural tone, and the 
windows, which, fortunately in 




HO DERM htiOSITJlNC-ROOM in which thtfvrmiure and Htmerti ore arranged to ttttqt J minimum 
of spaa. The iivun bteamet a bed ft nit/nt, while built -in cupboards (rmf shown in picture) provide 

•.'•km, for (Inihn 






LIVING- ROOM in an sr/rarrii-'f bachelor domain. Wulh. tiiiini) and lurniiure art 
pamttd oH-white. carpel it prom, white utter and chain art covered m fhral chintz. itlcov 
Ijirgt unhamed mirratt an toed on the ivallt inuead of pitturtt. 



4 the livtng-room on the left — thit time thowma the timing 
Hour and cotlaae-lupt iurnmhmqt. Windnuy* are curtained in 
flnrat uTunttn lied l»rir* nt mdet. 




Dynamel is better 
than enamel — 
ries twice as fast 

Dy«ian 



ii iuit on* piwo ' 
i far a itort It'i ooj* 
iwl Fflicinoting' It will 

ru taqci lo bnnq 
color lo oil you' 
Vitchon furnrtiuo. DynamFi 
qiJwt a hard innfof-imontl. 
linnK Ui«l eon bi isiutb.it 
wiih »flp onrf walfr, CtrctM. 
from iWtr-foo' le**l'"l colon 
on Towbmani Oynijrn.l CttWr 
Chan oToiloblo ot pan* 



lo 

mm. 



i 

5 



that 



NO BHUSHMAIIIIS 

j i', t-.ii - 1 nnn b 
ieb wtlh Driiarfil 



C D C C J, Iri" V*n\ 
I |\LL W if((n»^. 
tltrnT^rJ m, NfW 90CK ON 

It* Mf-rLfajHI i,af « -uld«» 
rJaon lo crvrn'ttio a**- r>om- . «■ 
clot* W. to iTnwfM t* tfl»»* «*H «' 



pJlToiJt 
'.vll. 



AS 




thljj case, run the whale length | 
of one side, are curtained In 
coar.se weave to ma t e h t he 
walla. 

The opposite wall u taken up with 
built-in fitmentA which gtvp plenty 
of sUirairy apaiv but take IKtlv rorim 
P^ilj-hf<1 !mii]"U!.n rm the floor Is 
Supplemented with bright ruu*. unci 
the two chairs in cttrv.*d wood frames 
Qrp upholstered, one in primrose ahd 
the other In red-and-whiir check. 

The bed. which taken the form 
of n in.'*:, by day, L- Dttecl wlbh i.Jk -t- 
lumH sprlng-Allcd cnjd.iona lnitekd 
of a mattress. 

Notice thi; way the clocirlc mdltttur 
is Bn-Hnitwi. wid the livrtlreci. wall 
llghtx 

Living-room 

r fHE other pctures. showing 
two aspects of a living- 
room with tiny dining al- 
tiove off one end, show charm- 
ing lnfarmal furnishings 
which could be successfully 
adapted to a flat. 

Wft.Ua aJid cellkiga ure painted very 
light err tun Nivnra: wood floor has 
it pljiln «reen carpet in the c*ntr«. 

The furniture, deak, table, built- 
in corner bookcase, and coitAue 
cham are painted to iiuk-Ii the wall*, 
while the two lounge chairn are 
uphol»L«red In a pretty elilnt* which 
contraBtB with the Itkcqiierert chlnta 
In a large floraJ dwlffh u«d for the 
settee. 

Iiuttead i't i)lcEurr.i, larxe un- 
framed mlmDrri an- uflert on the waiu. 
one betnu flank rd on cither xidc by 
a tiny pot In which i»y is trrowln^, 

The dlmnn ■ alcove Is reached by 
two brtcfc atffpi. It 1* prettily fur- 
tiinhed and decorated hi cottage 
myle — flflrai voLle curtains. ApriHuwl 
wullpaper. old-atyle corner dresser 
and tAhle antl rhnlrA In harmorilslrks 
»tylr. 



POND'S CREAMS bring avlict> 

"Skin-Vitamin A" 




direct to skin! 



VOUU .tkln— every woman's akin— 
DM4l the ^akm-vitamin," Vita- 
min A, to atd tn keeping H healthy 
and beautiful Without this vitamin, 
skin becomes ruutth and dry. Ha» 
your jikln heeu looking tUte that 
Lately? 

Well, now you can appLy the preciou% 
"skin- vitamin" direct ta your 
?kjh. with Pond'* -.wet Creams . , . 
Pond's OoLd Cream fur cleanainE - - 
Pond's VaniAhbriK Cream, powder 
bruie and akin .softener. Every Jar 
of Pand'a rontaina tlie native k 'hkm- 
vitamin 

JfoW m air ttufft mnti chnmUlt 1* if- ,tfr» 
f 'r »nuT rtmtinv taUt l ■ i*be* fnr ttmw 
AatiilAnp, una rton vm-leiM l/t /uri to*- 
fiini"i, r urjpruripn.ifrlv IS aa mar*. 

mm in wm?a i 

■/ ■ 'I i rl.tn,,,, 



CWawu with "Kktn-tn.ia.niin " 
Mali rail i '■%run lii-il^k m»lM ffmr |iL 



TTIOSK WK IjOVK" 
ThP dtlttthttUl nf* 
.-■ilio m*JT preiaDtnd 
Puad'rt . rMrv 
rii'irulBJ *t P IJ BL. OO 

KrH iat, lun-JJt. 

4AK.AK HrX-WS. 

TiTT. nt 1 11 v m frn 
JiSH, kt B.JOp.ni., u 
un-MTJ-PI-QI. r-,ety 
Mrindny nl IW am., 
rm 1RO 



I l\fcfc . v ai i f (, (l t,,,,-, 

tl.imj,i m a MaJed fNPelfffitf to faiMr (MutsM oiul 

nulh -tkin-vtianlm-*— cnld 4<id vrnvur^no v.™ 
ufli ■■ .-. ■■■ ctt lino a NmpJt a/ Pcrit4'i "tJ.flrr-Prrj.v/" 

HACIltl. ( t Uf.HT CAffAJtf | i 

rBmnirriKl v .1 r : i : f i 

i»»rt rcui^ri-. >.s<\ur hatvhah ) 

ftO« Jlllt/fflTTf f ) iNfllirvil*!- 

eorrn-rt J>u*r xwi, jfo* ijji/. dj»o, 
Mfftporm^jk- 
rtfi."" iddr^n . 
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The Homemoker . . . Filth Page, 



Al'STRALlAX 

Home... i,. 

modern design 

Cool and 

lonely on the crest of o 
In II ccrpered in green 
lawns rises this house in 
ivory-white finish. 

Inside it is just as ot- 
iractive, the severity of 
the modern architecture 
softened with the clever 
use of color. 

/HE first Lblng you 
/ notice about this 
house Is the front 
door, wbicii is a, sheer 
panel lacquered cream and 
finished, with a large 
chromium knocker, quaint and 
twisted. 

Then when the floor opens you arc 
i.iwtefj toy a wall vase filled with 
blooinB on «ti opposite wall. 

U $j details like :n j .-> thai serve 
lo soften iht purity of line and 
**tise fit nunce conveyed in the 
modern orchitecture. of thbi hrjme. 

The hull k tilted to the wnllj with 
* fawn carpet shrawina a curving red 
liruj. T1U» carpet spreads mm the 
lounge-room and sanokc-room 
annexe, nml harmonijej; with yellow 
llghL ilnbes finished with ft thin line 
of red end with cream wail paper 
which Is piclced out in gold. 

Ruby curtains 

SHALLOW stairs take 7011 up 
higher past a long window of 
umber Klass framed In ruby velvet 
curtains. Here the halls and land- 
ings, owing 10 the absence of 
comer.s, ror all walls are rounded 
off Instead of being brought 
lo right angles, have an unusually 
spacious flppenrquDe, The stair- 
case itself is finished with a low 
bolustruding of polished wood 
rounded off and a nnwei post. 

Spacious landings minus coiners 
five the interior decorator a new 
problem, for every doorway Is visible 
'rum -tii- trait entrance hull down- 
stairs and from the top of stairs in 
the upper hall. 

Thla mean* that floors ct rocnnB 
must uoL Jiir wi'h those of the halt. 



Clean your 

FALSE TEETH 
THIS WAY 

MTV Denllste 




•raxfani' < l«m 
*Ji witrwat bujihuijc 
^DenusH liav* iuilii^.tnd cf 
p 'TtTf -dinJc*.] «iti Thtf 
Wf ihii \t* ky Eu >b> b«« 

UUm r«di truid«nEt[-t)uttn 
FiU th* <jip atih> Tin Willi 

"S'< ' nirnr' j ticf fxuxr Ir.* 
WMwIrf tmo 4 gLu« contain 

■kj iLifiiiiHtii i/wbi vrin 
I nor liur} ro nui-ai r.h"> drn- 
tuvei. SrriT wrll l-MVf viur 
falx> rMth, t*Lim «mH 
rutin** m it tihil* run dr«* or owu«hr. 
Smtfl* una* and your r*t'li an<| pla'M »ot irVib 



M*b. • UMlh il 

■■> -. V ■ I «1 

ill* dinoiivHy <■! D 
atml iTtTri«n*. 1 
j(f.i>Ji;:» id all ftiv 



I antf 1 ■■■ 

t# ;i/niZ'«r' 
X * 1 ■ . ■ 
: I- -.11 .'l.nR«.l| 



"rtf* J , - tMulWo tr 

'fJ^OAr^^rt, , #o nrftj r oa SUndtrU 
C-MfHfi (■•rtwrriswirf if. 

WKCKITT* tOV UK IE A ■ LIMITED 

r f'flurwiJt-rajtf rmT T)*M,), SYDKEY 



Steradent 



cteant and itcriiizes fohe teeth 



CORNS 

JVCtwcr up! Jnrgtt that btmsHy 
w buminii lUrrthtilrn ton Just n 
drop Of Froiel-lre — pnin goea in a 
\fcond». Thlfi better-lyve anaM- 
thetic action works that lajttl And 
then your corn will ttarl W Wittier 
up— work loose-arid you can pick 
it right out with your Angers— core 
and all. loft out your corns with 
magic Frumt-lee— and wear new 
rrtioc'i— eo dancing— «rrrihlng you 
like an corn-free nappy feet. 
Clicmlnte. and «or« everywhere sell 
KrosiiMce tor 1 '6. 




a new, 
easier way 
1 to better 
.starching 

Kctim'i hivi juii nub- 
likhvil ra inrnrflirvj 
link htxtUlEC uelUm yvu 
Ixw - ■■ « jitd txufUirri- 
KlJ stAt4±ur# on be, 
Viiu nafirt fn hmnr 
(t. 5*Tril for fout 
lire copy nnvr. 





Every woman has a right to 



MODERX ARCH! I hC ! VRE « proantf fMputar foe dnmvttic design in rim country. The hnmc 
above is an exetllent txtimptt — rvctanyles. wair windings, white exterior and gentrai titi?fttidty of line 
iking outstanding fcatiue*. inwd*. \ht wi'triof of the arc hi lee turn it saftenod with, the uir of twior 

in tfjs deutealiont. 

In Ui\a ca*r, toa, the imll, u Lt 
»1 not u long ruiiTow pu^saee, requirts 
dlfffrcnt floor Lrrntmtnt from tiit 
hall "runner" of farmer livshion. So 
It Is fitted to the wall -with a deep 
blue plain carpet, and from ttilii the 
tvaft mulberry of the first 'bedroom 
and the mottled (rrpen of unuUi<T 
room spread in itfmptamciHELry liEur- 
moriy. 

A blui; (Lnd fawn &qunre pAttemed 
caipet In n boy"* room is out or 
the line of vision and so art the 
diifTodU tiles of Lhe bathroom. All 
doors arc of Queensland maple ply- 
fltuh with tlu> vnlls, 

tn the mulbi. , iT,v-rar;*i , ti"c! bed- 
room, n 3Ultc In TLallmi walnut 
HtAiids out In beautiful relief. 

Curtain* are a de?p Wedgwood 
! i mi i! i'<i linen, blue and afl-whit« 
with oft-white silk ninon t>wr the 
wmrJow. Bedspr*fld5 arr- creaniy 
needltrun lnce fitted to the bod.n. 
witb elliptical frilly piEluws. unrJ thi 
flrr^sjan-tublp set Is cut crystul 

Ivory furniture 

/ ^ONTRASTINQ with thP liiiurious 
V appearance of thlo room Is the 
dalntlnera of a little girl's room. 
Here, upon the meadow-like ground 
of thi* motUed ureen tiaTpet ia ivory 
lacquer furniture. There's n little 
play uible with ihr cow jiunptng over 
Ihr moon, and a gnldexi teddy bear 
in a chair. A dressing- table tn low 
and com-enient Inr baby slrl, yet 
has the iitrvebsnry qualities nbour Jt 
to Milt a gmwini: Khaulvirl The 
frilly drupfd curtains in this room 
bho-w- a pink rnsthud in the inar- 
quiaetc^ and the frilly bed muslin 
■ :i-",v a green leaf 11...M 1! . 

The young man of (he hoiwse has 
In hi* bedroom curia Itt* of horizontal 
atriped enttage weave and n. bed- 
nprcad of the mine mntcnal. Exj;ept, 
ttu an ubsence of frillies, and with 
dork furniture imilead i?l light 
lacquer, the room romniruf as essen- 
tially a ptare fur ..1. . ,..i.i as do the 
other bediuoin.';. 

The kiLcKwi ai Ibis houne is pro- 
vided with n [Jlninjj Himexc. This 
U useful for ciilldren and nurw when 
yfluncstetn ure tUuca Or for maidf 
«hen the children reach the school 
age. It is ntteil wiUi table and 
bcnrliw, tHcquered croen, and luu 
tight frilly curtalnj at thri wiudowo. 



COUPON 

KECKITTS I'OVEh S:E*> LIMITED 
D*in A Baufkai Sr., *Ut."« - - . i..i. . ■, 
Hwm t»niJ st!| a ffwr enpf of 

"ALilllr Blr«T(>ia Mb." 



ROBIN 



Starch 




^ *ihcs ro VOU(( ino ^ 




... be lovely with 
Lux Toilet Soap" 



says 



KiU*hi>a <H]iiij>nieiil 

A DVANCF5 in kiLchpn ufflpk-ncy 
* and efTuttwnent oontimje. 

In current t**ldbktlorifi in New York 
kitchens bloom in chromium 
Hilenrior with tubular -legged chain | 
covered wilh leatherptte. Matching ; i 
Htoaln to lighten the piocesA of peel- ! 
Infi pctaLoas nt the sink have metal 
form- fitting jkiiLa and bfldcji. 

To avoid the ache that comes /ran? 
M-3optiiK. all working surfaces are 
Juust the rigid height. Thesu include 
h table for pnrparing raw fcxid. an- 
other near the tU run R- room that can 
be used fcr the hot difih nt the be- 
glnnltui of the meal and can hr 
ik«e1 for the diohea that are later 
cleared tway. 

The general arrELngenjcnt: ruggeated 
for kite iron ctiuipmaiit Is: Refrlyer- 
utor. rood cupbourrii. or tubinr t 
jttovc Mrrlna tabi*>, rJnlc, drainhonrd 
..Hi rtlah oablnet. 




dttam rat" brine; as clam- 
orous n* the film stars ... of finding romance as 
thrilling as theirs? Lowly skin h a charm no 
mriii enn resist. So t.-tke Joan Bennett's ad\-ice — use 
Lux 1 01 let Srmp! It's her favouiiic beauty soap. You 
tan !itl the cream that's blended into every tablet of 
Lux Toilet Soap. You cream as you wash. And oh, 
the luxury tif supcrcrrametl lather. l[ow soft and 
smooth it keeps your skin , . . how jrnut?. Try it and 
you'll discover why sophisticated Hollywood chooses 
<uch a Minple way to loveliness. 



o/Ztr/t 



f e /J ( V/{/t//r/ t f>ft//t(\ 
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Ariil Srioiiuu li 
Is ftaiigrrims 

Suftererfl from Indigestion 
head ruts 



"-^rnnmch trd libit-, dy.spt'piiui, Indi- 
ana Uon, acmrnrsik sua, heartburn, 
foot! f i- rtTun tii. Linn, olc are caused 
tUne limes in ten by chromr ucid 
•tomflch." flaya B wnli-known 
■uthartty, 

liuriilin: hydrrjchlurlt" ncJd de- 
v- ]■-.]■>-, ii. Ui i: ii.oninch nl an nl.irm- 
ixrc mto. The acid uritoLes awl 
mttninea the drUcau? iUimiicn timng 
and often lends to Eaa&riiis or 
MotnoLh uleerw. tJun't dose iin Hold 
stomach with pectin or artificial 
dlgeitants that only Rive tempcmirv 
relief from puiii by driving the nour. 
IcnrwuLliu; loud out oT Lhe hLdiiihcIi 
Into thr nUKtUnes 

Instead. neutraUH* or aweetcn your 
ftcld stomach after inrat* with a 
little s>;tUx Magneda and not only 
"AIM liic prun vuHtuh. but your meuUi 
U'JIl dlfiir.a ULii.ur.Utv There is null), 
hut better tJuLii SxTtx Magnesia to 
awcetcn and afitlc an acAc] slDniiiiib 
Your stomach nrh nnd feel* flue 
hi just a ti'W ml no tea Sullx 
M agn esia can be obtained from your 
ni'.«|-r-=r. rliumiLt or Mole It la Hale, 
reliable, easy, nod pleiuum to use 
i' not m laxative, and U nai at ull 
fcKpenalve,*** 



The Australian Women's Weekly 
XOTICE TO roXTKIBUTORS 
Man UMJi-ipCs and phi t ur es win be 
(uji*1df ml. A »u.rojn*d vUn ,-,/) 
rt.><->i>[n- -hnold be , n. Ir.srtt it 
ttlt rrlnru *i f the m.iivtfn rml 
or jHt-tirrr Li de-dred. Manit- 
vrlpts and ph-lum will only be re- 
reived at vender's risk, nnr| ine pro* 
iirlrlm^ of Thr Australian Mumoii's 
WreMj will tint he n^pMnsilii, hi Ihe 
event of loss, 

Priam; Readers need not claim tor 
prize* iinTem thry do not rerelve pay- 
ment ullhin one month «f date nf 
pnblfcftilQn In tlir event of similar 

r'nilrlbutliniEi Kir kditnr'> drtiistuti l» 
final 



WHAT MY PATIENTS 
ASK ME 



f W- 



30y a doctor= 



Ho ifou suffer from 
l\SO>l\l\V 



piOCTOR. I haven't been 
LJ able to sleep well for 
weeks, ts there anything I can 
tin about it? 

Well. It nil depends— 

I until hope uou can. Sftmettmci 
t led mat I turn go ojT mu lieui II I 
don't eat mere rett. 

There la oo oral to won? nHoul 
tli»t. M4w Petenon. Very few 
people iivcr lorn thclf reiuan that 
way. But trll mr. haw long has 
lliiu Urisoninlji been trmihlinit jrou? 

On aiut oS lor mo* tin, factor. Bui 
it hat been apmalty bnrf recently. 
I've horiUji tbpt it u-ink Went tail 
Irw nivhli. 

Arc ynu hum. liiss Peteraln! rm 
npt doubttt^ yoor word, you imrtnr- 
stuiil. bill It In n wcll-ttniiwii fmct 
l.huL mnuy lliuoumui rc&lLr~ 
Alrep much more lluui they think 
tbsy do. 

It is tile qualttj rather thnn Die 
unuitttj of steep which li lacUng. 
Atul Uiot i - why Uicy wake op next 
niorlllriK wltliout feeJioc ill nil ruled. 

1-i that in. ituclur 1 Well, whether 
its the quantity or the ttutilttu that's 
mjxitnp. the lact nmatnx thrtt I 
nt-rer /eeJ m (/ I'll hart any ttetp. 

Is Otere anoltting I enuld talcs? 

'j'hi'ie nrc rioverol tiihuta you coolil 
late — tume ui thrni quttr harmless. 




How to behave 
Series . . * 

BY THE IUGXIVE 



KEEP sntK ANI» SPAN Innrllr comb* hrr Lulr just by 

w)»7 »t illustration tn thvw you h(n» *he krenv vpiek and !»p»Oi The 
eblld wliu »i ' ■ up ui tin- mundiie and fays "1 don't want lu be 
Wuthcd and eomoL-d" «- rrall> a very unolea&int child. Bu^ Ihe 
little boy nr strl who is patient aboul fettinc washed and rnmbrd |" 
Jutrt like Annette herr ii> a very nice perwn nnd lihed by everybody. i, 

" L 1 1. 1 i'i J J " 'J i. 1 1'l* ' l 1 *j I'Vi'j 'j y ■ 'j 'j !.■ i 1 ;'^ y i,' 'j « «»i ij ij m • "I'-i" - 1* L'i '_ i 'J s i'i'j • "t'l 1 .! J j y iy y i 1 ■ » 1 *i f j l 1 l 1 i'I'j u t'i'i 1 - 1 u i' < • 



yet beneficial. The dongeroiiB nnt&, 
of eotitse. intM be ubw! only on a 
clat-tor'A [>referlptlan. But I'm hoping 




Two more people who h.ivr founil that .1 rrffuhir fflitss 
of Tooth's "Sheaf" Stout keeps them 'fit' : Maile with 
only the rlrJicxt bsrley mull, "Shcuf" Stout t» a 
woDilcrBil tunic hcveriigi' fur men and women. 

M 



sin: ir Miorr 

IN BOTTLES — HALF BOTTLES AND BABY BOTTLES 



thflt wo can rind some other was ot 
lmluclhg sliM'p. 

Whai. other uviv cvuT4 there be? 
b Xfim of all, Miaa Pettrson. I want 
= J'OU to net rid of thin idea ttmt you 
' WtTBT net sle^i), Thf» more ileaper- 
I atMy you 90 after it, the lurLher It 
will dtpart. 

Bui. on the ulbrr hand, 1 Unn't 
want ynu to no to bed obsessed with 
Ihr Mm y ou w j[| nn ( <dren. 

If you do, there Is onihinK surer 
ihan ilmt you won't 
Well, doattsr, wlmt ihasld J do? 
Tnke it for grunted. Mias Pffter- 
israi. that yuu wi3l uleftt, and then 
dismiss Uis matter rrom your mind. 
Hav-ij q quiift half-hour btiMrr poinif 
to bed. and make your bud time a 
regular hour wnty nttflii. 

U yon really find nleep ehxIeA you, 
don't lasii and turn, but jwltcb on 
your reading- lump and read for a 
while. Not a blood -rurdilns lurfd 
thrUIer. mind you. buL ssoinecliliig 
lllk'ht and soo thing. I hare proved 
myself thut if yo« Ignore a]«ep in 
thJA way it will often inky you 
unaware*. 

That tountfi very easy, doctor— 
almost ton coty! 

Try U, Juat Lhe aanie. Miss Peter, 
son, But before you do that. Just 
tnalte sure that there hurt an even 
simpler reuaon at Ule banli of your 
inMJi rutin 

Tcio mgrh Urhl or noiic in your 
r«itn, *Kit TiM.n..fi frrah air, or an 
umUKnforlnble brd is quite FtioU|>h 
lo ( base away *le*?p. 

And Dion there 13 the matter nf 
the way you art about aoln« to uleep 
How tto you tiiccri. doctor? 
Well, u yoix tie In bed with all your 
muiiiMeR jstlfT and tenfefr. and your 
mind working busily, you don't give 
Aleep n rhnnce One of thr bent 



hnbitn anyone can form 1e the one 
nf forgetting nil ynur worrlei and 
problffmji on entng to bed. 

Bvt that sounds impassible, doctor. 

Not impnKible, Wiss PftiTwn, 
LbouKh admitteiUy U takes u sood 
deal at wiJI-pawer In the beginning, 

Onre ynq g:et the habit It will prive 
an {nvahmble ally when rjeekhur • leep 
And no also wLU le-arnim; tn reln^u 

As an aid to mtaxbi^. and as. a 
prppftratlan for sleep, a leisurely 
undreAfnttit: and prepiiring for bed, 
ftueb oj hruuhJnfc the hntr. turning 
down Lticr bed, fflltng a hot wnter 
bottle — ail these Lhinga have a aub- 
iKinirClotia effect of prepartng OttaAj 
nilod for sleep. 

Bleep Is vitally Important, you 
know, because It gives Ule body an 
opportunity to replace ttoru-oul 
tlancea, 

If you can teach yourself to rt>Ja« 
every muaclr the aame Uilnp wUI be 
possible, even without aetuu-l sleep. 

But. ironicnllv enough, trace you 
learn to reins aleep becomes much 
casjer. 

Jf seems omrczing that a mental 
attitude can make all Uiat difference, 
doctor. But Wit roorth trying. 

II Ctetainlgr I*. Ulu Pf-tprrmn. And 
I think you will find that It ia all 
that lu necessary— provided, of 
courw. that you really relax, push 
your urorrhiM out of your mind, and 
ntop wondering whether you will 
Aleup or not 



For yoimg wives 
and mothers 



TKt'Bf KIS'U STSTKM 

Core ot a premature baby 

t pRFiUTDHE birth u tad t<> 

Fsrioua cniiBes, but whitteeer 
the caiir.n It filioujd be remembered 
that the baby born beiore 111* time 
hut an Unmuturc oraonism and Li 
not ftUed Uke the normal bnby to 
make the proper adJit!<linciiL& to hu 
new ulivlronrnejit. 

Mtmy man* lives ot thrse un> 
bflnli would be saved tl every 
mother knew somrthUie of the 
special care and hkndltnx they need 

A leaflet giving ton of the Im- 
portant liolnu hi ciuiiuj fDr a pre- 
mature baby has been prrpared by 
Tlie Australian Womon'j Weekly 
UoLhert'rHft Service Bureau. 

Any trader Interested in this 
subject can obtain this leaflet free 
at cliargi' by acndliis her retiur^t 
with n '-ii>iii|i'-.l idtlrri 1 tl -ir i- L. j | n 
to The AunlxBlum Women'3 Weekty, 
BiLt 42»flYT, 0J».0.. Hydney, 

Bmlorae your rnvclope "Mothtr- 
cmft." 



Proud of Her 
Lovely Skin 



CLEARED OF rifllTLhS 
BI.OTt'MES 



JJI ounu „ uu ul mv mm, »),irl, 
M.B-W. -Tor 1KB K »t. J mV, a,,,' , t ™ ni J; 

,}'" inn iiiro , na 



nr.. 1 r, nr.v-d 



. "holt mum,, I llA¥* nir.rr I, It u- ii^v'; ! 
h.-Wnr Tl.- nimpllm hnvi L^HIrit "ti.- 1 

h,T, ft nfcT cojiitir 1= nn <lioefc, , ni i ..i'.' X 
n mlira vljoui, mm rer.i.ll, 1 huB tS 

™ ifiiy-*"' '"' "« >■■■< 

" W*. oDtaattdi. aumljlu.M 

J'lVo"']" v SrCaa^nSf . t'""' . l Hr*"JMIIbli 
nr Wnn.,'1,.. di»- .i ll i L * n1ltl wtilcli 
m.H , BlT.Jtl nolp I(J 

Mnalmfi -ii „"3L J ""*> »kli 

■ till M W , J . ImlU, «.■ ^'iruj;,!. 



No More Piles 

Pile iutrureii can out; act 
«<Je and Idling relief bv rcuiuvhiP 
thti c»uae— had blrjod clrculntton ir. 
the lower boweL Cuttuitt nnd mjvc" 
cant do this— on lnierrul nanrdv 
™ ust , ,5* i»r:d Dr. l^onhardti 

becatne It relieves thin blood i»n- 
geritwu nnd strengtheua the aflnt'ted 
parte VarulnJd has a wotideii-j' 

n T? ,r , ,1 . f0 !:,,? lllclt ^'^ hwtin? 
relief to PUr, suf/crem. i t do 

the Ratne for you or money hitek 
Chemists anywhere sell Vnculoiii 
with ttus Buaraat«e. , *» 
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Piuii\ELLA Stack shows row 
n«iw To STi%i\« 



Continuing the series of angles 

giving exercises for figure end health improvement by 
Prunella Stack (Lody Douglas Hamilton), head of the world- 
wide Women's League of Health and 
Beauty, London. 




Bfc'A'fJ kneet and then 
pud fairer ftfM.'fc intv 
position . 



XERCISE5 for attaining a correct 
f standing position: 

(If possible do these to slow foxtrot 
music. Your radio or gramophone miclit 
oblige.) 

Bend knees as shown at left, HuUow back. 
Liking pelvis up into wrong position, then 
drop pelvis down, pulling Lower back under- 
neath you Into right position. Keep move- 
ment; smooth and trunk steady. Repeat 
eight times. 

Keeping "dropped" position behind, draw 
tummy in and obliquely up. Then relax. 
Say "in -out" to prevent holding your breath. 
Eight tLmes. 

Still keeping "dropped" position behind, 
draw tummy In. and straighten and bend 
knees smoothly, gaining a "allm-through" 
silhouette, tight times, finishing in correct 
standing position wiLh kneeg straight. 

Exrrcisr for kceplnr + 'rentral control" 

J^LL swinging movements in League exer- 
cises radiate from a steady centre. See 
pictures on right. The small boy swings his 
weighted string from a steady hand. You 
gain your "central control"— then you swing 
your body from this steady point. 

The control of the abdominal muscles thus 
practised keeps the Internal organs in 
position and provides a "natural" corset 
• N • where there is no bony structure, as there is 

WITH kM*> bene draw everywhere else in the body. 
"tummy" in Mil up; Such "ecu (nil rmitrnl" must b«- renum- 
bered and practised during all the csrrcinri 
which will be ffiven from week to week in this 
series of attic its on this page. 




f.EFTr You tj<ll» tfot/r 
"iCTiimf ronfrni" tip- 
iavr. ntttrting on your 
£xrrci*t>M r and then 
rctnem'biir t.n keep it. 



MSt.OWr This ihtmi 
jtow hour to AcirelM 
u'All e maintaining 
"antral control" — 
that is, e antral of 
abdominal musules. 




XQLDIMJ tottvr back Hi 
position, xtraithten the 



She's on tlu* job again ■ . 

Miss IMtiuois 
JIixi ti;s 

• Let Little Miss Precious 
Minutes help you in your daily 
round. She knows short cuts 
and useful hints that will save 
you lots of time every day. 



lAttle 



tiyetttintf this crisp hreitkfaM cerwd rexuiarly 
yftu ran pet relief from ron«tipation tvilhaut 
harsh purges or medirines. 



ARR Y(>U CONSTIPATEO-* Do 
vou bnve lo l*kr tir.nijj r M b m 1 i< ■* 
and to keep jrcmrftr.lf fr|tu- 

Imwt it to, it\ n...-t tban likely 
ihr trouble u your ' md 

^Oli ■ee_ til i-. re-p refill 4 T. WC Uiuat 

havo whai di.< im* cm J! "hulk"- 

• i : oi Oul .i ill) i... .■ 

wlnli- brrmdi pert nice*, milk. 4£K* 
uwl fl«h — rumnin pi'n^t'urally n*» 
milt *t mIL Tbey Hi almtmt 
li'ii' i' absorbed Into - i . ' tyatrUi 
-itlnMit IcaviuE cnnujpS tMiiluf for 
ri* bowel ini4«clc» lo "take Hold 
■f". And ;im you owi'l hrlp rtl . 
nnatipatcrt. 

ll'm nu tt*t try me '*» 'cnrcl rbij 
r on did tin with har»b putgntirra. 
Ike one iur? way lo obtain jici- 
HMfcffnt rrliel it to est food tbftl 
provides ''bulk". Tkal't wby doc 
Inn rccnmmcfidl Imit 

F-t Ktt&Oft*i All Urtn. 
tkn tafiiji nut - tw^el 
ltt*nLia«I eerBsl, AH* 
Bran it i nfllurjJ "bulk" 
loud lh«l on piui 

^»rtWHl» in cXftclly Ik*- 

xn\K way «■ Itutl .tinl 

<*K^< nfatfffc — bul much 



" »Mraly r mnch more llioruujgbly. 

f: ! ir::i. a loft. ji.i:k\ muj thai 
tb«*«> muictin find iuf lo "take 
bold rtf". K - Hi-..-.-' v All-tir»n »b- 
rorhs v .,r. t and loftcns Hkr n 
•poner. TMfc watrr-Biiflratrd miu> 
gmlly, bill <iff*clivr[y Aids cliiiUJia' 
tiou. When ytiu CM Ail-Rmn regu- 
larly you need no haraft mrdicineil 

rZ«t Krlloff^'i \ii r- v, every 
in* — wiib milk Mild ■'■i.^j ar 
■ fi nriLit-d over your lairnunle 
■ !• >.! .hi t .< » r-.i 1 1 Do tin* daily, 
drink plenty til Umda and you wjl 
no innarrr be troubled witb irre^u- 
lurity. You'll enjoy tb*i perfect 
daiJj- "reoulnrilj''* lb»l k*-ep« ynu 
r«<Ltnr,tJ> b««Lihy tind iiuikea lib' 
wortb Uvinitl Crl k^! • All- 
Bran TTom yttut grocrr n>-dny. 




SOLD 
AT ALL 
GROCERS 

r-.ut it i-n-rr d tty 
linn? "npvvr 
min « fftty.** 



needs this purr, 
Ionic fowl 




t !-.,.<-, ; tax-* It-t it# 

r>f famwrt'f i r>f^fr nf 
AfW/, with CW I*rr# DiJ 

tmntblf * all \h\,n mJ 



Vat lost ol «ff?igbt or enerm 
you can fjive your childrtHi no 
ftnrr rrrHiaU''nfE b>od tbaa 
Corn well » KrtntCt of Malt . . . 
rith in vitamins A and B. 
Cj»rn«cH J i Ertraa of Mult 
wnb Cod tiw Oil iod pare 
Orange JuiLr, uicorpamici 
vitabaini A. H, C and Ti, m 
: .iifiil fur found hrarih *ncJ 
far mi*ume ■fAirvt «icknc«^. 



COSNWELL'S 




HA T U AC'S O WH TOMrC FPU TOUNC 




jy yDU put a plow ot leoian ppfl tn 
jour »a»h!jis-up wntEr. It Trtll 
ri 'jio- iiii n^,jv cj; n a ..-i.j- h-j.-. jinJ 
other foods from iHsliea. 

• ft 

WO prrvent Jul apluelUng in an open 
frylluL^pun. put In h izunJt r,quflje 
□f brpnd 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

JIOT Vinegar Kill ninicvc pulut. 
splnshea from glmB. 

* * + 

( J.LHE o uimll oorli to Ihr IMA 
ot ymir mnnliliif rtrnwi r find dip 
iviir LliHinblpVcr It wlifn no: In iw, 
Tli«n iticn> will bp no hunting for It 
among nt.lwr otUrIca. 

•:■ ♦ + 

'VO keep suet intlffinttcly. mttU tn 
the ok-u and then puun In Jura 
It will alio prove etabr tn ('Imp. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

r VO give caiflUlowfr n nice white 
njiprarnncr. Add a tvoApoQn of 
vlnr^ar to the walM- in whifli It 
is bollL'd. 

• 4 

JP you are making loosa towrs lor 
your chairs, mike oxtn urm- 
purrfiri and sttnr!i pi.- in:M' v.'Iiit, 
wllrd. thfnc can be retnowd easily 
anil : ■■ :'•■■! 

♦ •> « 
\V'ASH dotgltm fir Cllamnin glovrn 

In Wrtrill RfiHpy *altr nnd let 
them dry liwroughly. 

Pull out euch fitiErr, and prnss 
enuh one with n fairly coel lrun 
Then prow the jlahn ri| Ihr ulnve 
iu«l lintah off with lie bnrli of I tie 
liaml. Tlie elm'r» will look like n™> 




MANICURE.. 

tiicludr Middi Cream to put back 
the n'lEi-ni r-i that hotiirvvnrk ami 
•veathcrinf Inke away; imooth the 
-Hf and] nolten the- « n;i u li HincU 
Cream jo^k» drcplv in witbuut trair 
of irtick.ncsa. It acta quicker and 
lost* longer hermit* it ti extra ricb 
ind cTram>'. And vlnt a powder 
■ION! tt Ul 

ly- at 2}' rwywherc. The I/- rirt crn 
lioi four timri tha quaatity of 1/- MXr 
HIIXCASTIIH YW. LTD.. Jr-n. 

HIMD 

HONEY b ALMO N D 




FVinif* ami irtjWWtrfl kT CtdttMlkfrUru VTrn* l-MnHrrl |«f IN Ontlh-Wuf h mtx* ffrtlr; 
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Jfor*** ftri&€>u m inr$€*rs 

In Our Week I v He*. 
Uiril'i: Coinpetition 

FAVORITE recipes sent in 
by gu r readers a re se lec ted by ou r 
cookery expert for publication on this 
page and worthy of cash prizes. 
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/tUS we*k, first prize 
/ ol £1 U awarded to a 
rentier for her recipe 
for a Red Devil Cake. Other 
readers win cgnfiolftttan prises 
Tor interesting recipes that you 
will surely want to try. 
There's a, varied range this 
week from cukes to meat 
dishes. 

Now what about your favo- 
rite recipe? Write it out and 
dead It In to us. 

Remember that every week 
first prize ol £1 Is awarded tor 
the best recipe received, and 
that 2/6 consolation prize Is 
awarded tor every other recipe 
published 

Hllll 1IEVI1. CAKE 
One u-nd hiiU cups flnilp. L lew! 
teaspoon nuking pfmdex. I Irvrl ten- 
spuon curb, soda, pinrl. *all„ 1 tup 
axurar, i cup bolter, 3 esc», ! eii|i 
■. iiti i oillk. 1 CUp tHiillni; n.Uci Zot. 
unHwprlenrri *?hoeola(.\ vnnlllji 

■mnn 

SLtt flout Unrtijiir. powder und salt 
ttuvee umciu Grile chmxtlrtte and 
mix tire cart>. aodn with it. Pour 
an Uii> the balling water. Atir well 
until l.hltk and allow to cool. 

C ran in twitter and sugar, add well- 
be*t*n and bent m?U togeUur. 

Now add •dried flour uUcrcifttcly 
with ■[..• Miur milk until all U mUrd 
Iti 

Ltutly octet thr ehacobitP mixture 
find a !y* droite ol vanilla *ssi!iiw 

Put U'ltu two prepared gren^d 
sandwich tin*, and bake in 4 
motl r nit* to hot oven, about 20 
intniit.es 

When cool. Join tngeilwr Till: 
vxmlln icing and ice the cake all 
over with *ume Icutic. and cpTlniie 
wlQi chopped nut,* and ainrUl utecti 
pr oryMtnUtMd cherries. 

VatilUa Icing: 12nw. IclniS *<Utar, 
4oi. butter 2 ubluspooPA vanilla 
BOSttafi*. a little hat Witter 



Blend chug kiigar and billtcr 
together, add vanilla, and enough 
tut water 10 make right eoiwlMency 
Far a filling and ictus 

First FriM of II la Mrs. Klliubri.li 
Was SUA. Flat 5, Thp MVantW, Sri 
Hartley Si.. St. Kllda St, Vic. 

AFKK'OT ANI> RAISIN TART 
Kuur uuora dried aprlciitn, i"j 
wrdert raisins. -<•■■ KUfar, 1 tablr 
xpuun tomflom. I pint waUr, »hoit- 
rruiit pastry. 

Wnsh atsrtooU i»nd vwdt tn pint □[ 
water [or s\x tiourn. Stew gentry till 
eoU, add sugur mid raisins Stir lu 
cornflour blended with a little cuU1 
water. Ktid '■'■"^ until ciixutrr- 
Lhtckenx. Line two shallow plates 
with (Mulry and pour In the mixture. 
Put twtated atrtpi ol pastry aver and 
bake in hot oven far 20 La minute*. 

CunMlation PrlKr «f '2-ti Ut Mr. 
J, Cherry, Itf Darting St- Ct«1 nul- 
iiuiii. N.is.lrV. 

THKIFT LOAF 

Mi* l=lb i: hopped beef and 2 table- 
spoom melted fat with l'i teuspoauB 
salt, I teaspoon pepper 1 teaspoon 
1 i minced. Add 1 tin 

eoalcerf aptijiheu,. chapped fine, and 
L egg, I : _ 1 1 '. ! . beuteiv mixing well 

Sftapt ii''' loaf and bnlce in n 
greiu.iii [jnkuiK tin In a oiodarate 
oven for 50 minutes. 

C'unvoliitinn IVitr iif 1/6 la Mr* 
D. TUomnA. 5» Merrlwa Si Nedl;uid>, 

SAtlSAGK CAKKra WITH Wll-T- 
CAPS 

Onr pound purk meal 
lh*n- rrtain chceur, 't r^ja, A i-aahcrv 
bacon, pinch i.ru.ih«d licit'-. 4 rnundH 
NirMk hiillf-nrd to.isl, .: I jdle^M""^ 
rich milt. »alt and pepjier to ta^te. 
1 (o.vp»<"i chopped parsley, t ii.iall 
inmatnea. fail frying. 

J3ivido *aunagc meaL tntn four eannl 
partK. aearron only it roqulred. Willi 
floured hands. 5tuipe unto fom fhU-k 
cakes. Fry ttll golden-brown. Place 
ft&oh orj a ro\md of hot frexhlj-nuule 
toast, lightly bmtered. Break op 
the cheese uod place wlt-h milk In a 




RF.U DEVJi, CAKf Ufhttih aum Erst pr.zf thit wrtk 6/ -£ I on bring the mott intnetuntt '-nrru 
tor thr u*rfc Tin* rfl^f. ujfr-VA fi ictd on top titth W&§ tity* h a dark rerf Defer — WfrC* ftl 

Sit* recipe on (fiffll pa?*. 



The last rinse in BLUE 



is the only way to 
stop clothes from 
turning YELLOW 

You cannot wash ihe 
greyish-yellow tinge from 
white clothes. Washing is 
to get the din out, but ii 
is the last rinse in Blue 
water that makes clothes 
a lovely white. Therefore, 
have Reckitt's Blue in the 
last rinsing water every 
wash-day to keep your 
linens from turning a bad 
colour. . . . Never neglect 
the last BLUE rinse. 




Reckitt's BLUE 

blue keeps Lintn a good Colour! 



sHUcfimn stir till trreomy, udd 
bMUui rs«. pnr»t*y. Inihn. and tn.ll 
and pepper to tame Stir over >)DV 
hi'ol until icr&uililed- Divide mix- 
ture evenly over f.lie cake*. Garnish 
rnirll with hall il grilled tomuto ami 
a. roll ot bacon, find arrrmec Idiii- 
halvit oi tomalot'i round dish. 
Enough far four persons 

tronsnlatlon rrl.r or Ift to C. 
YVllWb. 3S Dultuii Ti'r.. Medindir, 

(.KAI'bFBI IT IN SYBIIP 

Boll Soz. «ui!»r. tea. bnttfr. 1 rup 
ol r*>lo v.-ar,er to « sjrup. ^*id m 
pinch ol nutmeg il liked Cut » 
jrrapeinllc in slice* oik! Add to 
eyinp. Simmer ecnlly until I'lnd la 
sort, a rpw minute* only 

Serve with acaldvd oreara- 

(.'nniolalilln Trltr or 2/0 lit SIr» 
A. T. t'lulltr. S3 I'lnnls. St . Nwth 
Mrlnldr. 

ri^TK WU MT SHOItTCAKE 

Beat ilb buii«r »ud 111: brown 
suunr nil urt-'LiLiiv udd essence ol 
, vanilla to taatr: odd I beaten ess. 
god L h Fn railt tn ilb. sell-rulslng 
, wholemeal flour 

Place naif mbtLuiv In a allldwich 
tin, spread with date Blroifc Ihotl 
cover wiLli reirwirKier ol irusrtnre. 
nprinkk 1 with chopped rilir.8. and 
bake lor 3fV minute* In a modr'rnle 
oven. 

Dalr Filling: Put Sib. dates 
iseetled». a tablespoon.*, milk, and 1 
Teaspoon n-utt^r into a double boiler | 
arul boll till smooth — likr it Jam. 

This shortcake is delicious it 
whipped cream is piled on top wlwn 
cold. Thk. reulpc con be made 
wlUi white uUEar and while Hour, 
but it then loses tnohh oi its nunl- 
tlve value. 

Ctuwhlatlnn Prite oi to Mra. I 
J. ML \llen. Muntvillr. VI". U»at 
Old. 

OVriTERED IJ:ti OK MUTTON I 

Take a well-h una Eett of tmitton. 
11 ovstera, 2 hard-boiled egK-yolks. 
1 tablespoon brcadcritmlts. 1 tea- 
spoon each of parsley and nnlou 
salt and jH-pper. 

Blnhcb oysters in Ibeir own liquid 
strain, and chop coarsely then add 
tlir brradcrambs. ess-yolks parsley, 
and scASonlnif, and molnten with a 
little oyster liquid. 

Hs-move bone Irom Ins or mutton, 
press oyster- i'uiring HeluU- into 
cuvlty, cover openlna will, n piece oi 
crust ana tie securely with airing. 
Hull rjenitj in walei ttavorrd with 
\V!getables or Iwriia far 3i to 3 tiour«, 
and serve with oyster sauce. 

lu milu- (Ills. rJimr. I ill../ o.v.'.l L':-. 

int. butter, lor, flour. 1 tablespoon 
crram. lemon )uice. salt, and cayenne 
10 taste. 

Put oysters into a ■uiucrpaii with 
their liquid and brlnu to boil; strain 
Uqiud into a basin, remove beards 
and hard parts of oyaters and rul 
soil purl* In two. 

Melt butter In a saucepan, add 
flour, then oyster liquid, mid boll 
genl ty for ii minutes, then add salt 



cayenne. It'moit Juice, lind piece* ot 
oyaLers. 

rmiaobillun Priae of 2/t> to Mrs. 
It, C. Mi'l-ead. t'ondalo. Vie. 

TBOiiTMi APPLE P1K 
six Larac apple*, i rup bailer, 
1 f„p milk, yolks 2 r(jr«. t rup ^ell- 
rjikaliif tliMir. '1 tablespouna stiaar. 

Peel and Quarter apples and stew 
In very little water and rdiaar till 
cooked' but not broken. MaKf butter 
of the rest, ol Ingredients, sni. ins! egn- 
wliitci fo: IrostinB: Put hot 
cooked apiiltii tn fireproof dish, pour 
batter over and boko till sponge is 
don*. Tlusn turn the pie fJur, on a 
dish, cover with frostinu .whi^h is 
niadii with 2 e*K-whlt«s beaten very 
stiffly, with one tablespoon sugar> 
oil the apple side, and hmwn llghily 
In the oven Serve with cream. 

Consolation Prlie ol 11/8 M Mis* 
□ awn Wood. l:i MnlaraTi- St.. Laun- 
c«loit. Tuy. 

ftititv nsrn 

Curry: lib. lean meat rshin |iir- 



( erred), dripping Inr Irylnj. 1 lar»e 
onion, 1 lartjr polaln, I liiblr-»prH<lt 
curry puwder. pineh or salt- 
Pry onion In dripping, and when 
brown llli out; place meat whirh hH» 
been cut Into dice in pan and fry 
slightly; sprinkle over curry powder 
and mix well, fryina Tor a minute 
Ioniser. Put In the onion and cover 
with water Peel potato, nil up. 
and place In pan with othor ingredi- 
ent*. Slmrner all aetitly lor aboul 
an hour I4y this time file curry 
should liave a thick tfravy und not 
rtw much of it 

Port Psilry lib ftaur. lib. drlp- 
alne.. pinch salt, and waler la mis. 

Roll out about one-etRlith or an 
inch tlllek and cut Into 4- Inch 
Gqtlarrs. Plaer spooiliul of euro 
In centre of each. wvi. edges and 
fold Into triariiiular pieces. Oiase 
with milk and bake In lint oven 
till dellcatr brown. 

rtnil4I|<a»il Prlie «r t/i lo Hrt 
Kthel Hay. Iloxlon Park, via l.iver- 

pwtit .V.S.W. 



TO-DAY you can end all doubts about washing results- 

the wonderful new 

ACME 55 

CIEANSER 

PORTABLE WRINGER 





Min ara ipn pa\m\v ■ pncif) 

scum ii/t. coluuri tl/l 



'he moment ilua oew r\cav fj 
ccnue* into yaw h-tme, you'll t»c 
Um-.hca wiLh thi? i=rnd-{c : ■. ot Oid- 
liidhioncd wringing method* 
Whai'i more you'll gel a cleaner, 
sweeter ivjLit: Ltitin you've evet 
knoivn. 

Why d oci the new Acme Tmltc 
iiich an amazing differ en . c ? The 
ixitwcT ia »impte. Ii not only, 
wrings the clothei more eiisih - 
ii destHic* them a* well Bv 
means ut oanimJied preuure, Lt 

uuf j'l clt£ieiJi£ p.irn 

of luDapHciini inj embedded din 
— whieh you ao't rcnuive h\ 
any anvtuirt ol noMng. 

tt'Linievci Jothra ytXl jre [luilini! 

through, you can get the y i . ■ 
) jii h|th t (u jive the ben rnult< 
A rum tir iwu at the linglc screw 
handle di.»ci it. And the Acmr 
rubhci mtlen aic m reitllenr thai 
you can clcan&c*wrinj| a flin^v 
carry ru>le as wifely aa ■ t>-|h 
I'll!'.!. 1 - Nowt Go to yovr 
Hardware? Dealer— thit morn 
ing — and tee the ifni*tnin. 
n*W Acmr Cfci-nrr Wrni;p. 

WHIMGER-MAMGLE-CLEANSER — all in one! 

All Hit SalUMl M Uir BRILLIANT NEW FEATURES 

Nt* T»in nmnji la jninir dodun In Mil out. firm Two-Wiy Oratn 
rj.is.lim til *.m*T, New I'miam kiait I ij Unp, yi^m (1cdlh> -i 
l ama. iu gieamim ..(uimuutu citd Luiiimia ItSij; tuuncL 

ficiwi Iwiteiiiimi : J. CHALEYEB & CO. PTY. LTD. 
Pioneer Hnust, 353, Flinders Use, MF.L80I1RKE 
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Chicken far Dinner 



Crisp, succulent, tuii 

of fine flovor and melting in the mouth. 
Could anything be more appetising? 

How do you like your chicken? Any way, as 
long as it's chicken? Well, here's a choice of 
recipes for cooking chicken in delicious new w jv^ 



/or all-round popu- 
/ tanty chicken is hard 
to beat. Not only is 
the flesh of chicken 
ieneraily considered to be 
more digestible than that of 
any other bird or animal food, 
but It has a rare flavor that 
appeals to practically all 
last as. 

The best eating are chickens 
which have small bones, short 
legs, and clean, white flesh. 

Chickens with white legs 
should be boiled. Those with 
black legs are most suitable 
for roasting. 
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CUlt KEN SUPREME 
Our chicken, I small onion. Here, 
batter. 1 .01 (lour, !J pint* wbiCc- 
utnek. I clove. 1 baj leaves, few pep- 
percorns, 1 Ubtc^piMin nrrvn. t ea- 
yoLk, (nice 4 lemon* 2ijt. bacon 
riuluTK. Kb. potatoes cut into burse 
cabe*. 

Divide chicken into Joint*, stew In 
the itock with onion and seasoning 
until termer. Uft out. pile on a hot 
dtsh and keep nob, Strain stork. 
Melt tmtXer in saucepan, add rtour 
and cook welt without browning Add 
strained Atoek very gradually, stir 
unr.ll It boils and thickens. Boat 
egK-yolk and cream together, pour 
sauce do I. y over them, stirring 
well. Return to saucepan, cook with- 
out bailing, odd lemon Juice and 
any Aeawnlnif necewary. pour over 
chicken. Garnish with rolls of grilled 
bacon and potato cubes fried unti] a 
golden brown In deep fut. 

MOUSSE OF CHICKEN 
Holf-patUM] rpiohcii chicken, Eox. 
bam, J pint rrrjun. I cup chicken 
ylock. pinch celery sail, 1 Imblrspinin 
gelatine S cgjf-w hi Lra, 1 tablrjpuui] 
chopped aiHvc4 b 1 tablespoon chopped 
if her kins, - lahle&piwns cold water. 

Garahib.: Lettuce leave*, cooked 
peas, cooked diced carrots, and wnaLj 
new poLa toes, 1 teaspoon chopped 
mint French dressing 

Soak gelatine- in cold water Heat 
Steele In uaucepan. Stir In gelatine. 
Wheh dissolved reason to La*te and 
leave till cool, then heat till frothy. 
Add chicken and ham cut up finely, 
olive* and gherkin*.. Beat cream till 
stiff and fold Into mixture. Turn 
Into a plain mould rinsed with cold 
water. Leave till set rfnd chilled. 
When required, turn out onto a flat 
dish and garnish with .fin all lettuce 
leaves, carrots and peas in heaps, 
and potatoes sprinkled with mint. 
French dressing served separately. 





t.HlCKES SALAD with atpU jttlly and chaudfroid iuute. a dilwu m 
lunchetin or dinner dub. 



CHICKEN SALAD 

Pot buns uf steamed chicken, aspic 
Jelly, while rrusndfrald saurc. gher- 
kins, lettuce, cucumber. 

White Cftaudfroid Saprr: In*, bul- 
lae, lot. Soar, I cup mUk, 1 cup 
chicken «U>ck. 1 large teaspoon jir-l-i 
tine, herbs and kasouIucil 

ii chicken dtcnk l- not well sea- 
soned with herb*, put It with the 
milk into n double saucepan with a 
wnall piece of chopped onion, strip 
lemon rind, few herbs, and beat lor 
half an hour. Strain and use for 



sauce. Melt butter, add flour, mis 
well, gradually add the strained 
liquid, and cook tor three minute 
Add soaked gelatine Stir until dis- 
solved. Strain Bauer and nllou lo 
cool. Mat* portion* of chicken, 
when sauce is beginning to set. and 
decurale with slices of gherkin. 

Chop ojiplc jelly. Slice cucumber. 
Arrange chicken and iKtuce leave* tii 
the centre of * flat. «las» dish. Plaic 
ctirjjiped aspw; jHJy and cucumber 
5liccs around the ethje. Serve with 
salad dress Ins 



AUSTRi A N fried thicken, an 
appetising Way to prepare j 
tffwni; dira'- Ser recipe far 
preparing on thtt pug*. 

CHICK HN H'.HtMrH" 
HLe hsjrd-hrtilcd efga. 2 latdespouru. 
Onely-ch supped cooKed ehlcfcea, a 
tablcafMilin fljidly-cJloppcd ham, 3 

teaspoon cooked on inn. a little 
chopped parsley* will and caye-imp. 

Cut aggi In halves lengthwise and 
remove yolks. Mix chicken, ham, 
onion and parsley with the ynlkf 
It rn*ee&fiary. e.dd a little ercam or 
mlllc to bind all together. Fill whites 
of emfB with thi? mixture. Pnii two 
halve£ flnnly tagether. Roll to 
Hour, cover with egg-fllaclnu, tuos 
In bread crum os. and fry a eoldfln 
brown in deep fat. These may be 
served hot of cold with aul table 
eauce or saiada- 

BACRRTv>T>I7L 
(Aastrlan Fried Chicken) 

Otoan a young rhicken. remove 
HkLn cttrehiUy. cut legs and wings oil 
Cut breast into two portions. Wash 
and dry, Dip each portion Into flour 
which has been seasoned with $nU 
and pepper IMp in egg-glasuig and 
then In line white breadcrumbs. Fry 
in butter until golden brown, not 
longer than lb mlhUtCfl Serve with 
lettuce and or&Wfe salad And trench 
drcsnlnp. 




PRF.PARJNG YOUNG CHICKEN far frying. Skin a tcrciullu 
ttmowd rtrir. thrn the bird u tut into parti am. 



i ItecOUHSriti STBOMfii-LITE 
Ml SAFKCUARDIBtO HEALTH A 
SUCCESSFUL COOKING 



STRONG- LITE 

COOKING UTENSILS 




TYPIST agrees with 

£100 PRIZE- 
WINNING COOK! 




KELLOGG'S corn flakes ^^^^ 
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THE SEAL 
OF QUALITY" 



'CIV 



There is only one 

ELECTROLUX 

It gives you perfect refrigeration with absolute silence ... it has no 
moving parts to make noise and wear out . . . it is absolutely unique 
in its operation (a tiny flame does all the work) ... It is easy to 
purchase and economical to run . . . You can have a model giving perfect 
service in your home, irrespective of where you live, whether country 
or city. In the cities your Electrolux is operated by gas; In the country 
It is operated by kerosene. 



AUSTRALIA'S MOST 
POPULAR REFRIGERATOR 

ElcctrolUK air-cooled Refrigerators arc to-day 
being purchased In greater numbers than any 
other refrigerator In Australia. This Is due 
entirely to the more scientific principle of 
moiorii.it refrigeration and what better 
proof than the outstanding performance o? 
ElcctroJu* during the record heat wave last 
summer l 
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THE GAME DARRELLS 

By Leslie Haylen 




M ONAHOl 
Tllcy called ll wild Mon- 
nro In the "earlles" When 
the broad-floored bullock 
drays— -the gndieons and 
limd-shlps or the touv- 
arena — came slowly ovnr the 
undulating country seeking 
nfe anchorage rind a de- 
cent bit of land. 

In those days It wtu a 
slow trip! tar a mjiu took 
with him his wife, hla children, his servants, 
his gnodji nnd chattels and his commkaarMt 
Daroy DitrtU, first of hln linn In the 
Colony of Hew South Wales, molt «bt weeks 
lo do tho trip. He le!t ihe Ha-/innrlr.el at 
Sydney for Monaro with An drays, tlx 
assigned aerunU. a supply Wlion and 
•pare bullocks. Yeatcrday Jack Darren, till 
grrat-graaiiion. did the trip In a few hours 
tu bU roadster. 

They railed It cold Monaro In the "ear- 
He*," and lis nature has not changed. 

rpHE wild wind) swnpt ncrofi the country. 

biting Like a whlp-loill. Tlw sleet oliuxvl 
the tcurrylng leaves alonH the level country 
In wanton spurt, and wrote Ibi message In 
hoar front on every wire fence from Cuomu 
tu Goulburn, while 1t waled every door with 
a Qlm of lee Tile huron-backed ranitet. like 
a black ni'.'. bid tiieli heads in a splh- 
driit of cloud. 

It wqj. sera autumn, when the morning 
shouts of winter, the noon winey with eun- 
ehino, kings of high summer, and Ihe even- 
lug ehrouds the day In the indecisions of 
ipj-tnjj. 

It war. early morning -but House on trie 
BUI was an cnrlv riser, loo. 

A wisp of silver-blue «moke, tenuous a;: 
a trust, wan whipped by the winds n. It 
emerged from the chimney, and a little light, 
like a Len^m llircw a tiny Kleam from the 
miliare-panetl window of Little White Ilour-e 
perched on a hill, with the uiuat white 
ctilnuwyj bullr. on the outside, as if them 
by as 11 

In the wind tali poplare. swept the root 
with their fuiwesl plumiiti; down where the 
crazy wide gate .'wuny; in [he length of a 
broken trace chain, an EngiUih brier bush 
and a imwthnrn ennsnrtrd with a rtruigy- 
berk and a spotted cum 

A battered Lin qn the gatepost ll the letter 
box. the nondescript argosy in which later 
an will repose the local paper and n letter 
from Mllly— achonlletichlug In some liule 
bush lowruihip — a circular from a Tractor 
Company, aiui some patterns from a Sydney 
merchandising house. The battered kero- 
sene tin driven onto n past with two 2-lllcll 
nails is the civilised smoke, signal of the 
newer nuLivee,. 

Mull day hi thr bai h b tint an Incident, It 
la an occasion, and Jack the mailman was 
a born showman. 

When hla audience was in the throes of 
merriment, when rite tmre-lfaeed younjaicrs 
vert rocking wiih laughter, with tiielr lens 



enLwined In the battens of tlw rate. Jack 
would wave hla whip In lalirbsUon, Hick 
tlin old bay mare aftVctlmuilely on the rump 
and rumble oil on his leisurely round. 

The tempi of the pre-war era . . . Luster, 
slowly. 

To-day a jdlm green service-car 3lipa prurt 
the old gate like • smooth monster mclou 
to the grey runges, and the realdant* ring 
each other up on tire party-telcplHine llnea 
The fanner altling by tits wireless, hears the 
line* hla steers broughi, before the harking 
dags have wheeled thorn Into the slAughter 
yarefs. 

Mr;. Heelon's cookery bonk lie* em the, ten 
of the dresser, ravlfheil by moth and tilvcr- 
ri»h, while the nulla alnga a symphony of 
inlud and urary, 

Pragrans and change— 

fluids the llttTe white house anion Du- 
re] I wo* preparing breakfast. Bho bent 
to the fire and the light burn'jihed the warm 
cheatnutof her hair. Smooth capable hands, 
which carried the acara of housekeeping. Illcc 
the Legion of Honor, IbTtet] worm Deift 
plauis to the table. Daughter of plonrarss 
she arija miall and quick, anil sUm-waiated. 
Tlie blwm of plrasianr, good looica olung to 
e face allien was a contradiction, tlw mouth 
wna stronu, firm— sjmtut Mvcre— and the 
honey-brown eyeo w*re full and wtittul. 
wlinr« a atnlle and a dgh itnrgglvd for 
mastery. 

There woa a little crinkled pianie on her 
brow, which reminded ono, eomlcally, of a 
(trilld strujigiiiic with a hlg ium, and Die 
itiouldea rhoopjd a little wltn the [OJlgnu- 
tlon of the peasant. 

It was lighter now and the lump wsa 
turned dr>wn and e-vtlnguLlhed. The orDma 
or cooklns liirnii on tiic froaiy air and per- 
meated :he room; a subtly baited tmare 
which brought the children, mlee-llkc. 
rmcokliig to the Sxe after furtive ablutluni 
which had yet, to ruuu scrutiny. 

Otit^ltle, the wind, weary of nlghta long 
varouflvl, was ftw'oaning to gusty fJumbcr 
rtrui Hie rising sua was dinvlns Bsc b'lken 
mlsti. like scattered aheap, to the hollows 
lit the lulls. 

Breakfast was ready, and the children 
with their shining mot-nlnc faoet were cMs- 
t»»d orminrt the table Snme thing of Uw 
surly morning wua refleiitid tn their faces, 
ns yet unltxichf (1 by the newer hrlghlners 
without, 

Tony Darrell earne In and all was cumiued. 
"The worahlpfui Tony." one of hla frJenda 
had dubbed him— lllteabie. lawtij-jmireci 
Tony; a cotnetber Cell. 

One made allowances for Tony 

He conformed to no set rule ol conduct; 
a black sheep who herded not on the hard 
poAturagea, but em the lUAh 4lerptii of ma 
own oontrivinjra. 

Tnny was lote. Last night lie hud come 
bnek from town it midnight., hllnrumsjy 
drunk, bibulouMy eiacucui, his peckutti 
bulging win-, trinket* "for the kldst" It w 
au old trick ol ms and caved explanation. 



The kbldlra. Ilk* round-eyed rohlrm. were) 
awakened to the etatoay of wished-!oT pra- 
aeots. All but Tom— twenty-year-Dld Tom; 
one ocruldn't tell wltn Tom. He wore that 
llltlD quiuliig dusstlenlne look ol hi* 
mother He looked past the surface. He 
saw things: Tony didn't quit* know where 
he tUiod with Tom. but a packst of cigar- 
ettes ur.-jer hta pUUiw — "man to man &UM 
of buAiucsa" — couldn't do any hann. 

Breaklost finlalwl, Tony went to the doo: 
and looked back into the kitchen. Totr. 
came tit. two bui:k«is or milk brimming k 
Uio run. Tony, abstracted, wstchetl a drop 
<il tiic fluid whldt hail rallen on the floor. 

"Ciood boy, Tom. Darn hard worker- 
plndder though, No fire like the DarrelU . 
Thsi Oiuno Darrelli" 

Tony saw Grace set hnnelf a cup asd 
saucer alongside Tom and, grave-fared, dis- 
cuss the dally round. 

The wood-pile alongside the stove had 
been neglected. 

ll wax Tom who spoke to his younger 
brother about this neglect, and It was Tact, 
who. later, piled the abort aawn lugs around 
tha stove. 

Tony, left the doorway and ensconce:, 
hiinarir in contentment on the couch, where 
he read suitable extracts to those who caret: 
bo UMtn hum a farm Journal. Tony kwad 
tu 1. 1 IK. 

The children marched through the pansy, 
railed clover and over the red road to 

echoed. 

Tom K'hlsUed tha dogs and went over 
the till), the rtiythrnic ring of hla axe break- 
ing the alienee with the regularity of s 
metronome. 

Tony twisted to the light and ran a 
brohrad finger down the local and eencra. 
Itrrtu. 

Grace Damill hud done a strange LhLnn 
tlic night before. She had forgotten tier 
otdtek. That devil of a Tunj- end lib 
jnunts Into town were a gnawing anxiety. 

Tha wrinkle In her larcticod won verj 
priHnluent as she prepared Hie children's 
school lunches. Each lunch was careful;-, 
cut and daintily packed In a dean, white 
serviette, but the eaule-eytHi Jack had seei. 
that ll mas dripping, not butter, tltut was 
npread on Hie brrnd. Here was a pielti 
problem which ogitnted Ills mind on the 
way to scliool, 

Yea. it was dripping— there was no tt'- 
tlr.g away from that — and to-day the game 
at fidiool was to cliange lunches, The 
thrill of opening someone else's lunch for 
your own— but dripping , . . This was the 
lowest deirradntion. It would put ilieiii 
at once In a cliuia with the covers and tilt 
Peacocks. 

Jack hod thought of the expedient <•' 
losing thr lunches, tossing them Into s 
hollow log, but compunction seized him nt 
the sight of little brothers ploughing thmigh 
the dust to a dinnerless recess. 

Tbe problem wu still unsolved u hi 
: into school , , . 



service in your home, irrettiwi-iva n§ wha«n 
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THE GAME DARRELLS 



Duuier-ilnie curat) with Jack laggard In 
brinKing forth the Itjuchaa. Mary, qulck- 
#yed. aaw toe little Uxigo of color mount- 
ing to the cheeks. Hrvari aiul drumlng 1 
And then cam*. Inspiration, and ■ lew 
whlsperml anrdi with Jack. 

He looktfJ vwy much like Tony, *& 

Why nxrt have Lhelr dinners hi fee trer*i 
Tina lunch ehanuvng- was an old gamu any- 
way. The scheme «m greeted with ciirro 
Tiif nearby saplings swayed ta the on- 
slaught pf the bovft, and to amid obvi vn- 
tKm. Jack climbed a gum*lrw and lunched 
in solitary -from leu r. 

Mary ohrt her plflym*t«s herded tn the 
bratntuci of a clump of young wntUfs which 
grew clou? to the around, and like scrub 
turkeys, ■cuttered and jsci-ambled tn the 
drllubls of a new uume 

Mary raw the m%t&u* eyes oT Dora 
Peacock watching her ax*he undid her lunch 
and for the ink* of the Dariall* nhc 
shouted out, an Imneltiury menu lor the de- 
leetation cf the others. 

Jack. In his eyrla ate the ambmniu of the 
goda. Never had drlppiiit: tasted like this. 

MIjw Bowerby. peuHm* bnt-Ilke Into the 
playground, sir the children *'nune bush." 
•ilarntned the dour lu exauperallun, and Aat 
down and wrote a heart" broken Irttrjr tn 
her mother In Mnnman concerning the 
vagaries of bush children, and sighed in 
her heurt for the rumble and rutUi* of a 
Pitt Street tram. 

Trudging hnme, Jnck wnj evolving 
te hemea la cope with "dripping day* * whilst 
Mary took turns B-t pick-a -backing her little 
brothers on the weary Ave miles which 
menu* nothtmc when at Inst ono tame tn 
found of the rln# of the axe which pro- 
claimed thtf l Tom vu clearing in the BO 
acres. 

Then came a mad scamper with the 
until It was too dark to aee tea* rabhltfl 
crouched under the UvUUeu, 

Tea finished. Che kiddles sat near the 
door calling the m&pofce to the doors: 
"M-o-ptik«. U-'j-fwkti.'" they cried. Tiie 
mimicry taroUKbt the little lost voices nearer 
and nearer. Then tn the gathering gloom 
awoke the voice of the enrtowa and the 

heeling with lhelr thallu.nu.ing 

ahouL 

Inside, the lamp III; Tony had "the floor." 
'"the ir^ublr with a lot ol these fallow; 
who go tannine; 1) Uiat they're not brae- 
ttcal, Too much theory. A oockey s got 
to be a practical man, 4 ' 

Tom, binding a split axe>handltf with 
deit Cngnrs, grunted assent. 

The rattle of the wooden butler churn 
vu sweat mualc to Grace — "To-morrow'* 
buchea," ran her thought. 

-Mopotel Mopokef CAtna from the open 
door. 

The wind awoke like a giant refreshed 
and drove the children to the fire. 

The funereal plumes of the poplars swept 
the nail, grid thr htunp-hacked ranges, like 
a black mystery, hid their heads hi a 
spindrift of clouds. 

To-day Muly waa to come home from her 
bush school. MUiy was on leave, w«»ertog 
from a> bre&k-do»'n afirr too much nl.udy. 
AmblLloh Wtt* driving her hard. The Dar- 
rells were all going; corripwhere, except Tony, 
The circumscribed Ufe en the Una wait not 
Far them, Kural nedgpllDKa, they mtint bJJ 
leave the nest which could oat support 
theui all, 

Tom. In the nftddoL'ki. ureampd of a reml 
place, a man could s*va and buy a few 



thousand acre* for eheep. That m the idea. 
aite*'p krars, worth wmeUtlng— what could 
a man do un a IlLUr inner J laj-ni'i' Xt'itJjrr 
<ine ihluc n^r Uir other. Jack and Mary 
knew thry uou to learn thln^ Didn't 
Muni afwaya say: "Education is nr* hn\d to 
carry," and had not Tony conciirred* ThifV. 
too. wore busy buckling on their armor. 
Tony sac and dreamed 

The M Onm« D^tcJa) 1 * werr Hid last oT 
tint mad squatters. Tony was the last of 
Lhc "Game Utirrclls"; baronji of beef, 
maharnjah* of mutton: The i*arth had l>een 
theirs and tl^- fuJItiw.v Uwrcof. 



Old Darey 
Darell, ' Tr 
he was tlic 
nlanird and m 



■rlgtiuil M Gatrte 
,nd knpeLunuE. 
which trana- 
new -vjII uf 



hht adopted hoonrland Thn DarrcUa ad 
had an eye tor a bit of nood country, and 
Otd Mansrn vas hla choice. Ho rode 
easily to irucerm cm the back uf a nlceljr- 
upliotetered merino Let Peter Fay, an old 
ntockmau, epttomlse him: "ReckhiHS he was. 
o briiv unto himaclf Worked tiard—drank 
hard, loved hard, hai.fd hard, and drorr 
a hard bargain. " 

Ttii-y talk nf Uie day be drove hl« four- 
In-hand mlo Uie flooded UuiTitinbttlitef— 
Old Man LJaiiell and Old Man River— 
the two im conquerable met — and Old Man 
Darren lost. His carriage ovprtumed and 
he rode the turgid stream— while face grin- 
ning out past- Old Monaro. where they 
found him hitngltig In the fork of one nf 
hla awn willow trees. Iiln whtp lu hU liand. 
nomtini; tho nmtle&i ipfrft home, 

If Old Mnn Dnrri'h wa> Kins. Dtnby 
Parrell his son and nueee§sor, was Beapl rtw 
He took what he waDted and loved where 
he ItfeLed. 

OM Han River drowned hlrj slru, and 
old man Hmuwe drowned Denhy from the 
iitlle grry bank with Uie wtdn, cool veran- 
dahs sjctfuing Dctdnrl the kurrajon^ ir 
Old Mnti EitttreJl had been extravturant as 
bell Us a kins. Denby had been lavUh aa 
befits an emperor. Durry had A streak 
ot native caution with It all, Denby had 
none. UetaphaTli'ully, the red earn**, wns 
tinvm If Old Darcy came Bbarrowliij;, but 
Lime* were dlfferenT,. 

This chubby-fAced and berpectur;lcd 
manager, CarTitorne, who danaied Deuby 
ou hU knae. oral wlio Jiad done most of hit 
business in the parlor of the White HorU 
had gone wlih tbu jpaciau^ days when a 
vqualirr wn,i loaned mutiny on hlfi face. 
An urhnne, bald, >vtmg^>ld man, with the 
cold blue l'Vim uf a £OiUia»£i accowr.t.nnl. l.-jtd 
taken hla place. Drought touched the pic- 
ture* with its ucoi'Chlng finger and Uenby 
sold when he should have bemaht and 
bought when he should have sold. 

One day he sat at ihn manager's table 
and heard hU arhlence wlih head held high 
Ttu' bold-headed, young-old man wan nut 
even nyioloseUc lie thought Oenby wan 
reApOTUlble fur hU own dlsairt.iT. The 
Emporor rode out of ttiwn with hli crown 
Wrft behind him. safely tudtetl away tn the 
Ohubb aaro, while the bald-headed man 
and his asslttant added up debit nnd credit 
Hi-!. rc, ]y.£'n :li Everest. Debit mill crtdit 
to Denby Darrelt 

Denby rode Irom tl'iis Interview with 
ahouidcra squared and a tight nnule on hta 
lips 04 hla horse stretched out over Uie 
smooth plain and mtu tho dusk, 

Tijtiy Scund hit:: n«ct awxnhig with a 
broken skull near the five-barred gate to 
Old Munaro. Bluck Allan, hla miUun, 
who had cleared It like a bird on score* 



of occuums waa dropping nearby, hbi off- 
leif ^wtiiglng like a broken bough, and that 
■au& how ten-year-old Tony lost his king- 
dom, 

Old Monaro Is gone The frvo-tianrd 
gate bas been replaced by un ovuaf* wrtmeht 
Iron garu. Thr properfy ii now the 
&outlu*rn headQuartcn of IJroiuhicnr.i (Aus- 
tralia^ Ltd. Tho manager/ an EngllUmran 
with a little itiHi'er mamtiiche oivd nn Jm- 
pec cable shirt, rides tlu? rim. otalHtei] by 
several young KenUemen wi\h camer&n nud 
diaries and uinooent blue eyef- *eeking 
Colonial experience. A plebeian Australian 
or two Is relumed Ui mlllc and ^ih Allen 
herds nibble the Utah ftra^a an the rim of 
thn murky Murrumlilritiee^ while, for those 
woo remember, the ghottt of Old Darcy Ter- 
rell grin* from tho tre»« of Uie peniLent 
willows. 

Matfe Darrcll took her son. Tony. Bo a.>*d- 
ney when Uu* bonk took over And her 
L'-.-ij-i: was In keeping with Uie position of a 
departing Qiinrw. 

But Tody wax bunh bred ami Tony came 
back. Gout- mui the «lauiof of tho Dor- 
relly. Tony fenced a bit— did a bit of 
shearing— an if evoni.ually taik up it Milee- 
tion on Old Monaro; crept like a fnouu 
mli." the toe of the boot worn so proudlv by 
Old Darcy, Tony was bush bred and the 
bunii bra^uaht Tony back a±. the hart pan- 
teth alter water. 

Tony, at thr runway station walUug tot 
Muly, had been amusing "Uie boys" a! 
JfjOtttUj Mulvatipy's. and Tony was dnink. 
Tony was nut 'beastly drunk." He win 
tnerriy "fml'* but at tills sinae. tn 
control of ids venture. The fitUt cubb)' 
mure u the mtlky wua quite capnble of tak- 
ing chaTBe uf Iierueif and Tdny. Miujiy"? 
tho time she haa bar) to takF Uie initiative 
and cut bufti uf tlir-ni home. 

Touy began by telling the bnya a atory. 
It was Erest fun getting Tony drtink. The 
more drfnk he had the lunnltir liv became. 
There Is upmrtlilng s'onderfully soothuiij to 
Uie KMrunQn nund tn Ihe tpvcloele uf n 
prince In tatters, or a pundit burned, piprrot. 

The uain was late so they hauled Tuny 
back a^uhi Even Yuuiu; Mulvunc? ad- 
mitted tlmt Ton}- W»S fl "Ctwe* aa l.r rllmhr-l 
shakily Into the sulky oa the train wtustiod 
ov«r U» bridge and clattered Into the 
hUtlnn. 

M:Li -. fre^h-frocked and dainty, came 
through the ontrnncr- of the dingy nid sta- 
tion. Soft brown eyes under a perky little 
hat took tn the nttuaT.lon. 

Tony'i erstwhile pals were dumbfounded 

Tl.at fool Tony Why didn't be lay 
Hint MJlly was coming home— drunken old 
mol? Re wrwn'S Ot to drive. 

Thane mo!, brown sppraiehur eyes seemed 
to have plumbed thp subtlety of the joke 
— It didn't seem a bit Tunny r-ow. 

MiHy came forward, lightly swinging Hnr 
snail valtM. Andy ^lannasrui rur-hrd 
forward to take her lugFmKe. Hi 1 mumbled 
i.nuirthing abtnut Tony not being fit to drive. 
"Would he 'drive hot homer*— his Urond- 
ne» sulky wrs nt thf kerb. Siie gllmpwd 
Uie flicker of a blind arrow thi- road and 
the predatory uoa- ol amaU-town KoaMp 
already unlfTuin ihe air, and saving ol her 
father; "Drurtfc a* a lard, tw wo^ — drunk 

as m lord!'' "Th« broker, down t*tt" 

that WftAh't ttu" way the Dairelli 
did things. Rbe made gnaclcu5 acknriH'- 
kdgmcnt of Andy's ofle: by a covert fltfje 
ainiii which spumed to Irl him In on lha 
;oke. Bha stepped lightly Into tho Ltilky, 
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"Hello. Daddy," she mid. The warm sin- 
cerity of the Ida wafted 1 Tony back (a 
renalhlUfy for « second. He seised her 
bind 

"Good girl. Mills""— and then with a (dunce 
at Iter, added xhrewdly "Smart gtrl." 

He waved on all-embracing hand, taking 
In the lltt.le knot of loungers, nnd !hn re- 
lapsed Into oblivion. MUly took thr reins 
of the cobby little more, which, before It 
fully rcaLued that li. hod Iwen shaken out 
of its somnolence, wu trot-timi down the 
dusty street and hroirteil for home 

"Juat like thnt," mused Andy Flanrtaean. 
"No itie; no mock-heroics Just took hi 
the jitno'.lon. Great Rlrl Mllly Smart one. 
too. There nu something itbrot hot. Kimt- 
thliig about the whole LlamiU family, dashed 
[f there wasn't'* 



Mllly thought things out as the wheel; 
WYOlved along the vrell-raitert road. The 
Mini! old ruts— that wai the trouble, Tom 
chafing at his bomb, un Hie Utile Itffi-iicic 
turn, cut like u wedge Inta the wootshed 
paddock of Old Monaro There was aome- 
Ibing wrong, somewhere. Wlsy couldn't Ihey 
remain contented? 

"Too big for their boon," said Mm. Fltin- 
niiiisn. not unkindly. Perhaps Ihat was tile 
trouble, No. that wasn't IL. They weren't 
their boots, Mum hotod It all, too, Tony 
lurched towa'da her with the swaying of 
the sulky, Tru briek rlrlve in thf r ml n tr 
was bringing him round. MlKy r.wuiu; tin: 
mnre onto a side trnck ond flof-k^fd the 
pace. Graduate of Teachers' College was 
San*, l.litle bush kiddle hod mkra her 
place. Had not she done tbb before? 

Mllly was a slow coach. They rmiMnt 
eicpect her home at once. Stra"t:tv old red- 
gum «u cool and •hncly. She drew thr 
sulky under the welcome refuge and Tony 
slept. 

He awoke to find cool hundw bfttr.'.nc hbi 
faoe and temples s-ttb water from the water- 
baa which had been swinging craaUy from 
underneath the Bide of the julky. Solici- 
tude looked Trnm the cool brown eyes look- 
ing Into his Tony lifted tht: muwmrt from 
his brain. Millyt How hie kid* were for- 
ever atuunlni* him. 

Srotlicr Tom had nomel.nlnx on his mind 

At 11 o'clock he laid to Mllly: "Come tur 
ft ride?" Mllly knew this was more In the 
nature of an order than an Invitation. Turn 
alwnyn took Una. method of setting hot by 
hermit when he wanted to talk to her About 
■oniDthnag They rode off together through 
the HUUEinn tnornlriK. 

Tom broke tilt- alienee: 

"VTiutt kept ytiu line yesterday?" 

Mllly moved forward In tht. .indole, looked 
straight at Torn, tout did lint, reply. 

"I thought ao." aald Tom "lie citn't be 
trusted. Made a fool of you. I suppose." 

MLlly. with a rjuli-lt mowmirmt, placed her 
hand on Tom's arm. 

T didn't mind a bit but Andy Floxuia- 
gan was there, and he seemed aorry for roe." 

"It's lite his damned cheek.- broke Ih 
Tom hotly. "We dont want hi.- sympathy 
We don't want anybody's cympithy. We are 
grown up now, you and I; tiling* are going 
to be belter." 

They Jogired olong On tlie Way back home. 

So that was IL hn'lteed Mllly Dear. dumb, 
secretive Tom. He had his plana, too. 

"Things are going t* be better " Wasn't 
It great to feel like that. Tom always 
meant what lie said. 

"Do you like thJo follow?" said Tom. 
suddenly 

Mills' Was surprised. "Why, Andy? Yes. 



He"i ■ nice boy He's like another brothrr.- 
"Huh! Looks to me aa though he wants 
to be a little rioter than tlial" . . . 

"Why, Tom," began Mllly, but was rot 
short by Tom waving his whl|T In thr direc- 
tion of th* houae. "K he doesn't, what lr, 
ah* doing here?" Mllly followed hta out- 
ntreiclu-d hand and saw a big black buggy 
climbing the hDl- 

Wh»n they arrived home, Mrs. Flannafan 
wis duoending from the buggy. A big, 
black mountain ol a woman, site hatl a 
strong masculine lac*, and a wry deBnit* 
Hue of hatr on the upper Hp a'hleh had 
caused Tony to dub her "The Bearded 
Lady." 

Mhe wan ampl«, and wide, and full- 
boaumed. like the mother of Creation, and 
now thai slie had "burled Flaimngan" she 
lived the remainder of her life In a general 
thmifn no longer particular atmosphere ol 
blrtha. marrlagua and deaths. Very close 
to i tie fundamental duet was Mrs. Flanna- 
Bati, She had hustled and bustled poor 
wiry, whipcord FlannAgan to his disln- 
lcg:atiun with the best uitenLlons In the 
world. She was a horn nitinp-si i and em- 
barrassingly generous In the manner In 
which she doworod Flannauan with "chll- 
tier." 

Prom the slob shanty and 40 acres she 
1'isu worked like a man with Flannaaan. 
Her superabundant enersy had mcreased 
the "chjlder" and the land every year until 
ahc buried Flaiinagan— wiien hL. whipcord 
vitality gave out; he was the possessor of 
mid acres and ten red-headed and freckled 
yiiiuigzttrs, Tralee was typical of Mrs 
Kliiiinii'i:in, It was bUf end wide and rlcli- 
boMimcd. the but hit of land In the dla- 
irirt And Mra Flannagan was a born 
manaser and Andy wanted Mllly. 

Mm Flannagan darkened the doorway 
like a giant black menace as Mllly and Tom 
rode to the di»r. 

flhe gathered slim Mllly into her volup- 
tuous folds and welcomed Tom with the 
ramaraacrle. of one farmer to another. 

' Clalhvamlns. chl There'a » bit o' ftmoe 
I p >Uwd comln« In could do with a splice' 

Flanuagan had been very careful with 
hla fenoea. 

Mr. Flounagan lacked Unease, bat she 
gained much by direct attack. 

"Andy will call to lake me home," abe 
Bald. 

"We, win be very gfcul to see him," said 
Grace. Mrs. Plannapan swung round to- 
woi-ds Mllly and her gi&nco was a question 

"Or course," said Mllly. 

Hadn't she been seeing Andy all her life 
from the time he waa a ginger-haired 
schoolboy? In a place like this didn't one 
marry the ion of the notl-door nei^hboa- 
or the nest-door neighbor but one. If one 
were adventurous? Andy was cults a catch 
with his own farm and his father's mon^y. 
Mrs. Flunnagan didnt like this cool atoof- 
nees but she had promised Andy. Andy 
had told hl» mother of Mllly. 

"A black Frodlettnt." said Mra. nannnsan 
aghast. "Would you be bringing a Pro- 
duitlnt Into the family?" 

"It's that or nothing." replied Andy with 
a quiet determination which surprised his 
mother. 

Mrs. Flsnnoatm had a universal method 
of establishing contact on a mare Intimate 
basis- She turned to Grace: "There's ft 
hundredweight o' new pertaters in the back 
o! the bueey fresh dug this mornln'." B>>. 
sldoa the potatoes were honey and fruit 
from the orchard. Tom humped the "hun- 
drcdwelaht" to s. nearby abed and Mllly 



went with him to auperviac the transfer of 
The honey arid fruit 

Turn threw the sack down In the shod 
and, perching on Uw WWW of It, Ut a 
clipirette. He looked at MUly whimsically 

"She and her tipuds, or should It be her 
and her spuds?" be bowed Ironically. "J 
forgot I was tftlKruj to a sehoollesehor" 

Mllly laughed. "Shu means well, but 
even an Alriran native offers a doxen oryrs 
for his wile. Mare if she's ft good one.* 

"I tfoil't knnw ho* It 1»," said Tom. 
"Tttcro'a same people can grow spuds and 
there are other* who cant," 

"What happened to ourn?" 

Turn looked at the tip of his cigarette. 
Dad was to plant thatn — I dug up the 
patch for them— but somehow we never got 
the s«d jHiiaioes -" 

Mllly laughed. "Aren't we hopeless," one 
said. "It Is lute the art union be was 
going to win. He planned out the proceeds 
to the Innt penny and forgot to buy th* 
ticket." Tom smoked reflectively and then 
they returned to the house, where Mrj_ 
Ftamuigan with an elephantine sob which 
shook bar superstructure tike an earth 
tnrraor would agitate a skyscraper, was 
dlvlug for her haudkarchlei. 

"She's burying Flanrtacan." said Tom 
lolemnly Into Mllly a ear Grace discreetly 
rattled cups and saucers and poured tea. 

Mrs, Flannspan wag noon herself again. 
" — Opened him up. they did, and ttien 
closed nim up ngain, and divil a bit o' good 
they done hint 1 rjits the doctor myself. 
I don't hold with the knife. I sex to him, 
curl like. Ita a sin— flying in the faoe of 
Providence. If yer to be took, yer to be 
took." 

Mrs. Flannagari reached for her teacup. 

"Yea. when yer time cmues. No knife for 
me, I set. when me time come*.* 

The youngsters — Tom and MlUy — slipped 
from the room, out to the live sunshine 
without . . . 

■■Hhln'.is: that's what It was. Mrs Dor- 
re" Hidatls . , . but it doesn't matter 
what U was. If yer to bv took, yer took 

Just as she spoke Tony came In. Tony 
was a perfect lioal Hr awepl the conver- 
sation past tlio tearful shoals where lurked 
the much-lamented Fiannat.au tin sure and 
certain hope of on early resurrection), aqd 
took Mrs. Flannagan far a tour of the farm 
—where she saw here and there aUjrti of 
neglect, which shocked her Instincts of good 
husbandry. 

Then In the gathering dink. Mary was 
called from her games to piny the vlollo- 
Qr«e» took the tnsrruniotit down from the 
shelf and dusted It with defl devotion. It 
was Mary's passport to better things. The 
crudities of her bush teaching could not 
dim the beauty of Mary's playing. The 
first tremulous note? gripped the garrulmis 
Mrs. Flonnagon by the throat and drowned 
her slmtile soul in melody. 

That night Mllly rat late over the fire 
wtlh her mother. They talked of Mary's 
playing. Sho would anon be requiring 
another teaoher. Miss Alicia French. 
ALCM, had bet Umltntkma 

"She wants a first-class teacher." said 
Mllly. 

Grace poked the tire thoughtfully. 

"We will have In manage It. somehow." 
she replied. 

Mary's mizzle lessons came from the pro- 
ceeds of the aale of turkeya There were 
no better turkeys In Monaro than those 
retired by Mrs. DarreU, 



J^i eas.t= ifl was 
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Mllly stole a glance at her mother It 
Mil fair, thirl double taden— playing 

>et '"shy. selector children" Everything 
f the Watmu, nothing lor hergelf. 
She looked at her mother's toil-worn 
mas and the sad lines of her lace In re- 

. jse. "H the kids could only underatand." 

ice thought 
The Are biimL dawn to whitening ember* 

sr>d the face of lair trecxicd Andy come 

iarxlny into tha dying UAniea 



Tony wma rr ulltig the w»M«i|)-r- 
'J aa* they have murdered on Archduke 
lad hta Duebesa at Sarajevo," be aald. To 
Orate, busy to the kitchen. It meant no 
sere than the man In the moon spraining 
to ankle Of courte. aho deprecated 
imvi rim lion. To Tarn, doing a lilt of 
trrua-eullliig. It mn.ir.t nothing at oil Hot- 
nnaered, foreigners and their iiuarrrla. 
Once tUd not even hear the (Utter of the 
r.r.:ta of the dark messenger which touched 
Ser door. Tom did not know that hl« a*e 
suit ruet forever Iti House on the Bill! 
•is ring ring of hla labors hi the eighty 
izrea must change to tho blare of bugle 
tad the weeping of women Andy'* freckled 
nee must dome do more to Dflrrella: a 
ggftl In hta eve for Mllly — and a bunch of 
towers hanging from his mddle horn. Who 
n> thu Arehdukr. thai his passing should 
pare Ttaos Into Qraocs fao? u deep aa Che 
tSTcrra of time and dam the placid river 
!! Itielr eils'.ence and flood them [Ike rtrtft- 
aa -.1 over strange lands and alien country- 

1 bomb m flaTaJefo. 

Jt was all a bit bewildering, but Ttmy 
fcsew all about It He* made periodical 
ej-irj Into the township lor information. 
So exhilarated by thla new Ktlteawnt in 
a* more than moderaielv drunk. He pro- 
juimdrd the whya and wherctoies of too 
citation with lucidity and clarity at Mul- 
weya. 

"Bum wan 110 question about It, Tony 

Die* Princeton, who hud lought In South 
afnea, became a centre at Interest again 
He mapped out a cajTipfthm an the bar 
iMiriioT. '■Beres a kopje; thla 'eres rhr- 
■eMb'* — (two Kln-'J* beer muija worn the 
tnemyi — "We laid over here" — 'The spot 
narked with a pipe and a tobacco tin> — 
Btd aerate the awlmmiruj beer drrua Dick 
nought Intricacies of hUth command to 
■ 

rav.' - aald Dick, generously. "They niigbi 
ut more Infantry and more bin guns." 
I: was really an lntrlguinc proapKL 

Thin an moved with qtar'Jlne auddennosi!- 
trjila wiw mobilising Britain recalled 
r> fleet from manomirrcq, 

I^ony came home late one night: They're 
IE at It Enelanrl and everyone. Now 
Je will soon ace what's what" 

S'-.body could talk of anything olae but 
la war. Toot brought a map from the 
Mr:: (hawing Europe as a battlefield, with 
MJa plna carrying the flues of the OOCO- 
autits. Eastern From- -Western Front 
Qui time the fritnily followed the fluctu- 
Ut : fortunes ol war. 
Hi:.!, aoworby In Um school -hotiaB taught 
be children the Russian Anthem: 
'God, the all terrible mighty Defender 
Thunder Thy clarion — lightning Thy 

sword," 
tr« the children. 



"Ye Horn of France Artie la alary" and 
"Mule Britannia" and -Advance, Australia 
Pair" were already on tho curriculum She 
didn't know the Anthem of the Belgians 
•a they aong tho "Marseillaise" twice so 
that a noble ally might not be affronted 

Tom had been very quiet lately. Re had 
something on hit mlml. 

Oti" Saturday morning Tom told Jack to 
saddle up the hnraea. They were golns 
for a ride. 

Jack, plated ut [his rare favor, had ilir 
horaea. hollow-becked Beaa and aflavlned 
aibbie. ready at the door. He took special 
care with hla tollei even to giving an extra 
scrub la hla brown knees and jllrklng back 
tils si: aw -like hair with a comb. Tom was 
particular. 

Tom was preoccupied and did not notice 
theeo leatai ilgna. The Uarrell tnen rode 

forth. 

"Where are we ■etna, TomV" queili'd Jack 
to make conversation. Anywhere wllh Tom 
waa alt rtgnU 

"Down to the waterholo." sold Tijm_ 

Beaa and Sibble |og-trattea to the Ions 
line of the willow-fringed river: turned 
along the low banks rutd down to where Ihr 
river widened like a big round pond Thu 
wua the awlnunhig hole: dark. cool, de- 
lldoui. with the bole of a willow, amootli 
and round Jutunf oil the bank like a na- 
tural rl! ring-board. 

"I'm gohig to the war." aald Tom sud- 
denly out of the alienee, and akldded a 
pebble acroaa the bosom of the old awim- 
inlns liflle. which woo. at otic* a salutation 
and forrweli Jack looked at him with a 
face dumbfounded. Biniuscil, proud and be- 
wildered. Tom, a soldier? Going to tight 
the Kataer? He woa unable to sveak Tom 
rcaarid to throw. Now that he had broket. 
the loe It would he i luucr. He »»; down 
on Ida haunches and reached fur a blade of 
gross which he chewed reflectively. Jack 
watched hlni tremblingly. 

"Everybody ought to go who can." lulii 
Tom, The quicker it'* over the better." 

Jack faced Tom. "What about Mum,' 
he aald, almost fiercely. "Won't she be 
worried— wlio'a going Lo rook alter hor — and 
ua?" Jack never thought of Tony. 

"Vou are." aald Tom. "You will haw 
to be the roan now. Youre nnuiy niteen, 
anyway. Youd better leave scnuoL You 
know aa much about iho farm aa I da. 
Mary can help you will) the milking." 

"Muni won't like that; my leaving nchool.'' 
aald Jack. 

■Meier mind. Do what she saya. Dad 
will help yon get that oats off for hay. 
Needn't do that for a couple or montha 
yet 1 mightn't be away lone." Tom got 
lo hla fact. He looked at Jack with a 
Amtle and grabbed hla ahDulder In a com- 
radely hold. -Poor old kid" . . . There 
wns a pease , . . "Yrju will luok niter lir.j 
and aue (ihr tloean't worry, won't you? You 
know Dad'a not , ." 

Jack shook his ncragfty head and nald 
alowly: "Sbo won't worry If 1 can help it" 
. , , There was a long silence. Tom dribbled 
a handful of rivnr aand slowly through hb 
ftngera. it ran like the grains In an hour 
glaat. but swift, and trickled lnio a liny 
heap on hla boot He blew It off. con- 
templatively. 

"It will be pretty lonely without you." 
aid Jaok, huskily. 

"You don't want to forget the wood heap, 
aald Tom. "Mum hates belzut without 
wood. TheOT'i enough chapped fur »1» 
moallu It might be all over by then." 



Tnm saw • pair of bright eyca ftjnd on 
hlm—hrowu. brave eyes glistening to a 

tear. 

"Come on. brother, let us have a Utile 
ta'Im and get home." 

They sworn ami dived In thn river pool 
They ducked each other and splashed Iheir 
Rleaminn young bodies, laughing and ramp- 
ing In old Murnimbldgre. each hiding hta 
heurl from the other, The dumb and 
the Inarticulate. 

Tom IwrJ lit! way. Grace heard the 
nnvi oulcdy Tony at once «u all en- 
thuiliinm. He began early to bailie In 
the reflected glory of Tom'i notion, Tom 
went to town to enlist, mourned on Slrlar 
Tonv'a own hone. He passed the school- 
houae as Mhui Snwerhy was leading the 
assault on the German hordes, with the 
massed voices o! her pujIUs. Mho flnferby 
woa o hamhig patriot. She ravaged the 
enemy wllh martial none-: sleiv him witli 
three-four lime and the tinkling crallh of 
the acliool plana. 

Mary and Jock saw Tom ride prut on 
Sldar. They glimpsed him ever and anna 
through trie tarnished gold of the late 
apring wattle. Young hearts missed a beat 
and young eyes flooded until the liobbhig 
horseman, curiously binned, imtaetl & mo- 
ment on the treat of the hill and wa» 
gone. 

The tinkling creacendo of the piano ttir 
Mlaa Sowcrby renew the attack. 

"God, the all-terrible mighty Avenger— 
.tang Ule children. 

Tom 'a enllotment rhrew the district Into 
a ferment. Tom Dorrell waa going to Ihe 
war. He aet the district on fire. Staid 
farmers' sions. who bat! never dreamed of It 
before, toynd with the Idea. 

Tony literally radiated encouragement. 

Mils Sowerby cost off her suburban re- 
serve and maidenly rectitude. She threw 
bar anai around Tom In Hie main street 
of the township and sonitht unashamedly 
the- honor of Icluing the ftryi nuui to enlist 
from the dlstrlot She courted Ihe com- 
pany o! clutibles with such enihannsalng 
usldulty tlutt even the other patrlotJii 
remuleii hethsn to fear tlutt tier fierce en- 
thtulasm would entail her In prrsonal sacri- 
fice. Still. thEy were jrhrtnl Utnea and 
no one worried much, 

Andy Plannugan deoided bo follow Tom. 
and Mr* Flannngan £ald a novena that 
he would full to pass the doctor. One by 
one the younc men wont off. leaving the 
district denuded. Miss Bowcrby went back 
to Sydney with a tralnload of soldiers on 
their way to l-uimij :uiU ih^re were grave 
doubts in Uie township that the woman 
was a huasy alter all, 

Andy wflh in the Light Horse and when 
he etime home on final leave, It waa a new 
sort of Andy, a more tprucc, alert und tlot- 
w-dliTiUeiii Andy, Mr* Flannafian was 
arcretly proud of hla smtirt uniform, bis 
jluutli Itat, and his emu feather. What 
vta done wna dune, and she determined to 
make the be.n of it Besides. Andy had 
thrown a big rejponaibllity upon her. She 
again look an active pan In the manage- 
ment ol the farm, and ceased to "keen" far 
Plsrmagnit. 

Anr.ly had a new poaaaealve way with 
Milly. He was a mail who reacted (tulokty 
lo envlramnrn! and who awam wltli the 
current. Theri- was more atsurance In hla 
voice and a tet'agger In hla walk. Andy had 
changed. Be talked a lot. Again*! Tom's 
reticences he was a conversational river in 
spate, to the Darrein kitchen before a rapt 
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audience h» told apocryphal stories or mili- 
tary life. They all believed him. 

"fts tunny." said Audi', -the my the 
women run after iul Especially tho bay.* 
troru the cDimw. I never snyHilru; 
like it Wliy. at Central Station they aowd 
on to the platforms waiting for troop trsrru 
to come Hi. Well-dressed girM, too.'- Andy's 
measure of social status was rrepe-<de-r.ttlne 
« nd allk stockings, 

"Of course. some at them arc there to 
met*; their boys, and others are there to sec 
• hot boys they nan men," Andy m de- 

Vt-lnpiliii 

*i suppose yon have plenty of girls." said 
Grace, who had not plumbed the stgntno- 
ence or H ill. 
Andy leered al Tony, anil replied: 
"Mel Not mr-l" In sell -satisfied apclnaja 



One nlsjlit Arsly and I'mu went <0 tlut 
elty on Ir.svi. Itnirthc.r. Andy had been Into 
town the night before! 

"t want yuu to meet same friends of 
mine. Terrible good sports." Bo Tnto went 
wuh him. 

The "terrible good »port«" ware at the 
station arrayed like aolomon In nil hi* glory. 
There mi a tall gtrl In u pink dress wit.li 
a big white hat. She had high cheekbone* 
ant] hard blur eyts_ The other one «u a 
UtUn wisp ot humanity with inscrutable *ye». 

Tom shoo* hand> witti theui solemnly 
and awkwardly, aul Sadie ot Hie Inscrut- 
able eves made a little covert mode to Mavis 
of the high cieeWxaie*. Not a hit like tlw 
debonair Andy — a real country bumpkin. 

They ace in a nearby restaurant— oil heat, 
bustle and clatur. Andy ordered beer. Tom 
made a furtive dive for htn packet to pay 
(or It. 

"Till* l» mine." laughed Andy. Tau'lt 
want all yours before tlx: nights out." 

Mavis led the shouts of laughter which 
lollowrd tale tally. 

Tout drank his tat beer and pretended 
hr liked It 

The chess little hash -house was unbear- 
ably hot. Tom felt strangely exhilarated. 
Mote beer wan ordered, tout Tom, with 
natlvi) caution, at first drank sparingly. Toe 
meal wiu finished at loci and they made 
their Way out to the cooler rdght air. Tom 
felt bendy and a little strange. Somehow, 
without his nullolng It. Badin had hDld uf 
hU arm. and he drew her toward* him, pro- 
tec Ungly. 

"Wanner go La Ptroune," told Andy, on 
whom !lir cooler night air woa having a 
strange effect. They sat on tile back of 
a train, discreetly left alone by the con- 
ductor. 

Tney sat out on a Jutting rock with the 
high stars for company, and die t*-low 
Pacific dlrglug at tfielr feet. 

Tom told Sadlo of ins life in camp. 

SomeUtnur uf tile peace of the evening 
a tale over them Sadie wan softer, more 
appealing. Tom could not see Use hard 
Utile line ol hor mouth. She won a woman 
and sympathetic. 

He told her of Tony, and Jack, MSly; 
Mary and her music, and of Grace. 

Orace, the soldier, whu loughi on— tinting 
It all— for the .sake of tile kids. Lazy, laugh- 
ing Tony, and the wall ul the wliiua. Be 
lelt homesick and lonely, and Sadie cried 
softly on lus shoulder. 

Things resumed the even tenor or their 
way on the form. 

The war broirgltt a cltongn to Tony. Tuny 
could talk; didn't they know that at the 
■hire Council? Be was most persuasive— 
hadn't Jjb local paper commented on him 



mare than once? The local authorities 
tiwulled on Tony to forget the backbone 
of the farmer to, the Jawbone nf the poli- 
tician. Scratch a cocky and you Olid a 
politician, but all of then) were dot so 
articulate as Tony. Tony was the mouOi- 
plece of the district. 

With the war, his former oratory hint 
taken on a new expansiveness. Ho spoke 
as the father of a soldier. He was a milt 
:n the | restneii uf the Empire. Flesh of 
Ills Oeuh, limb uf Ills limb, wa* represented 
in the fighting farces In transcendental 
nitimejitr. tic thought of Ills magnificent 
patriotism In giving tills boy of his to ttif 
world and Hie Empire. 

Tony was a personage now. The Mayor 
waited on him, and as president of lie 
local recruiting unit, eikcd that Tony odd 
his voice lo thobe raising the call for men 
for the trenches. The sjayar save * neat 
little speecll. He referred with emotion to 
the "brave buy.; out there," and waved hi* 
arm us the direction ul Mount Xonviusko, 
and paid a glowing tribute to the selE- 
.'umflefiiK parents who let them no 'out 
there." This time tils outstretched digits 
punctured tint air in the general directum 
ol the kJvLl ...lauahttT-ynrde. 

Tony was tojchr>d. He told the deputa- 
tion that he had btien pHld a signal honor! 
He oyershadowetl the mayoral speech In a 
crisp and heartfelt address, which Included 
a reference to "God. Kiiut snd Country" 
lip three upptirute oasatoha, and the danger 
foreluners we In In attempting lo U-eoi 
tlw lion's tail now that the lion cubs iiave 
luussed the htage of adolescence. Later, the 
Mayor discreetly told Tony of espenses and 
o'her iiaymenu hf would receive 

Tuny ana fortunate. By one of those re- 
markably appropriate circumstan ces for 
Which Uie w-'nr ywars were famous, TOny, 
wlillt 1 poKsessliig a silvtr tongue, undoubt- 
edly had a "wonky" heart. "Natrium very 
serious, old man." sold the M O., as he 
annulled Ills sl«Lhcacope back hi Its aur, 
■hut wonky, certainly wonky." Tony was 
Jiist over forty and a tine flaurr ol a mau. 

That nutht. before a crowded lull. Tuny 
appealed for recruits. He wore the silver 
burjjie of rejection In his lapel. 

He pouted nntiiusnloncd and iiersuoslve m- 
vitsttion over tlie lieads of Uie eliglbles. One 
by one they came on to the platform to 
salvoes ot cheernufl looking nheeplalj and 
un heroic, while Tony, Uke an Inspired "holy 
rcU>r," j,*cpt on by his I'motlonal ecstasy, 
uni.l the liypnotlszn of his qwn meltifluniM 
PIitobii, Kweated and tollod lor bodies rather 
than souls. 

One by one he got them— ehy clodhopper*, 
youths Willi gawky voices and Ranglnig 
(raits, shrewd, keen. Little tawnier and plam 
men wltli blank faces. 

Old "Pt-pper" Mhreden, over slitty and 
wisenrd as a prune, whom the whole town 
knew was ''rotten with osthuiu." wheeled 
up to the sacrtrtciol ptulrs which led to the 
stage. Cries of "shame" from the oudionce 
bivuglit hlpi back lo his seat end hand- 
olapplni; and clieerM acknowledged the maR- 
nifictml ■'neKture,'' which forced a few 
mure blahk-titced men on to Ule atatfe. 
"pepper" played his little farce right Ihrouijh 
the recntlUng years as a long-mo succnes, 
and voted niul-consctlptlon beoause he felt 
such a move won an unwarranted interfer- 
ence with lila fun. 

Towrrins over ills reornlts, Tony lhre» r 
hlaarmi wide in a gesture of appeal There 
were few men lelt, but Tony was thorauirtL 

"What's keeping you hack, itym* What's 
keeping you back?' 



"A couple of Inches round the chest,' 
yelled a wan on one of the back seats. 

■ Sandow. my buy," said Tony. "Sando*, 
and Tony puffed out his massive chest ant 
moved Ids arms vlgotxiualy. He sioppo 
iiiiddenly . . 

MoililiiB tn worry about, old man, tin 
wonky, decidedly wonky." 

The actor forgetful of his rue. 

1 DAY of white and gold: Uui *hi 
* fleecy rloudllngs playing hide and »:d 
witri the «oid ol the sun. with the inelia 
borkereund of « rain -washed sky, soft ■ 
Uie pastel slippers in a lady'a bounV.a 
Uun-colored slioep. Irked by their load i 
fleece grased lazily an the green uplands. Tb 
golden, block-eyed daisies made a prrncn 
eaiirpri for r tn- iert. I'he hard aods wej 
laughing this morning. The stage was r] 
for pestorale, but they had altered 
players. The wind, soli as thlntledcn 
wik waiting In the eloni to play Its ayn 
phony as Princess come upon her goldc 
carpet. 

The ptlKan csute— iRiar. broken Orm- 
In a soiled print dress and heavy boot 
Hither she had flown on receipt uf 

news. 

So Tom wns dead It echoed In 
thumping uf her heart: keeping pace v-n 
hat tootrtepa. Hands that bore the sen 
nt notaekeejnng. like the Leelnn of Hon. 
clasped and unclasped as she walked. L.l 
a black sin It trolked beside bin . Sn 3 t 
was dead . . . She remembered h &1J- | 
long ago it seemed. She was alone, bn 
with her housework when ha came. H 
vicar himself. She saa- him get down fro 
111.', bright new nuuitv. And the hard gm 
laughed, having a cynical sense of huii.i 
An emissary u( Uie Prince of Peace, brin#"1 
Lny with him a casualty list I 

Clnice looked ul hlrn with hatli eyes. T.1 
did ha no: weep? Why did not he rend 
garments In despair? She Looked at 
shiny wabitcoat with the clerical cloth wi 
off Use lower button, Ins podgy "euib- 
patat," 

-Shell we pray, Mrs. Darrein" And 
carefully lifted his trousere at the knee.* ^Jptl 
was about to sink to the floor. Graoff 
low lautrh arrested nun, and he stared 

her. 

Qruce laiialird again, ■ brittle li:f< 
l.iusl: "I juat thought of Mmethli 
runny." she atauunert^l. 

Orucc walked over the hlUn where 
daisies spanglrd the grass, plodding ali-Jj 1 
like u numbed mid wounded animal 
had no armor for this. Godl God| Tt 
Tom I 

When her thoughts came loo thick uf* 
her she ran like the wind — brier bus ' 
and brambles brushed her face and turn 
and drew little red beads ol blood, whl 
she did not notice, Onoe she stumbled 
fell with her face In the soft, molat ea: 
and the buraeaning clover. 

Grace went hack to the house and icil 
ind gsmerm ■ 
now*, made her butler .inn piled the in 
high in the stove to cook the cakes ■ |7j 
pasiics for the viators who would T 
to her door, each one reopening the wo. 
thirsty lor dentil- Mrs. rTanruujan t*4ok 
soon. The news ol Andy's death 
tiuickly upon the new* of Tom. aha cji 
muniullng her beads and Weeping w 
wraith-like MlUy, who. youthful, 
rrum death In terror. Mrs. Fla. 
wore her sorrow on her shrjuider Ilka id I 
•.■-■!iili> owe* hid har fa. ■ Ct| 

the clover. 
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Tony reacted 10 ihe dramatic In the clr- 

;-.."rtAtanrea Of Toirt'* death Hr was 

nt>ocked, laddened. nubdued Tor n time 
Bp and Tom had few points nl contact 
|jtti he admired In his eon what hp lacked 
i himself Alter a lime Tony wore his 

stricken by the change to Otace, he sat 
t the verandah with her and talked: 
You see it lan* as If h* wen lout or 
owned, or my- thing lit* that- He La 
imoua lor all tim* Everybody U proud 
ou will be proud later," 
They talker In thr «att rolcee of lovers 
had found each mbcr aftrr having 

iracr aald: "Da ynn remember )ww 1** 
Ti-'UkJ pUee hu luuid on the riaorpant 
] laugh back at ua a4Mlrt<c at the tabb: 
alwayi felt safe when Tom did that 
Hr r day wr loM him picnicking In Uir 
■fcnuDUlas— he was 1hr onty one then" 
plTony watt outside and m 01 
fl|Tc>m and Grace- Tbe« quirt people Bn 
dry hurt one. 
lack wu talking earnestly to Mary. 
Vy wtre waled ou thu top mil at the 
jtftady-piggtedy fence which enclosed the 
I'. Walton TM'uch They were Kpesiklnn or 
[Virn. 

J Thine* dun't go so veil without Twin." 
it-k with lhe gravity of youth nr. 

■ prohJenv "Dad'i urn tot? In- 
I In the, ; .< :■!'.: ' 

all got need to Tom running ev«ry- 
•aid Mary 
'We're not prepared (or a dry itpoll 
bin would haw had fodder pin by," hp 
■iciv 

(slowly oeor the hill cuwe KM tttttt 
timglng out In a straggly Hint, lean klnc 
fin their fibs showing under Lhe 
^_fcranken akin of their hides. They were 
^ : iifcasth- crttfesly Of Tom* sleek herd 
And an Tony had decided to sell out 
■ T t ji u roll en shame," said Jack hotly 
fama rattle. 11 Tony had not taken them 
HI [to canalderaiLon at all They vera Just 
: 

looked over Old Monaro. where 
agpftfrraersted with all sorts a! 
.-nwlstlng grosses. Tt was a green 
m lhe rlowirl. thank*, to thi< efforu 

L J-'.u'k Jumped fiff the fence with the force 
mJen resolve. HU head and Mazy'* 
together In ftomferaatiort as they 
i the Qowa to lhe abed. 
11 waft thai the wntery moon peep, 
j-jyg mrwiuendy through Lhe murk of the 
«... ufc cloud* that ntght Raw the gran- 
~ nudaon of Dftrcy tsartrll re-enter Old 
~! coaro r'uruve and silent. Mary was 
,rfi Jack't *lde with a rabbit lantirm They 
ti not arrive by meitm of tho ornate 
^Jt'B, but scrambling over the barbed 
• and netting they tumbled Into the 
a they coveted. 

hUe Mary held the lantern Jack laid 
Imh grass low with n alckle ttrid ioreed 
nU) the chuff bags he carrlod. The 
ilaitlve cattle in Ulie paddocks milled 
.d Lhem while they tenrksd Now and 
: Mary would takr Uio lantern lind wuva 
: thfiir lace* to frighten i)«m off Vhr 
i» voa long under t ho wIIIowk and 
iter they went. Dnrc.y DarreU's willows 
my complained of the "lazy fcloV those 
nlnga, but Jack, and Mary cheerfully 
. up tneir belated taAka. 

nifljey alwayu held the saleji of farms 
tht commercial room of Bogan'fi Hotel, 
■atj » riU.e-wo.llod atructorc near the Jitock 
rj .\rdfl run by two Irlslunen, Hogan 
a*nni**iy, 

I r,hc day of the Darrell saie there wan 



a happy rma'd tn lhe conrmerelaj. room, but 
happy nnlv in their own secrloiin. Hrjgav; 
moved aourty among hi» friend^ rnplcniah- 
tog their pint pm* and lamenting Uie dry 
spell, while Herweory had hla crowd In ft 
high grod humor with hie funny a tonus 
Tnnjr, thtire to *w ttia raltf so off, by that 
subtle alchemy of the nood fellow, waj, ac- 
{^eptnhle to both aectlatu, and Iw drank 
beer under tlie dark rrown of Hojfaii, or 
the Tlch beam of Heiinojwj'A wlde-mnulhed 
nmllc. 

Thr mle iu K fiiicnssa. fr. was a tradition 
Ulat 1L should be under Mich circumstances. 

Earlier in the day the cattle had been 
aold. 

Mary and Jack hod risen at daybreak, and 
groomed the old milker*, teased their tail? 
nnd polLihed their ^marled old horns until 
they ipww restive under thwc uniuual minlft- 
txafion*. 

Jack almost sWOOtlrd At the auctioneer's 
prabjex of the stock and the fljiure at which 
tlie bidding started. "I dklnt know you 
Went hi for Khoir cattle," shouted a dealer 
to Tuny, chagrined that hi* hand wil\ betne 
forretl by uncxpeeled com petition, 

Tony wiived atrlly to him. bul was myntl- 
AM 

Up and np the bidding went. The 
auctioneer waa UfKing Uium on. flpleiwllrl 
herd In fine condition, couldn't he bettered 
in the dutrict— « cmdli to the owner— juaL 
indicate* whftt sort of property tliry Dajne 
off Anoiiier flortn here, a ahUllue mUi, 
j till the ntaocnUj bids come. 

Jack, with his legn twined In the fenc« P 
^nailed deliRhtodly. Tom'fl cattle Hp was 
glad that they went that way. 

Grace wo* naUahcd to $o to town for 
the chlldreu'* onke- It would be better 
lor them LtM>r*. 

At night when fhr wind* nhouVpd roitnd 
tJici house and rntUix] the wbidows, *hf? 
tliDvniht tri Tom bnd rvgrt*tted her golnu, 
but morning and U>c ullmpMt of tho dying 
farm, would langh at her fears of the nighi. 

Jack and Mary bade nood-bye to evory- 
thliai on the farm that had Interested them 
since childhood. 

On the day of their departure Uiey went 
■ilowii to the little gutter of a creek which 
run through the far in near the road. On 
the night of Tom's IcavltlB fur the frnnt 
thiry had followed him lo thla creek. Hr 
hud bnde them a In ugh In 9 food -bye and 
with pack on tils back had leapt the creek 
from one wide to tho other, fruat whore iw 
had turned to wnlie at. them. 

His feet had left an imprenkm In the 
raft earth— the Iwh-nailwl boots Of the 
prrraie uoldtar. Mary had discovered the 
fnotmnrks the new. mornuiB on the way to 
AChooE. 8he had covered them with 
ttnunhlftt and lalcr 11a t±ie creek dried had 
procured a piece of Un. Through the 
Mimnnjr mark-, cnimbl*?fl tc rliwt iea^ng 
a ahadwy imprinl. By looking Intently one 
could etui dUoern The imprint of tne haril 
naila 

Marj- Ktwipkl and klaied her tre&snre for 
the but time. The try caRh flecked her 
young Hpi, duatlng them with the iiottow 
of lhe year*. 

Jock followed her acr.ion. almply and 
naturaUy. and his lank hair fell over bis 
forehead a£ !;■■ bowed to the ditst,, 

Mary carrtully ad) tinted the tin And to- 
xvhrT they went up the Mil to tho little 
*hirj> iyiuse. wrapping the mtste of evpning 
■round it like a *hroiut 

YVHEN' the DaxTtlln moved Into Penguin 
* tiie "Ecljo.'" the local newspaper, which 
rolled lackadahaOalty off a flut-bed press 
three time* a week, with a tnagmn<:ent dla- 



regard for inak«-up and t>'pogntpliy, ear* 
rled tho Mowing interesting Item of news: 

PIOWEKR FAMILY 
PHTTEHS PCNOUTK 
Vih- ranlu of the resldenU of BUlvlcw 
Crescent are to be «irength«nod by the 
wmval of another pioneer family. ThUs 
^ectltm of the town haA gone ahead by 
tatiM attd bounds aince being biibdivldcd 
and sold by i}u> progrnslvij aiw Uonwrlng 
flrni flf Mcoajik^y & Griffith (whoee 
AdviiRbieinenL appears elsewhere In tit la 

The new rwldenta are Oounoillor 
Anthony D"Arcy (Tony* Darrell and hla 
wife ajwi children. 

Oounciilor DarroU wan for oome yeara 
prealdcnt of the Varrnmimdra Shire and 
the tbee atone culvert over Bandy C'rrrk 
on the main road will Atund forevfr 
ac his uionumrnt. 

Coming of an old pioneer family nnd 
bruiB a man who underatonda the herds of 
the country he must be a great lussei to 
Penguin. 

Bis gmndfather held Old Motmro and 
raced that good marn Tntldtoua, who won 
bl£ racft* in Melbourne and Sydney. 

Mr*. Dartell woa a Miffl Porteseae. and 
lii-r wfanrilather va* the frr*t white 
man to drive a wnftgon and team over- 
land from Sydney to thl* town. He took 
40 daya to do thtt trip and delivered htn 
Booda Intact, a cargo of general mer- 
chandise for Howell and Sinclair's Bu*y 
Mart. 

TAKE POMAN'S PFLLiB FOB fUJ ytmr lib. 

Pr-nguin hod nnt alwayi been Pruguln. 
Once It bore the aboriginal name of Pannn- 
moono. So Eh it black* had called tt. mean* 
tna "deep water." in tribute to the riner 
which ran dark, deep and wide over tha 
mnge through the countryside like lhe 
oO*Ul 

Tn U'/f evolutinn of Pen-uln a fnirViua 
thing hud happened. The old hands hatj 
little education, but Lltcy remedied that 
dried In their chiidreii. What circum- 
stances proscribed for themseltfe.*, they 
lavished on tlteir children, timil they wwrn 
ueniirated from them by a barrier of dropped 
altehea ipllt infinitive^ and double nega- 
tive., which only the of lhe 
stningalera wa* prepared lo surmount. 

The advent of the Dirrell* had net a 
pretty problem for lhe Majorca. Mrn. 
Dipper. Juit where was abe to place 
them? The nicety of bush town etiquette- 
1a a br&a»-bound thUtg. anil lhe heffllnz 
af [lie nheep from lhe goatB Li jdmplc enough, 
but (hen one muni keep the pure mtrinai 
from !hf croiSr-bredn, the Intuj wooIb fwm 
the fine, the purely aafltcraJ from the rudely 
rural 

Mr*. Dipper had brtiiuis, She wasn't 
anlnp to make any mistakos. Mr. Dipper, 
the Mayor, wua the town hardware tnur- 
charit. 

"If you think hardware, think Dlppern," 
Ttds admtmltkrti met you on the road mllea 
from Pcngnln and winked at you from the 
electric liuhta over the main entrance to 
Dipper's ntorc and badfl you Ood-spPhri Tram 
the lown in a U-foot poaler artistically die* 
positioned B-t the rear of the bntt«r nnd 
bacon factory. 

Mr*. Dipper decided that th* Dan nils 
mufct be placed, so ehe oolled for the car- 
riage in which .-i.; paid formal cnfLi. She 
had ft brand-new motor car, thanks to the 
tfttl her luuhaitd had of making the district 
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think harawarc and pay hard null, but 
this certainly waa the occasion for the 
mayoral carriage. Her eoaehman was splrk 
nnd span, and the carriage guiltless m mud 
u tt turned oft the main street ami 
humped aver Uid stony ruts at Hlllrtrw 
BUmL 

The squat little cross-losgod Dorrell gate 
opened by (hi! coachman had » broken hinge 
• lid titer tho passage or the Mnynross II 
had sprawled lnelegahl.;y on the flower-bed. 
too Inert to function and wtth its mouth 
open like it tlown it * joke too subtle for 
Interpretation, 

Grace DwtcU had boon an "over the 
range fvjrtcscue" In tile days when tin 
fttnwooda, father or hod. hold moat of the 
decent property In that district. Site hiu 
gone to school with Mary Dole— the Mm. 
Hlnwuod who wis row her nsliiltbor. Ormct 
came to penguin when Mrs. HJnwood 
needed a friend. Grace agreed Kith Mrs. 
Rlnwood tint her dauiihter hod been "a bit 
flighty," but not the bad girl people tried 
lo make out, Grace thought a bold front 
tile bent way out of IL and Mrs. Hlnwood 
acted accordingly. 

Milty, still brooding for Andy, would 
bring the baby over and tend it for hours. 

tt was cooing and gurgling In her arms 
when Mrs Dipper came cut on the back 
verandah to admire Grace's pot-plants. Mrs. 
Dipper wok fnmpuE for her diplomacy Yea. 
She remembered now. Something about 
■■hit girl and her soldier h used ml— wasn't 
he It! I [I'd or mtsalng or something? 

She would be very tactful. 

She took the baby from MWy. She cooed 
to It and bounced It up ami down and felt 
Its little soft, fat lee*. Eh* carried It In 
the gate with her when she was going. 
Hlllview Crescent was thunderstruck. The 
Hlnwnod baby and Mrs. Dipper. 

She reuuTKid the baby to Milly at the 
gate and returned tD tlcfcte It on the chest, 
to pinch Ita cheek, to be yearning and 
maternal. She searched in her purine for 
sixpence. It was lucky to give silver to n 
baby. Her hand closed on a florin — almost 
withdrew It and then thought Better of It. 
snapped tlie beg shut with a final deter- 
mination, peeked tile bnby cm the forehead 
and moved off to the watting carriage Tnm- 
kins did net lock a bit taciturn, and as 
he picked up the reins his eyes were 
dancing. 

"Have you been drinking. Tomfchis?" said 
Km. Dipper 

"No, tno'nm. not drinking." With s final 
wave and a nourish Mrs. Dipper woe gone, 
thoroughly pleased with herself for having 
:iked the Dorrrlls and that delightful baby. 

Orace hoisted the little orois-legaed gate 
Into position, and Mrs. Hlnwood, who snw 
the funny side of things, laughed until every 
Inch of tier ample frame was sore. She did 
mare than that. Beiund the screen of the 
hedge she fell on elm lliwn and Indulged In 
a fit of gargantuan mirth until her mouth 
dropped open leaving her looking very much 
like tile Dan-ell gate, overcome and inert. 

Down at Biddy Mac's r.lte bell Jingled and 
cuckoo-like, projected Mar)' Into tho shop 
and the bead curtains sheltering Biddy 
moved to and fro In a tempest of tuUc. 

The Dorrells had been definitely lagged 
end fitted Into their little uncial compart- 
ment to the satisfaction of all 

After the Mayoress, came tile doctor* 1 
wires, and after them the other pure 
merinos, bleating like sheep- through a race 
The Durrells were asked to Join the golf 
club and the musical society, and Tony waa 



spoken of In the "Echo" as our townsman 
soon to seek political honors. 

Things settled down In HUlvlew Crescent 
MWy. still a girl, slipped Into a sort of 
heroic splnsterhood and patient hand- 
maiden to the rest of the family. The two 
youngsters, Prank and Allen, went to school 
and got "blooded," came home with cut 
lips nnd swollen eyes, wlilr.li Grace In her 
wisdom tended carefully and eluded them 
softly. Mary concentrated on her music 
Jnck got a Job Tony knew ihc manager 
ol the "Echo." nnd Jack always warned to 
write things. Tills talent was thrust upon 
the futtih] suddenly 

Rummaging under a settee cover one day. 
Tony came upon Jack's guilty secret. 

utile scraps of stories — composition-like 
comment and brief poems— fluttered from 
in exercise book and on to the rlcflT. 

Jack, red-faml and confused, was roiteh- 
• "'t'.-.i as be said: 

"Leave them alone. They are mine. 1 * 

Tony laughingly fended him on with his 
hand, while he read extracts to the de- 
lighted family, while Jack twisted and 
turned In exquisite Jay and terror 

Crlllclsm Is a lost, art. except in the 
family. Here nu oonrcsslons are made lo 
drown the siark laughter of disdainful con- 
lempi The family has one slogan, "Dont 
make a fool ol Us If you wont to make a 
fool of yourself." 

Before the family one must deliver the 
goods. Jack's -Poem in a Buttercup" 
brought team to the eyes of evaryane 
present, but they were tears of laughter 
"Slops." sajd Mary succinctly, and thr 
family concurred. Jack sat eyeing Tony 
like a cornered rabbit. 

At this stage Grace cnrtM in. She Wo* 
furious, Grace In anger was like a Mutter- 
ing dove, beating Its pinions avalnst the 
hard bars of rigid self-control. She was not 
explosive and conversational like Tony 
when In a rage she didn't even grow red 
In the face. Jack and his pooma. Of course 
they would be balling him. 

She know of hi* writings nnd had en- 
couraged him In them She aw the illrikei 
of the (lame loo delicate to seek the wind 
uf publicity and hud nursed H- The sur. 
reptlttaus purchase of exercise bnoks and 
the sight of Jack chewing a pencil anil 
looking raplly at the eefllnj while search- 
ing far a word were not lost on Otaoe. Once 
hB read her a little triolet. Shyly and 
awkwardly he had brought It to her. He 
10W her he had read It In a hook and 
liked It. so wrote It out for her. 

Grace flounced to Tony. 

"Isn't it a pity you couldn't do some- 
thing brtirr than make fun uf him?" 

She collected the scattered poems and 
very, very carefully placed them back In 
Jack's hand. Her smile healed his torn 
feelings. 

Tony sat dawn rattier glumly and the 
family was very quiet, 

Grace had a way ol illiicoTerlng things 
like that Just a kid's scribbling. How- 
ever, tiiere might be something In him. 
Ttany knew his kids ware smart — why 
shouldn't they beT Acting on a sudden 
resolve he went about getting Jack a posi- 
tion, ond before the first blunh of en- 
thusiasm wore off spoke to the prtmrletor- 
editor-compaEttar of the "Echo." 

Jack was delirious with excitement when 
told that he sat to have "a yarn about 
things" with that august personage. 

Grace pressed his second-best suit and 
after donning the garments be fall Quite 



festive. The addition of a colored band 
kerchief. Just peeping from oi» lop pocke 
and an extra pat nf bi'llUanune to his li»t 
made him feel capable and efficient. I 
half-crown from Grace— "in cose you want 
anything"— Just completed the Job. 

This aura ol self -sufficiency lasted until 
he hod paused the eentmel Pennyplal: 
knitting on their verandahs, nodded tt 
Mason nir.ung his cabbages, and down thr 
.-loping otreets of Penguin to where th> 
aathnmtlcul rumblings of rim piloting ofllci 
could be heard. 

Like a shot the outlook changed. Jack 
felt queer, overdressed, inefficient. He hoi 
left his stomach somewhere oil the slope* 
HUlvlew and In Itt place was an unpleasai:' 
void. Neortng the dooT of the office 
slid past as If business Within was the la. I 
thing he thrush! of- 

tir • almost a block away before ■ 
took hold of himself and retraced his foot- 
■teps and took up his position under 
tree on lbs other side or the road, win 
he tvjiK-heii The drtoiwir. like .1 nkek i 
ready lo pounce on a nioit't Jack peer 
at lb* worn brickwork of the office with Ml 
grimy windows and thr extra murn! decor 
Uon of the village cs nines, like Joshui 
viewing the promised land. 

The trickle uf people In and out of list 
door caused him some concern. Just an hi 
had decided to rush across the mad at; 
demand of Cracktnthrjrp an uttorva 1 
and a Job. some person would laac alo: 
look meditatively in the door, ond thea, 
as if making a decision, pop In. Some w* 
only there a lew minutes— others linger 
until the sun told Jack that It was nea 
noon and something must be done, 

A.'ler several attempts — frustrated 
Lhasa ixrecrlnnting people, who reem 
to have concentrated on vhdtlii! tlw pli 
together. Jack darted across the road o: 
ttuilde the dooT before allowing hlmi 
time to think. He arrived breathless a 
hopeless. 

Inside all was oulet except for the pe, 
Ing of a typewriter which sounded as i; 
woodpecker had been imprisoned In t 
grimy old ratters and was seeking n w 
out. Jack's timid knock waa unanswe? 
so he thumped tho wooden counter rathi 
violently, The tick -tacking stopped 
a little grey girl, surprisingly like a woco 
pecker, came tripping from mdDorjt. J: 
would always remember her us Woodpeck« 
and so he dubbed her mentally ■- she cam 
10 cite counter, a eool Utile aits af twe : 
with calm grey eyes and mousey-grey hi 
She wore a blua dress of some ttttU 
woolly material which completed the dlUfc' 
of ruffled feathers. 

She came forward briskly; "Were V 
wanting something?" and smiled her bui 
oess college smile. 

"I wanted to see Ulster Crackehtbarji 

"Bui what about?" replied the girl l 
was firmer, her attitude hinting that i 
knew his guilty secret, 

Jack felt defeated— shnrn of all ptet< 
before this pert little person. 

"It s about a position." said Jack. 

Woodpecker surveyed hi* eotuemp 
lively and then said- "Yciu'd be the Dam 
boy," 

Jack gulped hard: "Tea. that's about tt 

This was n different mailer. She hru 
business college ettcruette for this, so 
fell bnck on her own resource*. 

"Wait there." she said. Then going to ll 
doorway she called- "Mister Crucken-lt'-t 
— Ml/icr Cracken-thurp." In a hlgii-pllrt 
voice. 
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"Thn DarTea boy's here looking (or work,- 

Jack At that moment achieved a certain 
dl&luce for women hi boidness a? Uic Utile 
iroy ^Irl retired to her cubicle and nor 
woodperkuig. 

Old Cra nice nt Jinrp camp flhamblin* In, He 
km mldtllr-avcd. dispirited and walery-ey^d 
from years of hand-arMlng be /ore thr blessed 
day t of the linotype. Even at his busiest 
he wore an old g:<-\ ooat with broken 
mouthed and drooping pocket* like- corn- 
sacks opened hastily, nnd tie mntu of Yankee 
Opt fciul %!al» w|iMe> fir ma? old. pro. 
sale and Indefinite to young J«c3l 

Old CrackenLharp mumbled the. gist at 
Jack. j achool referem* to huriaelf In a du- 
Jointed, hurried, grt-tL-aver manner: "Seema 
all right." He moved some waste, with which 
be had cleaned his hands. lnu> hl» pocket 
and said abruptly: 'Just a minute," And 
nmbied off Into the adjoining room. He 
returned In a few leoouda with a plain white 
en v Hope. 

"Address tin*," Iw sold. Handing the rn- 
Telope to Jack, Jock took the envelope ajuI 
addrewd It In a round clr-ar achmlboy'n 
'mad. and handed tl bark to Crucira thorp. 
Clracfcfn thorp giggled, which throw Jack 
Into ecmnicniiitiou. 

He handed the envelope, back to Jack. 
"You've addtftwd l( tip*Idt down." Some- 



twinkled merrily These young fellow* who 
mink th*y know it all with the ffljfh School 
rrferene«ei and their settled xtr of know- 
ledge.. It wfta groat to take a rise out of 
them. Crnttkenthorp wua In n high good 
humor now. 

"Pahm taking. " wild otd Craekrn thorp., 
■n ,v - ii-' from the references, and stm 
giggling led the way Into hi* office. 

M'ftn't let. them think thtiy know It aU 
too Kjt}a. Too hard to. work with. Old 
Gracfceniharp *at in his craey old ofTle-e 
hair and talked of everything but i. rye Job 
until Jaek'a pntl-n^t' vu narvtly tried. 

"Evpt written anything?" *«id the old man 
suddenly. "Poetry or anything tike that?" 
Jack aaw that hr w;i\, About to Drive '"• 
other flt of tlve glgglvl> Tony might have 
o-ved Itfro that. 

"A little.** aald Jack rafrrrely. 

"Truthful." said Crncken thorp suddenly 
in a way which startled Jack. J 'Yuur father 
Told me about that. Do you think yon would 
•jc able to manii^r tiny Utile Job 1 would 
rjlvr you far a start?" 

1 could try," Mid Jack, 

"Diligent," ihoptad old Crackenthnrp in 
• Jrriuy of glEjflcs. 

Cim^kenlhorp <IIVdd tlla hand into hJa 
pocki't nnd bratisht out a bunch of mtl- 
dewpd pa peri "Hrod thin," ho wld, "If* 
the tesder. That's Qa way to irumK them 
Oct under tholrrkin and IrritaLr trifin, Pn\ 
'em hack for «inw ai *-hlii ," ht taid, waring 
tils arm about, in take in the tfflrny obm- 
pndnif room wtth |1a cnbw^bbcd beams and 
broken window*, r rimed with the dirt and 
lust of year*. "Thnt'n where t aomo 
nf the forthxient rlibwru iqulrm — Old Djpner 
fag iju^pinoe prrtcnMemi old hunihug. Tin 
dipper, that'a what he ul Tin Dipper." and 
Mroekentharp plflffk-a" whlisr he dlvtd into 
'tis porket for the aotton waj)l« to clrnn 
iiandA that alWByfl .iremtd tn need 11 

Jaek read the artlrj^ and thought It 
.nck-fd "ptp," and handed it back w Crack* 
inthorp. "That'll take a ri» out of xom* of 
uiem." h? uld. 

"Thul'a the Idua." caid OrAckentharp, 
"Uiine thmn-i up a bit." 



Brlght-cy«d youth and crabbed old a?c 

togeCher talking of what they would 
do. Then Jack waa out a: lh» door tt 
toat to whnre Grackenthorp had followed 
him. Jack had jshyLy tiroarhed the, quevtjon 
of wogu F and the old man had laid. Til 
do a fatr thing by you," and glanaed fear- 
fully nvei hid sli.mldflr at the worn day book 
xnd ledger, a* if Making a protest from 

Jack on the way home felt he had reached 
the high ground after being a ions time 
in the valley. Grace saw him coming and 
read the now* In hia walk. She flew to come 
<ib£eure errand In tint Umermor.t recofls&fl 
Of lh* house She must not let him nee 
•tit* was w glad. It waa only the. beglnlng. 
Jack wm equally casual. 

Lot^r, Charlie Ms*jii r.nmr qufr! ly to the 
gftta as Jack wa* UkliTg the air. bathing 
hlmarir in his new Importance. He hejinl 
the news with delight. "U> a grein. Btort," 
he aald in his ooft t-o|en. Then wJ»UuU>*. 
"The boy* are cominR over to-night. Will 
vou come hi fur n while?" 

Charlie Mdmp's boys. Mamn wa« a man 
of nearly senmty. but his boya were aUli 
hla fhUdren. Tho boys out on Homallnau 
l firming the reEiinnn!* of t\\* property which 
uwd to take a hursemnn a good half day 
10 get acroA?. BomaHmi. where the red- 
rADod at««ra could gollcp in their nuul Btanv 
."Wv; ovtr mllea and miles of home wnin- 
ItTr. Be ma Una, where Waarjn roa king in 
the days when a man's kingdom waj hli 
horae and hit) jftddlc, and hia stoeJra'hip mad 
the Rood land thtr Lard hod given to hla 
hand 

Jack came In later to Bee the boya Hard 
lean old Angus. Hearing fifty, shrewd old 
farmer. Plump, jolly-raced Johnny, atwayi 
laughJraft w ' th DQt tJe a rum in the 
capucloui hip pocket of hi* corduroya* and 
rhe hnbv tvfartln, slow, taciturn, anrf n^ariy 
forty They were all toll and of the raxlhy 
BBolUna of the cnttle camp and the 
e h o orera* hut, horny-handed And ilow - 
voiced. 

In the morning, the Cwcetit would know 
thnt ihe Maann hovfj witc in. There wap 
aEwa>*bi a $toa£ of Uuatuns acUvlty 

Murlin did the chorea, A'hlle his father 
fluttered around hlnx imploring him not to 
tiothur— an admotilLlnn whio]3 he failed to 
hea* or huanng. failed to herd Martin 
whurUcd a* ho tightened □ tyre rim on the 
crazy old buggy in th? shed, or caught ft 
new pin for thu caw ball. 

Lat*r Mordn gathered large white btu::i 
Ullea with dew still ^wunmltig tn theti cms*; 
farmer ttke< ht cut them with a *Uddc- Re 

i. broke bought from the rioting tit*: to- 

trope of the lilac tree, twined thtan wl!h 
friigrant honeysuckle, and walked cftlnily 
out the gate and down to the DarrcH*'. 

Ritlh and Pearl Ponnyplflin, knitting In 
the early morning wn. Blimm dropped a 
ItUch nuch. 3o flimultnnyoiti was their &ur* 
nrbte and conyternaikm. a» ih«y saw Alorlin 
iwmg injilde ihe Uirrcl] gAte. 

Fantw thia ihintt going on in front ol 
their very eyea. and not being noticed be- 
fore. Su«ly they were losing their "punch." 
'Why. Martin muit be forty if he's a dor. 
and Miil.V Darrell. wltat would ahe be?" 
queried Pearl 

■'h-Thi-h In ' i r ■wei-.t.--.." replied Fhrih 
'It a a Cft*? oi May and Nuvember" 

"It's dlsgraoeluJ."' re joined her nthter and. 
laying down her kfiHUnc. took her garrlnn- 
Ing gloves and her fitdaaora to the bock 
garden, the butter to wkLcu develoiimenta 
B4PH door. 

Mil*> And M;nH:i. auraly noil 



Mnrtln waa Umld and almoafi tnenherent 
when he urrlveij at the DarrelJ door. 

Qruce grw'-wl him wtth a nmlln. Sha 
liked the guod strong rteady-golng Uariln. 
Hero was a haven for her Mllly. It woant 
good for a girl to be going along tike Willy 
was. 

"Who are throe for, Martin?"* 

"Oh, Milly — anyone." he aald lamely. 
"TheyTf jtLft going to waat* In the garden, 
It*a better for aomeone to l»ve th«m h ' 
CVraee smiled and called Milly to see them, 
tin* came aoftty and Grac* piled vh» uiieg 
In her annn and went Indoor* on tonta pro- 
text or other, 

Mllly. behkid the Howere fluatwd a llttlo, 
which lightened the paKor In her eJieeko. 

"They are hefiutiful." *ho said softly, and 
burled her ficc in the iliac-. 

"Tea brautUuL" sold Martin, drinking In 
the elaht Thrre was a long pnuae. 

"To n mm uit break the hmn nits* lika 
that,'' rrhiried MllJy Tt will nun the tree." 

"You had bettor come over yourMlf and 
pick Lliem 1 don't knnw much about 
nowers — ioiup morning," he Mtlri 

"Yea I must. If only t* aav*. thh garden.'* 

"To-timrroTr. perhaps.** 

"•Oh, no, not fd^inorrow.' 1 

"Then the do? after. Ultly." 

"Tea. the day after, Martin." 

Poor M.ir'.m, It would always be the day 
after far him In the dayn that 
followed, when Martin found MlUy 
alone he wa» tongue-:ted and dumb. 
He would til oubdde the open door of the 
kitchen wo.tr? hlns aiilly mdo;jrft, marking 
tlie play of the nm on her hair from ihe 
opon wittdnw. Ltic billed Hour carcsalnp her 
dlniplnd amu, the aw«el. grave line of her 
Up*. 

"Came in and uU down," Mllly would say, 
but Martin would stitdt to hi* «nni by tha 

door. 

Mariln hnd b*en to the war In the Light 
Horse with Andy, and It waa here that they 
found common oontoct. Martin had gnown 
Andy He remembered the younger man 
and his diablerie, and tlghed at the* bdctik- 
neflu of hlft own prasnectjt 

Apdy hod a lliiht fllrtatlaua way which 
wojnen teemed to like. He remembered 
Andy In honpltal at Lcmnoft. and the fuan 
the nuries made of him because ot hia 
iiQConqucruhlf: good aphit anil vilalneitR. 
Andy waa a bom soldier, too. who slipped 
into Um light love* of thu campaigner with 
admirable tlncaohmenL a man who would 
spend the night in the half-Upsy company 
of some httle cami* follower and yet take. 
hut plaiw on parade hi the morning cltsr- 
pved and sflirienL Martin remembered 
tlieu things and bttlng a Midler himself 
-did not arraign them for Jndgrnerit by. tha 
Penguin nlnndord*%, but sighed Cor aome of 
Andy'i tKhnique. 

But Martin uuronimlotuiE? helped Milly 
rtrfciimttea her life and catne cloecr to her 
In «maequttm:e. Ht. wle* of Andy and 
Tom «e:e told with nu oUicr obKot than 
W make Mllly happy but MllTy. watching 
tlila Lroubnduur In moEesklna fcing the inga 
of hi* ma:e-- in hl R olm|ilr, Altiw, hnltlnfi 
wa>- — which would udi] noLhhiix and lake 
nothing away — would BCrmrHimas nnd her 
b*ariBtriiLg* twantitng in *iTnpathy wltn 
the beauty which Is RomeUmes In low 
lilniren. trie aweolnua wldob la cloae to Lhe 
grnund. 

"I'm nearly ftirtv. Milly." ht would t&y- 
"It aeeaia a :o to you, I truppoae. but wt 
could keen euch other young" 

"Not yet," Mllly would reply swiftly, 
placing her Inuul suddenly on hla arm. 

w Wo> not yet," he would reply. "It's lika 
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buildm? cur housi? mi n trrnv i? . . . But 
I mil wall. If you will let mi! " 
"It ought be a long time. Martin* 
Martin wtmlri riw, and. Ill tit. slow 
win', knock the ashes from his pipe and 
P ii tim pipe in his pocket "Yau belong to 
Uie land. Mill?. II wanl* you bock, and 
no do I W» oin botli wait. The bu'h 
teaches you that," 

It looked Uke being a very dry summer 
after the coiitDuj imftiF at early winter. 
The, "licho" interviewed the oldest in- 
habitant. Alia Mid lb was the dried spring 



have forgottna Uu dry Jprlug tit IBM. when 
only twn point* of r»ln 'Acre registered 
over tare* mmiUa 

This moused 1 storm among tho aged 
Anaiilans at Feiiuuin. The battle or "I 
remember" raged fiercely until .reek. In- 
stalled in hit new Job, spoilt Lbs tun by 
publishing the ortlclal record of tho spring 
rainfall over the bet forty yrnra Mid earned 
for himself the loathing and contempt of 
every nonagenarian In the dlotrtct. 

Spring merged Into summer, which 
brought fierce, rfielnllooa heat, and tbO 
audden dry storms whlrh are a prelude to 
drought. Penguin lay panting In the sun. 



In tho linrd Hat sunlight 

With summer at lu hclsht. Penguin look 
oil 1U injiatooat and had a municipal cfa> 
tion Tcinr wan elected for C WaTd, whlnti 
included Hlllvicw Crescent, and the left 
whig woa delirimia with excitement Thero 
vera to be noticed the tint nutterlngs of 
a country conscience and people were sur- 
prised U> dtenwr that the coon try man 
could i nn hli own town without the help of 
cat) ma »ho had dime to ailed their Unlit 
nn Pennuln, 

Mr Dipper was defeated and when Tony 
ami unanimously elected Mayor, he re* 
atureri Eumnliiiu of the grandeur of the 
Old duyr In tlln nhortest mayaral speech ever 
lirard In Penguin. The lata Mayor had been 
peraunonkniB In 1111811 things. Tony area 
lavish In word and deed. 

"Oentlfimen." he aaJd. "tile late Mayor 
wcu Scotch. I am half Scotch and half 
nxla. II ra>- colleague* are of the came mind 
we will adjourn to the mayor*] rooms and 
open the mayoral cupboard." Thcv one 
nod all Jammed elbows following Tony's 
trad Into his sanctum. The worshipful Tony. 
They clinked glasses and split beer on 
ordinance* and by-lawa which cluttered 
the room. 

"For he'o a lolly good fellowl" piped up 
Alderman JennuiaTi. the village tailor, In 
the aame contralto voice In which he three 
years before had welcomed the advent of 
Mr Olppci. 

On that noggalon he bad said to his rom- 
panlonr "It's a great Idea hiving a clly- 
brcd man at Ilia top- They've tot tile ex- 
ptnorico." 

To-day he ntldi "A country man for the 
country. If* only logic, ain't IP" 

Hlb companion noddixl over hia glass. 
"Yes, of course. It'a Ingle," he snorted, "and 
Boocl logic at that." 

Thftn? was a sudden grave hush as Tony 
aald: "GenUenmn. we will drink to Uw 
gnrbAje destructor," This waa the hl«h- 
li^ht of tlx elecMon upon allien the fate 
of the parties hung. 

They then fell to drinking liapptly. Mm 



oiitolrlr the heat wave staalitl every llvln( 

thing 



Ohl limids jiaaed at the ale r anil forecast, a 
dry tlmo. with ronny Ore* In the wild lju.<h 
country which surrounded Ptmguui. 

Day followed day with Uie nun burnlim 
a fiery path acrora tile sky. Mornlin; brakr 
with a metallic brhdilne**, and sTmsnt saw 
the an^ry aun alnk bohhid the vaunt nuiges 
in a lake of molten ilnmr. The hot air 
jdili&merMl and danced like a dervish, and 
flittered mockingly into dry dam and bflla- 
bnng. Pensutn a>a» like a de.verted Tillage. 
Tlie lung and tcutuoua main atrect lay nal- 
plloting in the heat, whlin hehlnd The cur- 
tjllnrxl snii-hllnil;. the shop assistant* waited 
tor custorocra with a aort of aod realgna- 
tlon. 

A Btockman rode nWnss *he street, tht 
cllp-nlop of the hm-M's lioofa reverliera'.liiii 
through tho nolaelrw cowil His oho* Unit 
horse waa lathered with the roil nme ot Use 
roadway right to the flunka and his thrd 
cattle dog picked one nnw up after Uic 
othor. glmjerly running after ht« master on 
the raw pad« which Uie hot dual had eaten 
Into. 

The man wis dappled with dual It had 
gatliered on his face, to be broken Into 
orevkasca by the rivulets of sweat from htt 
forehead. It had criuitcd round lib, hard 
dry tipa save tor a Utile moist track left by 
the constant passage of hLs tongue, and e~ur- 
rounried hla eyes until they looked like 
living coals til an aab heap. The clatter 
Of hla horse outside the r^armors' Own 
hotel brought a few loungers To the floor 
Martin Mason *'ns In. life ought to know 
how things were out farther. Marttn clai- 
Utred to tha bar, showering dust as hr come, 

'■Hot?" sftld his neighbnr at the bar, in- 
cratlallnely. 

"■Warmlah." amended Martin and turned 
a dUBty shoulder towsnl; tlir would-lic con- 
yerEBtlonallst The drowtiy lium of the 
wilcej in rile bar acrmetl like lite can- 
tented luwlrtg of thf! cattle which hair an 
hour mso had turned lntu the renting pad- 
dock. 

What a trip I 

Martin's 'thoughli were brought back to 
the present by a voice at his elbow. 
"How are thlntra at HornalliiaV'' 
"Hot bad at all." aaW Martin. "Not bad 
at all." 

"X suppose you are watching tho fires.'* 
"Keeping an eye on 'em," aald Martio 

quietly. 

.fust a day's work In the bush, rfot 
oven the sleepy town bothered about Jt. 
As Martin rodo home that night he knew 
thai the Urns were liksly to Hive truuhle. 
but there was Milly and the cattle cheque 
to lliink of. whlnh tmant some furniture 
from Sydney, considered necessary In tho 
rejuvenation of Bamaitna, 

The fires wore ragtng. Ituire was no 
doubt about It. Penguin was surrounded 
by a blazing inferno, whose hot breath 
hovered over the township. The Sydney 
papers were eereamiug In streamer boad- 
thieat "Pensuln menaced by all-devouring 
flames." "Herole settlern fhtht red 
marauder," and a lot more of the sumo 

thing 

An enterprising Journal chartered an 
aeroplane and not a series ol special lllc- 
t tires of columns of smoke and. burning 
countryside. 

The flash of the spectacular had the 
JoumalL-ti on the Jump. Penguin read of 
Its drapcrate plight it breakfast time with 
quite remarkable equanimity. 



The "city menaced by a forest or flame" 
washed Its face and slicked its hair back 
In case It ran Into a press pliolographer. 
A feltler obligingly burnt down the dump 
of a haystack which was full of mice, any- 
wny. and was photographed with "ihe wile 
and kids" gathered around him with the 
rapt look ot rural Casablanca* 

When the picture was duly piihllshed In 
ihe Sydney papers bearing the inscription, 
"Indomitable spirit of piuneer." the settler 
uent the paper, heavily marked In ink. to 
hla people in Rudfern aa a pretty good (oke. 

gengiiin was not foolish enough io light 
Ihe fire* tn the ranees. They would burn 
themselves out without danger to tho town- 
ship; but the grass fires were a different 
matter. These sporadic outburst* were the 
real trouble. An aorr or two of grass here, 
a wheat crop there, and a field of stubble, 
somewhere else, were too lnstynlflisnl for 
Ihe sensational Press, which wanted a 
column of flame as high an the pillar of 
firo which accompanied the Children of 
Israel out of Egypt, but Penguin knew and 
waited. 

One must always wait on nature. Penguin, 
which watched the river anxiously every 
spring after the rains and tha anow waters 
came down, was not easily stampeded. She 
might go up or she might not— that was 
all there was to It. The river was tin open 
book to them. If she reached 30 feol. ot 
Ucrrvlona, 18 miles down, one could mfely 
brick up the enLranci'j to the shops In the 
main street and get the old hat-bottomed 
boots out from behind the awlmnilni; haiha 

It wan the some with the busliflrea. If 
they got "a go nn" at the back uf Bc a nallna . 
things might be aerloutt In that el'fnt 
Penguin would shake itself from Its lelhargic 
calm and move unhurriedly into action. 
Evtui then one didn't butt tn until asked. 
Penguin aald to its neinhbjr thai things 
must be gelling jirctty tough tarttier out. 
Of course, there were plenty of Wart*. People 
with the telephone on hnd sent messages 
which alarmed the more Umiri The Penny- 
plaltm had tucked up their dresses in moat 
tmmaidcnly style and burnt off ihe long 
grjtas at the back of their property, and 
Charlie Mason went about tils gardening 
In an anxious flutter, but that was all. 

The general body of citizens went about 
their daily task unperturbed 

When the Bomalina boy a sent out the 
call the time for action would be rlpo. and 
there would be no waiting. 

One day of flame and smoke chased 
another acroai the calendar until a little 
woman villi a little brown horse and a trio 
of brown barc-lcggod kiddie*, who spilled 
over the ramshackle milky, pulled up out- 
Bide Charlie Masnn'E place. 

Mrs. Clark from FurLhpr Out 

Her stentorian "Hallo there I" had brought 
Chatilr Ui the gate, but already Rutli and 
Pearl Pennypbiin had risen ao ono. Ruth 
nought the pantry ond, itniiurried. wan pre- 
paring some raUona. Petirl was busy tear- 
ing an old sheet up for bandages and rum- 
maging for ointments and unguents to ease 
the smart of Bears of burns. 

Tho old blood will out; Charlie Mason 
•was still fumbling with thu barneas Witt 
nervous fingers, when Joined by Peart and 
Hulh. Pearl Was unhurried and steppe] 
long encniul: fa) lock her front gate, alter 
nne long moaning loot at the Clark kiddles. 
Fruit and sniall boy* have a habit of meet- 
big ui a crista which engrosses the atten- 
tion of the adult, 

"Are the boys nil rightf" Queried cliatlla. 
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"Rlsht u pie.' tain Mrs. Cuvrk, "tail 
having a rotten time." 

She gathered up the reins: "We ain't 
bcei yet. you know she said consolingly 
us she Hipped tfir tired bmwn Imree Into a 
smart trot on the way to town tc rouse 
Lhn others. 

"lt"(t be eoniln' In froin Sandv Creek." 
said Charlie, -from that scrub at the 

Peon er.rmjrd in the delicate tank of 
putting lhe crupper go the old (at home, 
which had been humed vn from, lhe nearby 
paddock, grunted assent. 

"Kot that way, you loo].- she called to 
Ruth u jho wai oulna up Uie haf litis 
•trap*. "Open round the ttuft and then 
through the buckle." 

"I nearly forgot." giggled Ruth -it's 
so long ato." 

They nere out on the dusty road, headed 
(or the flve-mlie post on Lhe way io Eoma- 
hna. before Ihey were overtaken by thn 
others. Cars, itirrlea, softie*, buggies blkea 
—all Joined In the hradlune null to aid the 
boys at Bomiulna 

Hbi Worship the Mayor, willing Tony, 
waved to them as he aped pant, followed 
by the Mtmttlpal Cnunrlllwrj. Tony wore 
a aort of glumly resolute look, ai much 
u to Infer that. Cenqte-llkr. he would nut 
a stop to the nonaenw at Homallna. Old 
Charlie Jogged njrmc: in Hit wake of their 
dust while the Peiinyplalns seated on either 
tide of him. were busy with Iheir knitting 
lute brown mollis spinning their everlast- 
ing eccwniB 

The car of Uie former mayor. Mr Wpper 
blared through lit Husdraape, but Unit 
august person was mtxilns; from the wheel 
Instead there were a haU-doien mnburnt 
men— tlre-nglitMn atrlpped for the fray, 
Mr. Dipper and his isdy came Inter— much 
later — In a lorry, laden with crnctery pots 
and the hundred and one etcetera* neees- 
«ary to feed the lirr-flfhtrrs. He hurt 
ravished lhe shelves of his shop of the 
shining tinware and aluminium and now 
Ml happily on the floor or the lolltnj lorry 
nth hla lady, who. with s emm on, her 
nose, was laughing at the bumps in the 
roadi 

Mrs. Hlnwood was there and In the 
•tresi vt the moment hnd called Mra. 
Dipper "dear." Mm. Dipper rose 10 the 
occasion like a Brtinn ami "dearitd" her 
buck al the appropriate moment, arm hoped 
th? baby w»i wt>H. 

It took two Jnlta and an many bttmps and 
a hundred yard* o! level going before Mr? 
Hlnwood was able to assure hnr that the 
hub>' wan "splendid." 

And Biddy Mac was there from the corner 
ahop. By atme miracle she had been homed 
Into ft seat on tiir lurry near the driver. 11 
was left to Mary to run the ahop. 

However. Mary was the lone xenUrMl at 
HUlYlew Crescent. Willy, Grace and June 
were the last to leave A son <if mopping 
up party, bringing tlitnsi that the others 
had forgotten in their harte. 

They arrived at Romnllns as the night 
tub falling- The main fire had swept on. 
taking acres of grass and miles o! »ttc)M 
In Its hungry maw The light was ennei-ti- 
rated on the saving of the hnmejieail and 
Its outbundiEg. 

"ltd go up Ilk* matchwood." sail! Tony, 
eyeing the roomy old wcalherbohrd atme- 
ton. 



In lhe dartneH. Ill nombrrly by lhe glow 
<il Uie Urn, lhe black Ilgurei of the men 
whined tike murlwicLtiia In tome mad Juiiul. 
There traj none of the pageantry ot high 
courage. Jnut b group of men Ln dirty ftun- 
careej wllh blUterrd hands and staled eye- 
brow* bcrUlmc a rhythmic tattoo on this 
flame* with wet bags or green buthua Back 
end forth they moved, tubduhig. eruahlng. 
•iamph]ic out :tie Site} imin tongues eat- 
ing their way Into the brittle uraia. Bete 
and there tn the sibilant darkness a young 
Htipilug would take hrr, shoving a tlioitsiind 
flame point* like a ktddica' OhrUUnu tree, 
only to splutter nut again, drowned by 
green leaves and the smash of sack nml 
btamWe 

Here a patch of dry thistle wooJd ignite 
with the tloomlng sound of a toy pistol 
fired tn Um distance, lrratllatlng the land- 
scape, but the dark Qgurr> would be upon 
it, braUiui -bcatuig— suitiplng It 4o«il 

Betiind the tlohtnra Ktmo lhe elaltw of 
the women, feathered In the wool-shed, 
tile second line ol defence Above Uie hum 
of their conversation eoine Uu rattle o! 
crockery and the smell of cooking. Over 
the rise came Mrs. Dipper and Mrs. Hhi- 
wood earryinp a kerosene tin of water each, 
with the unvngBsftd hand swinging wide 
as a balance, ln Uie hLvlc tn which Use old 
wamcn of the land carrtnd U before thui-e 
were such things as mayoral dignity and 
unwani^d bnblcs. 

Pearl Pmnyplalp ttireaded har way 
thtouith the army of her helpers revelling 
in her undisputed nuthorlty Ruth was 
bondaglnw a nasty bom on Lmighing 
Johnny's knee it, was hurling, but Johnny 
MttTcred a dUfereut anguiah. He wra almld 
of this deft UtUe wnman. Tl'e noihing 
really; 1 could Ax It up myself." tie sold to 
the hetaht of hla embnrnuiment. 

Rul hi said nothing, but the snip ol her 
velssurs anil the dick of Iter noodle a» she 
finished the bandaging srsmed to convey 
that men were foola. Who wired about 
theli hairy lagu nnywayV 

"Mow Where's the other en«-: higher op. 
Mfi H7" said Buth in the businesslike man- 
lier ui x nurse, but Johnny, horrlfled. had 
gone, hobbling olT to Jolu the flahsors onoo 
againi 

MIDy focmd Angua ploush!r]i; a lire, 
break, plodding along alter hi* tired norms, 
plunging through the durknoao. Kills' 
Watched turn no drmo lhe line, turvi end 
come slowly back, she sensed somehow 
that the furrow y^suid be as straight 
oa if made at tiUri noon. 

He turned lo smite at her no£i. touch 
on Mb arm. He itnmk the tea she brought 

"T'ni sorry thia uaa lusppennd." said Mflly. 
pt*mt!nfl :o tVin drjotntlon around her. • 

"IVe'tl ncier hold heT It tile wbid 
eJiangeo,- said Angus. 

She »»t on the plough while he talked 
tn liar In the few rushed second* tic allowed 
MttT*rlf Angus told her of ht'. precaution*, 
in coac the wind veered, to keep the fln a 
from the homestead. 

"We miiv. save Unit, Angu,i.- stir sulci 
resolute:). "Mr your faUunri nit*.'* 

Angus returned the bUlvran to Millie and 
patted her .ihnnlder tn [.he darkness. 

"And for Martin and you, 1 ' he said 
softly. 

At mldnlsh! the wind dropped for a 
Willi- mid waverad end then blew ateadliy 
towards trui hiimc&tead. 

One to' one thn tired men ruehed back. 
It WUs going 10 off a near tiling. MUIy 
found Martin btnek and bllatered, with lips 
rsmllen and muttei'lng soft eitrsea. He was 



all In. charlle Mason wn* alongside hln 
hentlng his life out ln defence nf the gaunt 
old homestead massed belilud them hi the 
darkness. 

The fire vraa in the orehard now and 
Charlie was bearing ihe long grass down tn 
rase the trees. How many years ago tiad 
iie plumed them? He and his wife- the 
plum trees, they were ihe easiest lo grow, 
only young Mnrthi uned to todile from the 
wide verandah and putt lite tender seedilnga 
trot by the roots, until hia gentle mother 
would come dorm and lead him away 

The smoke was making him couch and 
the exrrttriu was causing hla neart to 
flutter strangely. 

"Watch the big pear irrc. Martin." h» 
called. 'The old wood would burn oulckly. 
Wonderful tree for frail, kinrted every year. 
Good seftson or bad Always did like the 
orchard." 

How he loved in ait under the leafy 
hrnnches on lhe hot days, rmia she cam* 
to bring him Into tra 

Here she w»( now coming smiting 
t.hror.Hn the smoke — always ftmliing -ehe 
.ipnbe. only it was the voice of Willy 
lie leaned gently on her arm and allowed 
lilni.velf Id be led noay. Tin suck fell 
from his nervous fingers and the nibbling 
toncuea of rlre licked round It Kltfl (mpg 
U and rerrnated from lie sodden dellituee. 

"Tou muni nt ovnrdo It." said MlUy firmly 
as she led him away. 

Qui the tiiuah old pliuiecr would not be 
denied. Back in the orchard unnoticed 
by Uie adieus, he matched Ids puny strength 
agulnat the el'emy tie had always fought. 
The hot urambiea seared end scorched and 
tlte licking ilames stung like adders. He 
remembered how they fought the flmn'-j — 
Martha, tits Vtlfc, und he year.-, ago. How 
^h* 1 came out with him and how Ihey bent 
Mle fires shoulder to shoulder. A great, 
woman Martha. Tile blackened bough nf 
a tree branch fell across ids path Ho 
Cumfiled an It and lay still, until found 
by the others and taken to safoty, where 
they dresfsrd hla burns. 

"Where's Milly7" ho naked Isler. 

"Out with Ihe men,' said Ruth Penny, 
plain, slightly scandnluei! 

The old men ctowd his eyes. Martha 
and Mtlly. The bush women still lived 
and in* fight still w»ni on. 

When Mllly rejoined Martin she hnd the 
nui-k In her hands Side by side they 
fought without a word. He sensed she 
was beside him In the darkness He 
knew that she should be . safety beak 
with (he other women, bu! Mr unlircd hrr 
thore Willi him— and Angus and Jolinny 
Oghtinfi for ttirir own. The black line 
of men hnd surrounded the homestead, 
virldlng nut »n inch Martin wna out 
on hla feet, but the iwtab of hbi labor 
never orrwd us he kept pace with Angus 
end Jolinny. 

looking al the set face strained in the 
durknem. MlJIy felt a swill coriening 
towarda this qulei mnti who teas never 
beaten— wtvo would never let go. A 
woman lei: safe with a man like that. The 
prlekle of the heat came through tser 
strong-soled shoos, and the hot brambles 
seared her 'ess through the thick puttees 
she had donned. She bftmulit them water 
from Uie weQ In buckets which they drank 
in gulps and she bathed their faera during 
the hurried armistices which were called 
every now and ttum. 

With Ihe first faint strerak of dawn 
pointing like a finger of light In the 
heavena Mill? saw wllh LI u wcli-aron vlo- 
tory. 
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"We've beaten it.'' she laughed uhjiuwility. 
her liand on Martin's shoulder. 

"We've baaten It. darling." Martin re- 
plied, "weather ," »»d look her in his anus 

AngUA and Jonnuy slumped n«»y Into 
the Bloom of the morning, but Johnny 
tori chuckle Mine cuu-lt to their run. 

The hrlclil ray* of the tIhuu? sun luuthed 
the rusty old Iron on (tie till) roof of Bo- 
trtsllna u n ri tuni«d It to ■ illvnr helmet, 
and the little square window panes glinted 
like til* armor of n Itntght tin conquered 
on a field of desolation, 

Wlien the long. straggling lino of helpers 
ww moving back to town. Mllly told her 
mother of Martin mid the decision she 
had arrived *L 

Gracc aofily aqucsard lit.' hand- It 
wo« but, (or Mllly'i sake, bat >tu whis- 
pered to hrnwU: "One for tiro Empire, 
nnr lor l.llr !«tid— lord. In mti Hold to the 
ottntrE." 

Charlie Mason was propped tip In bed 
awaiting the news when the cthtirs arrived 
Home. 

The itraln ot tlir lo.it few day* had told, 
and he had developed a hat arid nr.blrg! 
tllneria whlrh soared him like the flames he 
battled wit ti hi Die orchard Mllly and 
nroiv hurt Installed themselves as hla 
nurses. 

"I couldnf last It. cut." he told Mill? 
simply, "but I saw you take my plane." 
he mid. 

Mllly <u busy with hl» pillow and the 
old nmn not pnaarnsurc o( hor hand "You 
nnii M il !ii,." he •'Md. "I've been waiting 
for you to tell me. la it all rluht?" 

"Vest 11 la all right." Mid Mllly. 

N A aafe man. Martin." said Charlie, and 
turned bin fane to the wall to hide the 
sudden Rmnrl of his eyes. 

Young Doctor Nelson — whom Tony had 
nleknamf-d the "Lineal Anacathetla" — was 
grave. Hu dtd not like the way thing* 
were goliiF He confided bis fears to 
Grace. "He aeenia like a man wanting to 
let to" — the tired old man a1t.li bis face 
to the wall. 

Mllly was an assiduous nurse, nhttiintt 
tlie tflbor with Grace, and the boy J. came 
In from Bomallna. The old man had a 
lone talk with Angus — grave-faced Angus, 
who returned to hla utoitrt digging In ihe 
garden a little stinken, but turning a dour 
book on the world. 

The boy* at Charlie's urgent request went, 
back to the tanks awaiting Umm on the 
ctarkm. 

"I'd like to see you married," he sold 
wistfully to Mllly 'We'd !mvr a hlg dance 
afterwords In toe wootahed. Bumnllna 
always wanted a rniaUTaa" 

Autumn came. with Its saffron mantle, 
with Charlie growing weaker. 

"I don't; wont to linger on," he tow her. 
"! am ready In let go Very «oim now." 
arare caught her breath suddenly. There 
waa something Infinitely sail In this gentle 

o- 
of 

the past. racing dlslnl/'gratoln with the 
quiet calm wf 

and the placid ehiiclren or nature. 

One afternoon with the heaven* aflame 
with the glory or the aultralu annuel. 
Charlle> old aprawl- legged magpie ceased 
IU chattering suddenly and flew to the 
ground as U aware or soirmlhuuj that 
bat passed by on the scented brtwae. 

Grace jrni.ly drew the blinds. To her. 
nfler ft'drfe* of nilratng. there vxu a strange 
iiuQh aa if the heart ot the world had 
etopprd beating. A dog howled once and 
waa allciw. 
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To Jack, who lielpod with tlie rarmaliuea. 
thore waa aomcthUin bctiuttful in the old 
man's mils! exll. and hla proparaUmis fur 
hla funeral made beforehand. He was 
to go to Bomnllna— out under ihe Irem 
and thf atara. 

Orey-eyed momlntt eame peejilrut ouer 
the Penguin tainsw nnil the foit wre*t.h.i 
wrre rollins oway from the line of ihe rtVB» 
Ba the Bciiiiallna boyns came lo unt tlielr 
father, "I want to leove as t came." 
Oharlle had told Aturon, the rider. limply, 
"back lo Bomalma" 

They came slowly through the town for 
him ,i' ho had Instated. The old bullock 
waggon and a pine eoflin with hi* sons rid- 
ing behind It. pageant and palanquin for 
Iho old King ot Bomallna. 

Mllly nnrl Martin were married In the 

f.illn-slnil sprtnjt nllil -lie ml wltll llrr 

ahy htmbiuid to live at Somalina Anoas 
and Johnny mult, a humpy on their tertian 
ot the property and left them In pocsesalan 
Of Ihe homestead. 

"t reckon It ouglit to lie joura," aald 
Angua when the dtvlalon or the property 
became menfisnry, "Von fmlnht for u that 
: 1 1 u 1 1 1 . I'lutl »-u. a long apeech fcr Anglic 
w the)' left It nt ttiat 

Ornuc, with MJlly happily erttlcd. turned 
hnr attention to Mary and her violin. 

Jiul about Ml* time Cotutad Kremlin 
rieeeended on Penguin. Constat! aaa a 
revelation to the country town. Oonatad 
had aunosphere. There waa no doubt 
about ft 13e wore hlo unruly irt>i.kIo4 hair 
to a aori of long bob, affected Ruuian wklr- 
aleeved silk shirta and cravatji slipped 
itirouua a gold ring. In the street Con- 
stnd wore austere garments and a wide. 
»ombrrro-IUce hat, and an air of ubrlrae- 
Ikm as If communing with the muse, and 
had n Imbtt of rnlalng hla hat, nneompanled 
by a atage boliv. which quite swept the 
Pnnguln Indies off their lett 

Like all Huaalaxui Mince the war who were 
not avowml Ckinimiinlst». Ccmstad wn« an 
urintoorat. "7ou only had to lock at hit 
hands to see that.' naid Mrs, Dipper. 

The facts w«re that coraiud was play- 
ing tin- Bddle In a little cafe In Vlaithwtok 
when the revolution broke out. He, like a 
good Rusalan, hailed the revolution, dnauh 
a ho'.tle ur two of cheap. French wine and. 
In hla nra-found esubrranee. nulled the 
cafe proprietor's nose in the row that fol- 
lowed. 

w 1 1 1 ■ 1 1 fhe rei'ohitlon didn't Iiilti <hj' ii- 
expected, constad, dUgruntled, went with 
a concert: party ou a tour which Included 
the Britmn porla of C'lilnn Later SttttatpM* 
waa to fallow find then ' i.- .- i i At 
Hiinukong the party went broke, and then 
tn the struggle for CTtlstonce began the 
meiunstu-phoBie ot CoastaCl, At fthanghal 
he was a refugee—of middle-class family: at, 
Manila he wo;, a Cossack captain turned tn 
innate, and in Sydney he was k nohieman 
of old Ttuasta who was foieed to Pddle for 
a crust. If the IjrighL cities missed the 
showman In Constad. Penguin pould not be 
blamed for tailing htm to Its heart. 

Mrs Dipper decided thai CunsUd should 
trarh her to play Ihe balalaika, and Ocm- 
stod railed her his Utile pigeon, which jhe 
oecldcd was qutti* all right und thrllllngly 
Russian, because she had read the jtame 
phraaa III one of Tolstoi's novels. 

Ooustad waa not all snowman, huwver. 
The pith of him waa musician, but one 
mum live. He had been wall trained before 
the days of his Wanilcringa but had die- 
oovorest In the clrcies In which hi* life waa 



east that ptuc meant more than perform- 
ance, and "kidding" paid belter dividends 
than counter-point 

Thus It was tha: Grace, bringing Mary 
wilh her. one day drained the stairs to hln 
atucUo and knocked on thr druir bearing The 
simple IhMrlptkm : 

CONSTAD KtUJMLTM— Piano and Violin. 

Constad had one method of attack with 
mottieM und new pupils. He would stand 
beside the curtain;, of the niom with hla 
arms felt *d like Napoleon and would gaze 
out of thr window. Pond parenti. gllinpt- 
Ing the ahangca in his face, would construe 
them as reftecllng his reactions to the 
ninalr . An often as not Cunstad was think- 
ing ot his dinner, oc llm Dnaniial status 
of his new pupil anrt wsjuld set bJs fees 
accordingly. 

Tim flitting cnule whleh crossed his fooe 
occasionally was due lo the presence of the 
barmaid of the Cantmerotul aorau the mod 
HE her wmdow. and not to the rapture en- 
aendrred in hu brriuit, by lite pupil sawing 
the middle out of the violin, 

Constnd scarcely looked at the slim little 
figure of Mary as she coolly prepared to 
play. Instead, he looked raptly out of the 
window and thought of his dinner, 
- "Play something you know," he said. 

Mars' smiled as she alwayaj did before, 
playing: a contented little smile. 

3ne pleased him. flrnt In her choke — a 
simple minuet. It wceiued to suit the player 
and the brigln spring morning. H waa n 
trine whlnh he distUnM usually because u 
had beconio biuuil to him through niuch use 
Mary brought back Its proline rreslineas 
Poet and pnsetir had a fierce struggle In 
Constad standing by the window, and poet 
won He made her ploy til] she was tired 
— fldnifltlBie* ho arecunpankd her. al othar 

ConaLnd wacua't altogether a fool, This 
little bush girl hod the gilt It ahouo 
through the miditltw of her playing like a 
diamond in Its pocket or clay. In a town 
like this, thought Commit in this barbarous 
country, Tt was Intpoasible. Whnm did she 
remind him of — si string of names of famous 
violluiita sprang to his mind. Ridiculous, 
yet she had wmolhtng of them all. tlila 
funny ULLlr cinjd amllltiij ot him over her 
fiddle. 

Collated knew he must renounce ■ lot, 
and he came to a swift dcniflon. Re would 
have to work like n demon with tills girl— 
his rosy life ft thing of the past— shr would 
loam a little from him in she months or 
twelve Hor tnssUniile g«nlus would sap 
him like a spmme and in™ she would be 
only bngmritnii while he would be finished. 

Cotistad spoke from where his llioughta 
had earrleij him. "There will be a lot of 
work," h* said, "for both of in." 

"Thrn you will take Itof," said Grace 

ConstAd ssw Man- quietly putting ller 
violin tn lis case, an If completing a victory 
she uerer beliavrtl to bu In doubt. 

Ta-mtrrrow, early," he replieri. "There fa 
a lot to dn. There b so much," he tolii 
Oraoe »t the door. "She is raw— very— but 
should play If she la ambitious, can work 
hard and keep her lured." He anil ltd at 
□race, glimpsing her tec ret anxiety "Yas." 
he said simply, "some day. I think so. In 
fact, I am sure." Grace folurgiesj her coot 
little daughter down Lhe stairs and into the 
street; and found her tegs quaking as if hor 
bones had suddenly turned lo water. 

Close on thetr heela Mrs. Dipper came to 
the studio a'llh her balalaika. "Oil. Mr. 
Kremlin. I've been reading such a a"or>dcr- 
ful book about music. It says that one can 
never play unless one has burTcrsxl and 
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ntnd her aoul. Sana; bis rnnoraou-it 
mcniau la necessary. Da you think lhat 

Co.'inlad ground his teeth. Here «v au- 
itwr of them, "'No, T think thru applivn 



pirr pallid It tmt!e. or called her *:iti> 
aeon-** It was a most disappointing roorn- 

After rim had franc Constkd sat, down an J 
roie a letter to a unutly little rnftn m 
>dney, who lived in 4 hlith -fronted, twn- 
jried house overlooking the harbor. News- 
irvra called this little old man the "Divine 
rrbur." > and be was so Important and «mg 1st 
ttc that he insulted ransei'vat.ariuin pm- 
Ktoara and weniriiy dowagers who rnved 
it'.md him with artL'tte. Impartiality 
(Icmstad called him "Dear Maestro." and 
Ha "t have discovered n player. Srir; U 
[.; ■ a child tn alx nwnlbj [ will hrln? 
*r to you." 

Too "Divine Perbur" re*d the letter at 
be ronclufllon of * pleasant morning* tf-n 
ad reduced ihr prerenal on.' n( a rtatiis 
miiis vlrtuono to n pulp, aikI hud worn 
turatdy and with rieclfhm at the play true 
f n high-bam pupil He replied at once 
■ ■ : 

"If this child Is all you ay send hep in 
nr nt one*. SU rnonttw with you may 
nl*fl nep." 

When Doused receiver! the letter he 
•i-.-JLlrJ. but kept to hip orhjlnal plurt- 
hcri 1& the manner of muateiane. 
Then bwjon lor Mary (he hardest work 
Eh had ever done, C-'uiMnrf was a hard 
ii3 ;er, H> it'i irked her Like a galley slave, 
ifter an exhausting afternoon, abo would 
aft be able to muster up a smile In reply 
o hlii urgent request to bo on time the 
nll^mine afternoon. 

momenta of elation at something dnnc 
he would say Ut Mary In extenuation - 
y<jii know thcic is such a lor to Tw undr-mr. 
§T. iniEh teachers. They should be 
t:r. '.or litre! for false prdiejieejj/' 

"iiy would flaw u; this. "They did their 
They were always kind Kj rac" lie 
4 witch ih* little erwt flntirr tripping 
town the stain with a smav. He Itkvd thai 
:t of fire. It wn* eAhillirAtiriK. Rhe matl- 
for » much fehtit he nad to pill, up -<'il.h 
uni worn* of his other dwigh-ftnyertd 

B* could hftar Ui« heavy tread of one of 
>em utinuluis thn "tans. This wouln iie 
ir one studying Lhreo net tue'rj-: for a» 
r.'.ettdfod. &tv tfi*£Jert every nmu tia lifted 
nr rlbow to correct Iwr buWlntf. Shr wan 
it and lltvrid and olwAyi. Ln t.r - liquid *tat«- 
' k butter-pat I' I In tile tun. 
CtmsEod had swift mrimentf af reinoTrr 
- : -i * l-r j he »end Mary At <mnt to fe t fctf t 
EH ' hup* he WroA on^- one turn better than 
others whom he aluiMd and Wjandwl- 
hfrd nic mwKt would pnsjL, Re knew he 
Id do samttiilny witii Mary, fihe hm! 
KGuirected the art-tat Ln him nnd her rirr- 
larr would be his. 

Hff pnpsent^d Mary to Ter.ftuln :i( ■ cku- 
tks) etmrert given when fame Sydmy ar- 
vbdtud the tenm. The !oti»l vncuim 
Jiurle<l ""Lh. Donm e Mohllfl" thio pr-ery 
unU rrftuny of the bani-]Jhe hail 
h «m» flvrn over to cfTocUi of llih IcLn J 
high nchuOL tftrU In blue tu&kvt and 
:::_-.n:Ls and le^i like soda teater hot'lpj. 

n Uterally shouted «f liartkey and bos- 

a>l,tnll. had delivered excerpts from "King 
Jnhn" with nt faces and clenched teeth 
ai\ the rolling of t'a and the hladcu of 



ewywdy in ihe hall hnhihod ap ihu iiem 
Willi baekarhn; the> uinthm of the girls, 
being more dirrcLly ooncpnifid. wrre com- 
phti'Jv )iantly.4ed with a muture of icar. 
pride and hoflft-nclunt! aunecrn for tho luo* 
re« of the Iwim and th« wperctuatan of 

, AJUt Lhe wirlf hud bobbed »Ufl*ly to the 
ApplaUor* unci l<*tip* Ilfc* tarujurrjuK over ihr 
but few stem which Jed off the iLu™ and 



gymnoMlci oju 
•eded rpeloriy 
poaltidnj. and 



>ur*fhi|{ und 



lU; fluid tty. 



Ill i IJ a column or carefully wrh- 
SUOCnl wai alroady rapninsif on tfic 
at the oil ice. Itt Inky face ncady to 
chrfj, croeaheiid, indention and the 

■ misled oTer her fiddle In a way whieVi 
, lo #ay. "What ahfltl I play you?" 
ftj dlfferoiLt front fjie oLhor* who hod 



thougl 
ten rt 
calley 
dfi its 
rest. 
Mftry 

Phi w 
pfayed 

a mlnufii nnanKfd by fCreinler, a todLictiH; 
tJdruj ur chuckling catJ^riees, .»:nl liftJng 
rhythm, n riatun? son- of klddica dancing 
wtth (K'nch Ukassoms lu their htvir— a Mule, 
brook ninnlnc twr ?mo(irju cobhly Ktones 
Arid Dln^lntT as It Wt'Ut. 

ft wru* one (\f tnc*c pirens of Which Lhe 
PanjiiUitrutm of rmiMc unmltl *ny "Poof." 
But tne autlifinco didn't my puof. Her* 
ftiws fomrlhlhx whh tt tun* in !l Some- 
Etohe l hut you would rxpn:i lt rirl like 
Mfu*y to play. Their Mary— Mho rjanrll 
of Pwauta- And ihr oUyvd bettor than 
thai ^uiierclliou% cove from Sydney, who 
came forward writer m Uio p-eee and with 
an air «f "you voa'\ undemtand Oila, tout 
here tfOtt." untl played them a "Uikr tiiAt" 
Bfi tntHldy. Of course, it wao a elnsatrol 
rnnrarr and the amilmirc Aiild It served 
them right. 



Russian and tmUfienOty nn a furilve ihsme 
nnd did unexnentrd t>i'inii> with thfl fiddle 
bow and lila 

Tliey rUnH»:"d for M*rv to jibty more 
fiho played them ft mare difficult piece nnd 
they 'A.-rr aninaei] «l Her d«*tt*ritv. Bh* 
phtyrd them rondlrms, ituvattej and folk 
aqiu£9. anrl ntd se?iElrmen who should ha\T 
kriiJMi better fltemiicd l.helr feet for more 
whlk- Ruth Peimyntuin w^pt into her hand- 
kerchief anil Pearly blew a eounterbloEt on 
hers ns & proim aurxfeat jurh «pnUmenta.l 

COTtftad. in ttie win?*, seined her by the 
arm*. 

"Mri.1'7. -Mary— my. Utile Mary." 
Sim Anulrrd nt hb cntrtuainam. 
''Wh}i. jrOU ore cool*— otwi as an ireberw." 
lie Mild. 

"Why should this excitrr me? H «he .mill 
Imighmgly "There is mur.h to be WidiHie, 
ao uiuth to be fDrgouoa.' fiiw waved her 



htuid (jmndly afler his tnanner. "So much 
work ahead." Consiad bowwl before tho 
urLht "Vtv! don't Ret carried off your feet 
iiv miyihinu lite UrUa. To-marrow I wlD 
write uj Fei'bur." he wild sndly. 

Mar>* took hif firm nnd led him to the 
applJlUM whkh wu hektuus round the Ntftve 
tike Uumner on the air And iheibarp oraclcle 
of ralit. 

Omce eX;M-rlenced a period of Qujct h*p- 
pintwi *flcr tlda. Mary hud hrr feet placed 
Sttuj on lb< Iilnh-rtrad. and Jock. In the 
fnrervhb or hln wurk nt the "Echo," could 
he gUrnpxed ehfwuic a pencil emit vriUng: 
on 11*1 lit-e bit* of pfcpftr. 

"U.'k pretty laugh when you want to sny 
VbmA tilings t»nd you aan'i knou.* how," ho 
ronfldr-d To Grace. "H'= perfectly al! right 
&» 1 have It inside im* but when J put It 
on p&[}er it'A avtul." 

Or one thought It was pract&e Ihi wanted 
nnd told htm Look at the way Wary bad 
Ut work 

Jock sent a poem U) * magazine and 
waiU'd ln a fever for tite reply In the an- 
awera to correspondents column; It cam* 
wUhuu: (UTambCe: 

Y«ur niuie hops about like a *tringha.It 

kAiuu.rOfj with a can on ha tnLL Mare- 

ovor, no one 1b allowed to me think* In thla 

paper." 

Jai'k read the dHprennln^ news *sdly and 
tud Uti r«i|ier Imm the real, of thr r famuy, 
u til 11 Tony "a buu>rv trumpeting made it 
twoeaanry to produce It, 

Jack then wit doira and wrote a it tort 
dory for a weekly newspaper. "Kelty'a 
AtousnahL" wa«. UUe. and Jack wrote 
:t rnrefvjl^. taklnff care lo write on only 
ajje aide vi the paper and to write hla rusma 
and addrem on lite bark page. 

Therr wkt only m few lines hi that papnr 
that Jiii'k read, but It was enough aim to 
*pare. 

\t.D t Penguin) "Kelly'/. Atonejnent* 

does not get him into the hraven of prinL 

Anyway, nobody goes to heaven who mixei 

hi- triusea like you do," 
Yti, Jack flUll chewed hh pencil anil looked 
raptiy into the dlatance, wrote little pooma 
■ hi usfapi uf paper and crumpled ih*m up 
nnd put them in hia porkrt where Orace 
ttiasta [hi-jti iwliI (Upoothrd them out and hid 
thoin away wl;h b*c treafures. She felt 
.■.trangrtv connflent fibnut Jack, but alghed 
wirn htm in his misery of Ehe sad oppren- 
tLcujdiip cf lettera. 

Tl\i? odi^nt at Mr?. BltrdrLnn Prtieee, hnw- 
over. !et hfr a major probbun tn Which the 
chlLdren Wrre icmpmrarlly fonrotten. 

It wiw jmt like Tony to make aii hss of 
himivll and hc'- 'ht whole town laughing, 
but tli» miitter went deeper than thut, 

l\ haiipcned thbj w»y- 

Mrt? Blcdrton Preeov Waj a widow. Hhe 
rnuRht frlQtmtiau for a JlvJne and, the pio- 
leailon being overcrowded In Sydney, had 
one day m\ down and] studied a railway 
direoLnry in irarch of fresh postures. She 
bipod "he name of Pejigum. tt was not no 
dennitpk; ahorlglnsl as its immediate 
neighbor*— Oollaburtgrra and ButlntalU. nnr 
so dtusvsriiuc U6 the adjacent towns of 
CJaffln Bon ar Kemp Common, so she paoked 
bet 'nmki anil ramp ui Penguin THure 
ia always rnom for another i»|ocutionLst la 
a wiiiiii i'v town. 

Mrs. Blcrlrton Preeoe wa* soon estab- 
lished, tihr hud a epare mom deearaU'd 
i]j the iinplca»B.iit nioderti msnner of blobby 
notorrd ohlnta n-nd hnrBh-looklng batik 
ThU the called her ooion. Modemlntlo 
nodes, with quite fiurprtninir bulge* and 
declivities, adorned the walls along wttb 
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purlrmtn n! mnntrur actors ami gigotoa 
bearing such Inscriptions us "Ever ynara. 
Lionel" or "LnvtBBly CliveDen." which gave 
art air u> the place Thetleft use of lacquer 
paint hud nhnnged tiie second-hand fur- 
niture from ft* nondescript autumnal drab- 
ness Into n aorl ol Indian sitmfiicr madness 
of reds and blue* and saffrons. 

-Quite b»iaar." said Mrs Dipper, and 
she cud run know ho* near one was to Uw 
LniUi. 

Mrs Bicclrtnn Peewit— Preecy to hat* 
fricuda— was plump and hennaed and 
vivacious. She loaded herself to the pllm- 
wit Imp with brailj and geeuaws of which 
ahe had a unique collection, and when 
"hp. Vs'tdked ttwy played a sort oi r inkling 
accompaniment on her eora, neck and chest. 

She tod a rich, deep and beautiful vvilce. 
yet when she was amused she threw back 
h*r ill t ie 1st white neck and laughed In a 
tinkling sort ol way. which rerntoclefl Tony 
of the Japanese glass omarnrtitu which 
swung in the winds tinder the gas bracket 
in every entrance hal] In Penguin. 

Preecy was a novelty u> Penguin Mud 
when she threw her tirsi nun sue had 
a nutabka array oi' attests. 

Youna Dr. Nelson, who was not invited and 
was annoyed in consequence, had told Mrs 
Dipper Itlat lie thouaht PWKrJ was a "deep" 
wnmsn Mr*. Dipper simpered at this and 
then vent home ahd •-■.-■<> If Dipper 
wan going to the soiree, her place was by 
hi* aide. 

Tony had been roped in early orid war 
present with several of The aldermen and 
a sprinkling ni women and youiut boys. 

Preecy w»s worshipped by these adolrs- 
eeata. She was » "btc sisterisu" and Idnd 
to them and they feasted their eyes on 
their goddeaa with puppy-like devotion. 

The middle-aged men In their wisdom 
tticuKjhi her a diffcmil kind ot proposition 
altogether and admired her technique Im- 
mensely, 

So they all sal down In the Utile Anion. 
Some men brought their wives, and othara 
did nnt^they wouldn't tiave UirjuKhx of It 
In any case, Grace lied declined an invi- 
tation. Tlity sat hunched an the chain 
like kiddles at a parry waiting to be amused. 

Preecy had distributed Uttle suede- 
covorod booklata of poeirifi h:i tliem. Tony 
had a tranil Ihln boo* entlUod "Poem^ of 
Passion." and when he aavt that Dipper 
had '"Ilie WHe nitnufha ot Oreat Men" he 
was pleased at this, and looked upon It as 
a apcelal famr on Prtreej-s part.. What 
*'ould Dipper ktiow nbont pnaslon anyway. 
Mrs. Dipper wa«, immfrsftl In "The Qttaltty 
Of Merry." Tuny chuckled ot thia and wrm- 
dDrad tf Preecy wasn't puuinj their lega. 

"Do you like Behmnnnn. Mr. Dnrrell?" 
said Preecy. who had cone to the piano and 
was running her fingers aionff Uio key- 
board. 

"Only as ranch aa will no on a atxpenca," 
<jaid Totty. He wasn't to he caught that 
way. This arty bualncsA wasn't dlffle.tilt 
to negotiate II you kept your head. Prc«cy'» 
•.Inkling laugh led Hie rest and Tony tmrafil 
Later Lhcy would gather round the piano 
and sine; the well-known sonss Thawed 
by the Imminent prospect of supper the 
men wrmltl elerir their thioatu arid Join 
awkwardly in the alnEtlnu and Preecy at 
the piano would amilp her apprava], 

"Sine us 'fan Troirjp wns an admiral 
bold'." pleaded Prvery Willi Tony. *H 
■ulta your voice." 



Tony. wine. ■ politician, could not resist 
Hie opportunity to say a few wcmJa tot to 
music. His maaculinc roar caused the 
cluolcis to curl up tn their frame) and the 
uric-n-brae and nudes to dance and ca|ter 
nn the slteJves In ODhstemstion. 

When he had finished. Pteecy would lay 
tn a small hushed voice, "That was luvely." 
as If awakened from a dream. 

Tony would be equal to another ione.. but 
»up|Xir would turn the attention of tho 
Dtttert to somethlnii more subatantial. 

Later on. a pale and slender gentleman, 
one ol Preeey's young admirers, woutit 
itfirr m a prim and repressed manner and 
would *o red with dcilfht at the bounieous 
appliiuse. He would also prove muni to 
another effort, but Pt retry would smile him 
down. Prroev knew "the little more am] 

what worlda away/ 

She overwhelmed Tony with her flattery. 
Bh 99 Id he deliver a speech anywhere, on 
seeing II In the newspaper, site would tele- 
phone liim and say, "T Just tejephoned tn 
say I iDted your speech. T read every line 
0| IL" 

"Ycu liked It then?'" Tony would reply. 
Eratined- 

"1 lliouftht it was marveilous." 

Tony tlunifiht Preecy a .-«nslble and 
dann little woman wtth a shrewd knowledge 
ot wortd aflntn, when Tnny went home 
that evenlntt he said to Oraco: "Did you 
read nty sjjcecti In the paper? They gave 
II. a column and a half." 

"No. dear." replied Orace ahsenUy, "but 

1 must do eo. Was tt. about tho water- 
works?" 

Tony tinniled In hti aoup. "Waterworksl 
It tu not a municipal quuatlun. 1 dealt 
with our national policy in relation to tiw 
prlmarj" producer.*' 

^Oh," said Grace, and removed hli plate. 
'You wouldn't like some more, would you?" 

L lfa," said Tony decisively, "I would not." 

"t say. da-,1." brake in Jack from tlia other 
end of tile table, "why don't you ask th<r 
'Express' to break theee long speeches 
dow r n?" 

"How do you mean, break them down?" 

"Oet the main bits," said Jack, waving Ida 
?poon "Too much of a, splurge as it W. 
tiir average person— thr er— autn to the 
ntiect won't read all that." 

"Did yuu tbjuI li?" 

"Nd, but III break it down when i do 
Make li, snappy, it i'Oea over better. I sup- 
pose well have to publish It That's the 
wtirst of a weekly— ualns stale new*." 

And that mu the worst of his family, 
mused Tony loo cjurral. The rcit tit the 
lown was ringing with hla name. He trjoutht 
at Preecy and her messaire. Mow tiere 
wan a woman who had bralnv— 

Gmc» h«d been walling to edge herself 
Into the conversation. "T received a latter 
from Mllly to-day, She's going to have a 
babe." 

"What's that?" aaid Jack from lit* end of 
the tattle. 

Grace repeated her statement. 

"Gee," said Jack with a whimsical look 
at his fntiJer. "Dad will bs a gritliripcp 
then!" 

Orace laughed In suit, delight ai the fdnu 
Tony, who had been thinking of the soiree, 
felt aHrlevtd. 

He thouRht hli family was Belting a little 
crude. He had noticed IJie same thing once 
or twice lately. And Jack was becoming a 
cheeky 1UU» besgar 

The trouble is they don't understand me, 
he thought, The more he Mmiutht of the 
matter the more bis grievance 4fr*», He 



read his speech, throttgh again, but couldnl 

see anything "-.tJlurgy" in IL Just ooU 
facta. He felt * atrante yearning to dlsctli 
it with someBody. so he out on bis hat a«t 

went out 

eittlng wltft Ills teacup balanced on 
knee a tew hours later, he aeld to Preer- 

"J don't thtnk people really underauui^ 
me at home." 

"That « rather a tragedy." sakl Preecy vtrj 
soli.ly, 

"It la a uagedv.- said Tony gioamlly. eta! 
watched Preecy's plump Uttle arm resell 
out and place two tumps of sugar In hu 
tea. flhe dropped the tongi anil to recover, 
tag It Tony got posjtsaion of htr hand nrsd 
Mjueerad it hard 1 

II »'tu the Petm^ialna who. wlthfliil 
moving from their Himndah, sensed that 
everything was not Wei! with the Darrelh 
Orace was as roc* and neighborly as ere 
but she wore a little poioled look and gi'.t 
ateentminded replies Id their qtteatiana. 

Tkuty stopped out Iste at night and np 
peared to be chinkuig more than Uflual 
They were noi ionv In fintlln* out IhtniU 

"I never liked that woman," said Rutl 
"Never." rlrtving her st>:-c] need'es throujfl 
her kolltlng at If glut were sticking then 
Hood .intl hard tiirough plump Mrs. Blr. 
clnotl Prei'ce 

"I don't think that's her real oame al 
all." aaid Pimrl. 

"Probably an Ananias,- sold her ajaur J 
"Or a nora de plitme."" 

"Wfcere'a Iter husband," queried Pearl 
"If ahea got one?' 

•'She'* jot plenty at other people's hus- 
tianda tlMst,'' giggled Ruth, but pearl, Willi 
her tioaa to the Kent, was In no mood for 
Flippancy. 

"Nltr cntngj on— and him the Mayor: M 
ought to be setting us an example " 

"They say she's very nice." said Kuth, i 
little wistfully. Sotteumca the rotoantici-j 
in her subdued tiio old maid. "Very nlet 
Indeed," 

"Forbidden fruit" admonlFjiied Pear 
"Forbidden trull. That's what makes It 
attractive." 

"How do you Know?" giggled Ruth- 



Tony took to mlsslne; the soirees, but 
would drop In to see Preecy aloac on anrri* 
pretext or other. They would have after- 
noon tea a dntiJt tn the salon Preecy liked 
to talk about Life tn a yearning way— but 
Khe was careful when Tony wanted u- 
tatk. to listen to htm In rapt auorvuon 

The conviction grew upon Tony thai 
Preecy was a moat attractive, accomplish! ■.! 
and brainy woman to whom !l was a pie.-., 
sure to talk 

"I do love those lolkg with you* aniil 
Preecy one nigh! as they stir in the hot 
little room at the hack of the salon, 'Tai 
an lerwrani pemtea really, but I have a few 
Ideas and I like to hear competent views." 

Tony assured her that she was far £rc:a 
being a fool and she wo-, welcome to :l,« 
competent virwa. 

"It's so hard in a town like thta," *t» 
snid. "People talk m They don't under- 
stand platonic frumdship." 

"Of course they don't,' boomed Tors' 
They drifted Into cs'inversntlon on VatW*] 
RUbiecu and tt wai milte late when thr) 
bad copper to trie salon with the nudei 
nnd clgokM. Preecy I hen played him a tuit 
Tony wanted to sins- mil. the dteeuadud hi.n 
in Mew o! the latonesa of Uie hour. Ofl 
leaving her at the dorrr Tony kissed ii-t 
on the little fat nock. 

"Ohi. Tony," ahe said softly. In tin 
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gr»dced voice of * maiden sfTronied by an 

Tony sai At the window of the hotel 
fftA across the road Blunpecd the tight in 
fcreey'a studio. He f>H lonely. He 
jftgol in rail oiid «c her, 8he would 
nice It bj a compliment. Slip hiul a way 
Ei making a man leel at home. 

He walknd to the door as the unctuauii 
Ii.-.nlngs, tils campaign director, passed 
(5 clwiKliuf happily with olle of the trusses 
Be saw Tony, but did not speak 

Tout caught the edge ol their oonver- 

.sirong party man— vigottruj debater." 
jf mlngi w M on the Job, adding the rater* 
Bp "a his httle block bock 

Tony felt the surge o( rebellion. What 
ftsu had they a U to be ramiinu hi:; \v,>— 
Clmee— Jack— Mary— arwl new Jennings. He 
;r: I a aurtden feeling o( notf alRtn and 
KbMS for the days ol rhe rulky and the 
rap and the 'nights at MulYaney 1 * before 
bt wm a public man 

•You'd thin* a man was a vestal Ttrgln." 
ihought to hlmaetf. He turned his 
tiira resolutely an the rainy street and 
rmt back to the private bar and the 
trniRwrclah. He eclipsed the aortgooda- 
mau'a yam with one o( Ids own and bought 
dr.r.ka for the rompftny. He chortled tike 
i kkl In hi* newly- discovered rreednin. 
rnlch he knew wasn't freedom at all, and 
pve Ihem imitations of the AngULari Areh- 
Sracoa who stutr*rftt and he prvfaeni hll 
murk* with the poUia and tolerant. "I 
dcr.'l, know If there are any Catholics 
inang yru," before he toW ihutn the one 
abopjt th#t mnnshjnar and the wasber- 

Tbey dmnk whisky until midnight and 
tilled at pali'icx. life, religion, and marals 
to Ihe moat abajidonod ami bIoiphrnu>us 
lumtf, The softgoodsmun slapped Tony 
.<:: the shoulder. ■ Wish »>- hod you on 
thr rnnd with ut — a regular man's man." 

Tc-ny wile greeny aa be bade them all 
in hilarious farewell, and the llpht tn 
Fray's window was still burning u be 
iMmbled out into the rain 

He atlll pelt aggrieved with life, but not 
nearly so much as. before. 

As he mode bti precarioiu. trsctt homc- 
-.i.'d a new sense of ex hilars Lien tubed 
tarn. 

He felt elated and ptclf*rishi*craa. He. 
«1 {Incised himself to a rotund and tbt- 
million pillar-box placed at Uie outer con- 
fine* of HilMew far the convenience of the 

realdatt& 

"Scarlet woman— tlmt's what you are. 
P reecy. Scarlet tt'ornnn— wreck s man's 
fjcune Decent, public man/' The lack 
of reaponxr aroused his alcoholic Ire, He 
then esp^rtenced n auddun change of momjl 
"Wanner -ninj — wanner /slrifi — decent barl- 
Wanner Alrnj " 

Pearl Fennyplain, Konie time later flop- 
kog home from a meat inliafactory gcwlp 
»i*.h a alok friend and deeply shocked nt tho 
ktetHWa of the hour, woe nimoat. paralysed 
fear to Dnd Ttmy thitn. He seln*d her 
arm, and, wlliy nllly. §.he escorted him ttp 
tbt nerllom nlopes. Hp ahoutnj anmhema 
ulC maledtoUon and awful threats analruit 
vimenlallc tn general and Preecy In par- 
■j-.-j.Lar. whleh made her maidenly isul 
ibriuk In Rxquishr Terror. Once he 
IbwruJd from her and feJl into u woterhele 
Ji the roadway, from whonee h« satin 
". r. Tromp" In a maudlin voir*. 

■ I've n whip at the must," cried hr~ 
Oh," echoed Penrl m ikngui«h. for he still 
bit bold of licr hand. 



Kventtiatly ahe escaped and brought the 

Tliej- rewued him from (he pool qf rain 
and mud tn whUih he hnd benn flouudering 
Ilk* a stranded whole. 

"Nice ^ings on fnr the Mayor," snkl Penrl 

from Mic tjack^rouod. 

-snenee,-' ahoufed Tony. "Oolng-h ifiuj. 
Lvpr>> body's (foing to jdng. 11 

They rot him home at last Jack buthed 
biin and put him u> brd hi the ftleep-nut. 
In the mornutg Tony wan pink and repentant 
and after a little oxihiesa on tho part 
ol the (a mil; he (elt, hp was forglvea 

"Re s dropped that, wajnsn, anyway.'' said 
Ruth Pennyptain, and That remark tlppfd 
the scale* In his raror. 

Grace mads him beef ten and hopod he 
wasn't guhig to takfl a chtll 

In tbr IntervalH of Uibm ministrsUoni 
hi: told Grace abou; Preocy and how he In- 
tended 10 btop her bad Inauenrr In the town 
Orace decided tn ten bygone* be bygone-f 
and wondered how men could be such ford* 

Mary cams In and was dutiful and wli- 
eltous. Tony leaned back on Ids plllown 
and aatd to himself, tn imitation of the Amh- 
deaoon. which had so amused 1 he com - 
niprcials "There ts— ah. obem— more Joy In 
heaven, ah. for one shmrr— who, ah. re- 
Penlelh." Well perhapc it *m better that 
way. 

Tnny oiiened his electlun cmnpaign from 
the verandah of the farmers' Rest, Hotel 
one Saturday nip.ht. 

You traveller* who hovp toltcrcd In Ihr 
tJnler f>n Linden, strolled In the Strand, 
or watched the milhna; t:rowd ftom the many 
points ol vantage provided for tuch rtport 
In all parts □( tru- world have no: pilmpwHj 
unyLMint at all It you tiavr not seen a 
Saturday night in Pautuin. 

You, as a stranger to Penguin, might 
wonder why tin- man who you arc miu bjjuj 
r«ilded at. Uw bottom of thr strtn-t Foi 
tun? PMC* should peer with every allow 
of Intense Into even' sarden that he pnji'cJ 
and note with lively voticezn that yotir wife 
has tnjo-n down the ecru blinds ftom the 
window and put up the No'.tLtigham hice 
oartahis urntrad. If you ore too Iruiular 
to) grasp tile true lnwartln«..s of their chines, 
Penguin "a Baturdaj' nkght will leave yc.ui ci.iid 

On Bulimias' m^hc tint straggly main 
strrflt la oblnze witli efaMbrlO httlU and tl» 
uvr brac-on on the newly -erer-ted pii;:urr- 
*litm- theatre winks and silmamm hhther 
than the tallest, popUrw. At dusk the resi- 
dento tmur down frnm the shipai. acrom 
from th« flntn, and up from the hollow* of 
Penguin's mast desbable ami und^ihubh! 
nrsklcnUal quarters. They pixtr ihemsqlves 
In the glitter and ilamor of the t«U; shop- 
ping nishL until every ildir^ulk b packed 
with humanity. Only the halt, ttie blind. 
.\nd ihe badly- dEsunmtled remain at home 
when Penguin Is en fore tar tlH weekly 
shopping tonty 

Thi.- stte fitrteui art crowtlPd with pariced 
rmrs. while the farmer* wltl) their wtvea 
and sons and daughters Join in the awtri- 
lug current. 

The younger ones, with giggles ned nudg- 
mgs, Isaw the bank earner at a .smart walk 
and continue ol that pace up lo the stailon. 
then back to the hank, fchtn QfJ unain oh the 
othsr side and duwn again, drinking Vn The 
•jpdrh of carniTaJ, Laier they may mnlec a 
mnrp UXbfOTCty trip, peering Into the ahap 
windows and dtilncutble dlsployB or ribboo-* 
and lacea. or hove a quint ice-crram #oda 
with tome kindred 3pir*Es in the Amber 
Ash bowl. Prnguln'n marbie-tllcd and stiver- 
mounted caX c de ;use. while their parents 



have »ouietlung solid down at Sondewoha 
Parruiy Helraflhinen,t Rooms. 

Tuny wna pnTparrd (or hla address hka 
a debutante for her Qrat bull He was 
shaved and ulngrd and pomaded and dra&oJ 
In a clerical- grey suit, the epitome ol tha 
sober nnd thoughtful rltliien ready lo ira* 
moltite lihnuelj otl :he altar of public duty 
a/, member of the dlstriei. tt t700 a year. 

He wai alvj surrounded by an tmjiioctBl 
array of dtusens. Sealed on lite balcony 
with him vete U)r late Mayor, Mr Dlppor. 
sevena.1 aldermen, a trio of business men, 
and half a dbaen tRipuruuit cituana. ln- 
eludlhK 'he jnandger of tlie gasworks, tils 
acting enroner and the Iru^ictctor of stock 
and brauda. 

Bright lights festooned the verandah and 
microphone* nnd amplliVets rnrrled his 
words to the outer confines of the crowd. 



points In ttw crowd, rejotolng tn the 
euphonious name of the applause com- 
mittee, and ready to "hear, heart 1 * or hand- 
clap delicately at the appropriate moment- 

Tony wds nut long In getting 1 into htn 
atrtde. As the hlifh prjost of the new gwiu«i 
Of Ute country tor the country, he zwept 
BMttt iilang with him In gllticrtns aymbo]- 
pn and npt iiiruphor. 

He spoke bronttly and va^urly. for It was 
a mixed crowd and he n fPilow-cHifain who 
tnved (hem He then attacked the olt!es. 
being nn safe ground He carrafi them for 
being clticj and robbing Ulc primary pro- 
ducer, for eating the a r l>ea; nnd buying U\v 
corn and conffregatins In such numhem and 
demandlna snch.wagos an to be uble to buy 
IhEie tluues and to belong lo unions and 
other questior.ablt: ovgnnlsa tannn He painted 
such a lurid pir.ture that Pearl Prntiyplalii, 
on Ruins home, look a candlr and looked 
wllh letr and trembling under tb* bfd m 
OtM It might bp hjurbofing «n "Isid [titrial- 
W,." 

After Tony's speech, employees who were 
*eerelly a little '^rtd'* were al crcut pains 
to imply that they did not hold with that 
sort of Hhtug «t ail< 

Tn the c!o«r rork of the campaign Tony 
was nc his bevt. 

Wlicn he lufdressed [hr mrfn at the rail- 
way conatruotilon immp. ut th» otlier m(| 
of the town, he took en* hit coal and roCed 
up his sleeves He stood on a pUe of 
sleoners and 2pokc to them as men and! 
brothers His party believed In rallwaya; 
It was the only Wny ta Gpen up Uie countsj # 
ji returned tn> power his party woulrl rm-n 
im v-iih cotiKtrimi Ion and that would mean 
work for litem all. 

Tile raiiwaytnen listened glumly to him-- 
he wasn't Ibnix man and tbry were quiclly 
dlfiuustful btu Tony workni on than— the 
necrel bullot waa a wondorrul ihlng. nnd a 
few votn must cotuir lu> way. 

"Why dnn t ycu tiutld a raifway tn haile,* 
for the polllloiani?" shouEetl a big red- 
headed hull oi a man frutn the back or the 
crowd. 

"We wouldn't, dn thsr," said Tony. *Tciu'cl 
be loo ohBe to Jmme ior a camping alk)W- 

anci>." 

Thoy Uked him better after thai. He 
made Them laugh with his witty sallies and 
on 'raving heard a d<'putntimi which com- 
plained nf it Banner. He heard ihc tale 
inlfl quietly and fiiirrtiplliKiuaiy and wai 
white hrtt with Rnger. 

"Any man who u*c* hi« authority In * 
tyrormlcul wny will answer for ll no mntter 
what party ih returned to power," tmid 
Thrii-. 
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Tlir deputation went delightedly back 
to the others. "He's going to get the 
ganger tacked." they said. "Just u soon 
as hp gets Mi opportunity." 

Tony tad a "spot" with the engineer 
to Dtp lent and dinner with the men. He 
swung hla billy with the best of them and 
after dinner Joined tn the hop-step-ana- 
Jump contest, which was the big event of 
the momfiit at the romp, IK did well 
enough to prove that he knew something 
about It, but nut well enough to disgruntle 
any free mul enlightened elector who fan- 
cied hlmselef ill Uir Koine or vu In the 
running tor the championship. 

Time km n salvo at cheers for Tons 
OS he oped away In his ur to address the 
eleutory of Coffin Box about IS mllca away 

There m lhartke to careful organising 
ft ll'.tle, group at farmers waiting under ft 
tree at the cruv.-ronus to hear hup speak. 
They looked very glum and sombre. Collin 
Box was aggrieved; the railway spur wu 
running 111 Uie other direction and they 
were not pleased at this. Tony took Ln 
the Utile crowd gathered under the tree. 

"It only need* a rope, gentlemen. nIJl ; 
vmi have me where you want inc." laid 
Tony, noini.mil to the overhanging limb 
of it," ttn. 

There mi > ripple of laughter at this 
and Tony pTeased his advantage home while 
he was bus;- shaktnr, hands. "I think I'd 
rather tidce that chance than be responsible 
for sending. that line out Into the wilder- 
ncsa like they are going to do." he said. 

"Gentiemen," he went on "If you had Jusi 
seen, a.'- 1 have, the awful rxdilslllon of the 
government strokr In the building of this 
line you would be pleased mat It tail 
coming to Coffin Box. 

"It's good wagea and good tucker mur- 
dered for the llttlr tork done and you are 
uutfld to provide another dlHtrtct with an 
unnecessary extjavaganne." By the time 
Tonv reached the wheat lumpen' sward 
he had them. '-Yem." he raid, filing his 
eye on a prosperous-lo-oklng ffttrm-r, "you 
work IB hours n day ami longer— many's 
the day la nol long enough" The farraor 
nodded vlgfirounly. His three sons at pre- 
lum re workine the place while he pat- 
lorcd In and out of town or dosed on the 
big wide verandah of the homeMcaO, but 
he kv what Tony meant. 

"Is It fair then," urged Tony, "that you 
should be hied like Uiiis'f " hi] eye.n ntlU an 
Uie farmer. 

"By net*. It Isn'T,." replied th* farmer, 
choking with rage. 

Tony a opponent had no chance from the 
(tart. 

Martus Mulilun was apectnclcd. Intense 
and round-shouldered tlr hnd a high- 
pitrhod. piping voire and In momenta of 
dramatic cibcmrion allowed hlmnr-lf the 
flnr/le gesture of a long pointing linger 
with which he sought to mnnflx hU audi- 
ence. He opened lata campaign from ■ 
lorry. Ill by four apJm'eririg ocetylene Jcu 
which winked and wavered In the breese. 
[lis chairmnn was a wenry old man witb 
a long white beard, and when lie rose to 
open the campaign the Juveniles shouted 
Beaver," which drowned the sonorous 
beauty or hit opening sentence. 

Manna was CftunUy a failure He spoke 
tn he-: high-pitched drone of neneva. dls- 
armament, world conditions and Mnr.xtim. 
collective barxslnlnii and imcr-lmperlal re- 
lations. His barrage wis stt loo high lor 
Penguin and hie- verbal artillery went over 
their heads. 



On one corner Marl us said: "On page V, 
of the Economic Commission Report we 
find that . . ." and his audience stirred 
wearUy. From the hotel verandah Tony 
aald: "Which means at the very lowest 
estimate an extra 1/3 a bushel." 

An aged gentleman rose to oak would 
that be free on rail, and Tony, cheered to 
the echo, assured htm that 11 jolly well 
would be U he bad anything to dp with 
It, 

It all turned out as anticipated Tony 
secured a substantial majority ever his 
opponent and hla party Waa swept, to office 

Alnulat before Lhe last numbers had gone 
up there wore whispers. A stroTt* country 
man was wonted in the Cabinet The coun- 
try would be affronted If It wasn't properly 
represented. Tony, like a KODd bushahdman, 
sawed wood ae had an Inward feeling 
that the party leaders would bo gTatcfuJ for 
liln crusade and hla majority was one of the 
largest In the country. 

At the declaration of the poll, Tony was 
modest In victory. He thanked everybody 
hut himself for lhe suooegs and he shook 
hands warmly with Marina, who wsnlr ac- 
cepted hla defeat la the spirit in which 
It was given. 

A few wetaa later the "Echo" carried the 
following personal item: 

"Misa Mary Uorrell. youngest daughter 
of Mr. Anthony cponyr narrell. MIA, loft 
by the mail train last nijrhi to continue her 
violin studies under M. Anton Ferbur. the 
famous teacher, to Sydney. Just as her 
father la a brilliant constellation in th! 
political flrnuinwnt 11 Is the plom hope of 
her many frlnnda that she will soon enjoy 
atellar roles ln her own artistic sphere, thus 
demonstrating that there are artista ln Lhe 
country equal to thare hi the city." 

That mailt tn the studio a fanny little 
Russian, half charlntan. half artist, ruled 
ulit the mu_nic books for his pupils— the lady 
learning expression, the three butter pupils 
and the girl with the eisteddfod ploiX'fj, He 
ruled them In straight lines, until 'he rattle 
of the express caused them to twist and 
waver as be laid hit head on his hands. 

Mary, gazing from the window ni the 
railway carriage, glimpsed the cryptic mes- 
sage °l "Inkard we In* Ippcrs" from 
Dipper's hardware Mgn wUlt a catch in 
her throat, and blinked defiant tears from 
her eyes as the mad winds of Penguin 
niching round the ipeedlng train kimcd her 
a boisterous good-bye, 

IVHEN the DarreUs on mo to Sydney the 
Press duly chronicled the fact some- 
where near the foot of a column of social 
Itcnu — broken off In the centre by a neat 
rule marking the point whore the Vlee-Hegul 
activities and lnl elllgence eonciuded and the 
stnujjAe of the soolal hos-pollol Began, "Mr. 
and Mrs Anthony Darren have taken a 
house In Sydney during the Hie of the 
preeeiil Parliament," 

The -'-oclal writera for the weekly paper* 
were a good deal more enthusiastic 

"On D!t," that peripatetic female along 
the surta] corrtdon and the keyholea, 
lingered long enough to pluck a handful of 
superlatives for the blushing Danrlls: 

"My dear! Wherever do these ooiinlxy 
girls get such marvellous complexions I 
Young Mary Darroll, down with her people 
from Penguin tMary la studying the fiddle 
uudvr PerUuri. has the meat exquisitely 
ravishing peaches-and-cre&m coloring. The 
sort of thing jdh ace on magazine covers— 
but seldom most tn real life. . . . Tony 
Darnell, her youthful father, la a dear— a 



tort of Greek god huabandman If you knoa 
what I moitnl There la a brother, loo, 
awfully clever and a Journalist." 

Mary laughed when xhe read this, re- 
iiiemhcrUig Jaek's summing up of her oejut; 
on another occasion. "Freckled but pleatian'.. 
like a turkey egg." and Grace, refrainhui 
from coiiunenU cm out both Items and pu: 
them away Irs the chocolate box. which had 
now come lo be reserved solely for Preai 
cuttings. 

"Peaches and cream," she thought: city 
people were nice. The Darrellfl took * 
small cottage overlooking the harbor, with 
a mad little garden which twisted and 
turned In ecstatic movements till It met thr 
kisa af the briny water 04 Die harbor fore- 
shoreo. There was a tiny private swlmrnlris. 
bath fenced tn with corrugated Iran and 
xlde-mesh wire against which an occasion*; 
ihovei-noaed shark poked Ita snout In 
wonder, [or all the world Uke the fclda at 
Biddy Mac's window In far-off Penguin 
lirace loved BytJney. She thought It was ao 
HXtmorKilltan. Everything waa so free and 
easy and nobody seemed to mind. 

It the houses facing the sea, with thair 
air of settled and respectably decent old age 
upiieared to hunch their weather-beaten 
rhoulders at lhe flats at the rear, wtth their 
hodge-podge tenantry — their loud wlreleasrs 
and occasional beer parties— as u resentful 
of vulgar Intrusion. Grace did not nottn 
It, nor was It In her to resent It Be: she 
did think the high, narrow lints were ilk- 
poor kJda primped up for a party, and stand- 
ing on tiptoe to get a glimpse of the tea 
ua a special treat. 

Her greatest love was the harbor. Prore 
tier chair an the verandah she wulclifd II 
in the earlv nianilng pearly and opalescent 
from slumber, and later like beouty diveatln; 
her gown far her workaday clothes. She 
saw It at midday*, like a luasy parent call, 
tag the tuga and ferries like children about 
lirre skirts anil brunhlnr them aalfle wtlh 
to welcome s slow visitor from the sever, 
seas. She liked it best a! dusk, when thn . 
hung out the lights al Bellerae and Ven- 
due* and the terries, like flremes. tangled 
thetiiia'lvcs In a braid of are, and the high- 
lands of North Shore plied themstlvea tut/ 
Lhe darkness until the candles were lit one 
by one to hang Ukc tremulous. Jewels on a 
sable gown. Or then massed In the detune 
the outline of the bridge being built etched 
like a transfer on the black cushiou of the 
night. 

Of ecuree she did not eav three things 
If a resident, grown supercilious with eon- 
tact, asked her what she thoucbt of "out 
'arbor." even then she did not give hcrsel-' 
away. 

But. some night, when Tony had tiroiwh: 
a crowd home to dinner, "tiurrtng his rxm- 
Btiturnts" he called It. she would listen to. 
their charter as they smoked on the verandar 
and watt for that little catch In the con- 
versation of one or another at the beauty 
hefnre them, as her revenge. 

Sometimes ahe was a tiny bit rescnifu: 
of this prodigality of beauty, when she 
remembered the dark mollis on Mouuro -" 
how rrom hor herl ?tl" would wair-U I tiro s. 
the chink In the blind for the Brat csrid atUu 
to fade over the old mdunuiirui. There were 
days, too, when the easy luxuriance of thr 
floworf hurl her, and ahe thoueht of ttu 
creeper ahe lutd » lovingly foniered to trail 
half-lmarledly over the verandah post j: 
Eouac on the HUI, and the saving of ttu 
wnsli-up water tu loosen the clay arou/id 
Ita parched roots, 

Tony made an Instant Impression. Re 
spake lo the Civilian Club and they were all 
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anxurn* to hear him. To many of them 
he represented a stmnse hew cuIL aa3led the 
primary producer* -gentlemen who talked 
animatedly of tariffs, (rode agreements, and 
lh* ftiiml acthritlc* without a trace of In- 
feriority complex. So different from the 
f TntT nf thf pant, who ordered hta plough* 
fttom Sydney and sent the cheque In advanc*. 

Tony had arrived. There wu no doubt 
he was 011? ol th* bora. More Uih.ii that, 
he wun round. 

Then Ferbur sent !or Mary 

Hht secratary breathed an invitation aver 
lb* telephone one morning for her to have 
an audi Lion Mnty wbji tinted afl fl she won- 
dered whuthirr the voltr belonged to a male 
with a noprano volte or a female who had 
got that way from the singing of negro 
spirituals. 

When ahe met the young gentleman 
later nhe was situ in a abate nf uncertainty 
about him_ He had more torn p worn i:nt 
about him than the maestro bJtiiscjJ and 
an fiTpanuve dropping oi his sbmilden and 
spreading of his handti like a alagft French- 
man However. Mary was vatftiely disap- 
pointed that he did not say "Vatha" to 
Com.plt'.te the act. Whi ii later he gathered 
a pjsre ol the ma! trial In her frock lh hit 
hand like a professional dressmaker and 
said: "What a girt noun ahcide. It suits you," 
Mary hoped for vastly that the boys ht 
Penguin, ought ne^er hear oi this. 

Tiien she met J'trtur She wondered 
vnnuriv why a man la dbvht capable of a 
gnmJ verbal dBacrlplitm of another man 
Com tad back home in Penguin had told 
her what he was like, but the picture wan 
incomplete. She law a little: grey man m a 
nondescript suit with r.iny otalua here and 
there un tua waistcoat, a* it he w&a in lhr 
habit of taking hi* me.au- In a hurry. His 
face wsu a mass of minute wraWoi r*v 
Uevod by the gmoothnrsa of rather high and 
well fhwhpd cheekbone*, nnd a bulbous ton;- 
aeo 1 or. nniooth lui that of b baby 

•'This is Mary DanreU, Maestro." said 
the scewtary. whose voioe seemed to Scat 
and undulate In carlcatur* of hU actions, 
and then die 111 his throat like a Garbo 
sob 

"Oh yra," he replied, ahalttag hands 
warmly, "t am glad you were able to com*." 
he added, as If her presence conferred a 
favor on him. 

"I telephoned her," Interposed the eec- 
retary. ma tf he wrrc atopping himself from 
serearnrnc only by iron self command, tind 
then rustled off on his lawful occasions. 

Mary's react Jam to her interview with 
Ferbur are beet shown In a letter she wrote 
to her bomm pal in Penguin a& an outlet 
for her aeethlni emotions, and w part oi 
i» f.ucr. that the beleaguered lady hi Pen- 
juin must) be told everything. 

H I Ahnll never F^rgst h," wrote Mary. 
"Fwbur handed ffl4) my fiddle and asked m* 
to piny sotuethirii; I nearly rhridl The 
room wqs ■ hlc. wirfe one and nended diwt* 
Lnaf badly Thore Was a hiute of H-etbovcn 
or Nfl.pal-:on or Gandhi on the mantel plow, 
dumped dawn among a pile of mtuiUAerlpUt 
Vou itnow. one of those planter thitiftii you 
can buy at the nothini? over 2 C erorea. 
H am throwing alt tlue in. for yon it*ked 
me to tell voii what the studio wu like. J 
la the earner near the window wsa e bniu- 
Uful plAno. but someone had oakm the 
oaek ont oi it and left tt lying on the 
floor. Thto, too. wan nil* 11 hljjh wi;h shent 
muiiin tin<J on tin? rorni;r wan n tray bcarlns 
the re-uLumfi of tnomlug tna. '.Ferbur drinkj 
milk; I told you before he woa a lamb, 
didn't l?> 

"Far the mt. there wna an atrooloua 



pluah lounge with red eunhloius — a blood 
brother to tbe out lu tint Peimyplulmt' pnr- 
lor (you know, the nne wtth the broken 
springs that uxed to stick In us and make 
oa tdBKlfl>, imd ihree or four wicker chairs, 
*h comtner undone In Iho leg* and loakin« 
wrinkled and untidy like Eoone itockintpk 

"The curtnlniL were grimy and caught 
bark from the windows In the approved 
Victorian manner, and the rlrt?-a-rlnB-a- 
roftv enrpet w«r a riot That oompleta 
lhr dc^crlptlnn vnu a-iUnd me for. Thore 
wajt a forbiddmg looklna woman la the room 
in a inm-o'-nhanter hat and a pair 

of tan brogues; yoQ know the «ort, with 
their conqufia hanging out like a Urod cattle 
pup, and ahe had knobby knees like a man. 
Her name la How, the aecrctary told me 
RfterwnrdB. 

"Ferhur we." the only real thin? about 
the whole hiwlnea Ho is human. I 
stood by the piano very nervous an he played 
for mc. and ft* I alood lunlmr up 
ulewed round In her chair to wutch a* IT 
the ttffjth] had efliie out In a picture ihow. 
1 played 'Papillon.' yon know thp one. nnd 
Perbur flapped me half-way through o» if 
t were hurting him. He la queerly trrit- 
abir when trachlmr— I have stnee discovered. 

~T then played Mosart. I lute him, you 
know, and I felt, more canflilnnt. Howe 
made her clmlr squeak and the secretary 
bird kept cllppln? his flngm R4 thoush ha 
were dancliut a :an«jo. When I had fln- 
lahed Uie noeretflry wu* kha flnl to ppenk; 

" 'I hatje MozarL He la an sugary — obvwuj 
and sentimental/ 

H At iht- Perbur cnuhed round on tui 
piano stool unci atotffl pufflii^ at the secre- 
tary, like a fujwy UtUe enRlce about to 
whutlo: Obvious! What do yon mean by 
obvioun? Aren'T you obvious?' The secre- 
tary blushed, 'Aren't I obvioun? Isnt 
Rose obviouA? You make me ilekl Tripel 
Tripe! Tripe I SentlmenL What is 
wroiifl with thjltt 1 

" "I dop't A£Tee with yaw.' aald Rone. 'I 
ravnr InlertrLtuil Utmtment I don't want 
any tiling thrown at mt.' 

"'Oh. don't you?' said Ferbur, glaring at 
rhe lady, and The incretary cmwrd h.U> 
hands and smiled sweetly oa 11 he hnjd ae> 
compluhed tpe teat of setting two very 
quurrelaoni* tba^t .it each oUjet's thrcuil. 

"F,s. : T am aending the maurtai vnu 
a-iked me to procure for you by ihii even- 
ing's poflt- Certainly the prnk La the best 
choir*. You look aueh n fright In blue, 
don't you?" 

A few day* later Mury fell in love, but 
she didn't know It herself until some time 
later. 

It wax her ruitom to rise early in the 
morning and slip dewn to tliv private balha 
for her dip It waa a delightful mcrning 
on tlila occaakm and ahe eat, oitnr her 
valm. revrillng In the mild morning sun- 
light 

There waa one plaei; where the loat ounce 
□f vinllyht, cnuld hi) ahtalnod. Tt wu a 
precarious pcslLkin on tiie put ol the fenoe, 
jiuit wide enough to ueoomu^odatn her ntlahi 
figure, and with kneea I ticked up under her 
chin bHi* aal watching the limpid waters of 
the harbor Inp aralnst Lhr wntd-enci uated 
whM of the compound alary «u dream* 
lng the loiur. long ihruuihtx al youih whtn 
K ftirgantuon aplnaii clitae by told her that 
someone hod cent Into the water, fllie 
caw a brown curly head ploughing through 
tin- water outntdp tlv* baths. What a fool 
swim mini; In the open, die thought 



Him supposed he knew of Lhe dariR-ftr or 
uhurkff. She supposed also that he know 
It wai the aeaaon for aharlw— or Wu-Mi't there 
a eeoMp? Anyway it was like hia cheek 
barring in on her like that, perched up aa 
ahe woa on the poat like n lutard sunning 
ItaeU. Btae suppoMrcl he would rnake wme 
aUly. remark about Aphrodite ai he did lu.it 
time and got snubbed for his pains. Any- 
wliv. Hhu wflwit BOing to be sociable. If he 
waited for her to speak first he would wait 
a jolly lone time, She AtinpuAud It waa 
dangerous ta be swimming out there In the 
open harbor, but that was hU funeral— 
no, she didnl me^iii that exactly. I^Lera 
lie wiu, coming bnck. 

Mai-y hnd to admit BrudglniUy that he 
knew how to swim, aa the long graceful 
strokee oeemed tc lift him nlamr w rhythmls 
*peerl She had a Hrm conviction that ho 
wna allowing nil— mew* Sydney people were 

likr that, 

She was Junt putoed ready to dive bnrlt 
mto the pool when he camr abrrnst of her 
and trod water. 

"HU" he rnhi'd. and Mary wna forced te> 
look in hbj direction. 

"Did you call to me?" 

The youth brushed nalde such obviously 
intended converflailnnal fiklrtnihlies. 

^Vhat do you want to awhn hi that old 
cesapie for?" 

Mory drew hernelf up for an appropriate 
reply. Somrthlng rmilly cnttlng waa called 
for Ln nnnwer to that bobbins figure grin- 
ning at her acroaa the water. TJnfDTtu- 
hatOly he did not wait for her answer but 
xaldr 

'■If yon think Ira any protection I don't 
mind Informing you that there's a hole 
beneath the water line ytui cDpld drive a boat 
through. As n miuticr or fact I cUd It when 
I bumped it with my old launch IjjjT. summer, 
T Uiought you ntlgiit like to know," 

The sTT'lrjimcr then Mirncd an hLli back and 
Hon ted off in the approved nonchalant 
manner 

Mary dived bark tn;o the ba(ha and dog- 
paddled kl'urel? to t.Tic "Jny landing What 
a pig of a fir How Ho wonder he wasn't 
afraid of sliarkn, At breakfast she tnld 
Orar« of the Incident who thought It nice, 
and neighborly of him to mention tha nutter 
of the broken etrorda. Oracs thought he 
must be the youruj fellow from the how* 
nent door. She had met hh! mother: a nle* 
<jU1 lady The boy was Oorth Dunbar. Ho 
was "going tip" lor a doctor. 

"■He'd need to Improve hu- bedalde manner 
a lot," said Mary, "and hla bathalde msnnnr 
for that mat.tar," she added as she crushed: 
on her hat and run tit for the tram stop a 
few hundred yardi, away Was it Juk tlw 
pcrverhity ol fate Of the result of The fellow's 
low cunning that, he should be passing by as 
she came out of the gate? Mary had placed 
her violin case on the pavement while ahe 
••unwed at the rather obstinate gale to close, 
It firmly. 

"Vnu can always tan a person from lh* 
country," ho mid "They always close 
galea It's an article of faith in the country. 
Isn't u?" 

Mary put out a tragic hand for her violin 
coze, but Tit held It from her. 

Mary looked through him. 

"Now don't say rod didn't recognise me 
wish my clothes on? That is a very old 
one. and I'm not i. ■ that It isn't a trlTla 
Uidcucate. 1 * 

Mary stlSed o sigh: 

"Xl ttU* Kie lejrtMl piracy tfiohRlqilef II 
you nvunt wa!lc to Ui e imm with tn* I aup- 
posr you must." 

Garth said nothing for a moment, Uieni 
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1 knew a girl who iura to amy tile .-uiuiagw 
home tn i> violin ease," tir «itd. swinging the 
cone speculatively In from ot him 

"Tlint." rotnr'.cd Mary, slung tain reply, 
"la also an old One. 1 * 

They marched In ohltly alienee for a 
moment and the youth grinned at hercherr- 
fiilrf. "Look heir, you Icnuw we ioiow al' 
about each other. Ever atnce ynii moved 
next door mother has been innkir.r discreet 
Inquiries supplement^ by a ludlelom 
glimpse or two from behind the Nottingham 
Inor curtains. And I daresay your peuplr 
have bean doing the same." 

alary attempted a reply— but whut «u tlvc 
use In tlu' face of such devastating rudeness? 

"Bealdea." continued the voice of her sltfr 
with lis rather nine Ujubr*. "I know all about 
you and you know all about tne I m ..*.i|t- 
posed to br a doctor — only I'm too poor Lo bu.v 
a practice, and yuuTr a tiddler W ful1 pur- 
suit u! a career " 

"Ana." .Slid Mary, Idly, "where doc* al] 
this lead up to?" 

"Well, can't we bo 'cobbers'?" He amlled 
at her 1c a boyish bravado, "I hate all thle 
preliminary skirmishing- It's almost In- 
decent. Do we shaker" 

Mart'V. sense of humor came to her aid 
and ahe placed her luintl lit his. "metals, 
he aaul gravely. Mary nodded her bead. 

Later In the' tram he lunged mil. over tile 
ether naiaensars with his fares tor flic con- 
ductor. 

"Two. pti'lLso." he said. With OU air Ol 
supreme proprietorship. 

Mary's beau. 
TT'ERBTJK wan a hard taakmaitrr 
1 "Genius— what la Itf" he would, aijr, aull 
gettinji ho answer would hupply It himself 

Ten per cent. Inspiration, ninety per 
cent poreptratlon: yea, write that In your 
hat." 

Mary womhrred il Oartti would say "That, 
loo. I> Ml old one." 

They were seated in the studio hnvint 
afternoon tea iliiiinu u lull between lessons 
The piano wti» still dlmnibowellcd and the 
morning-tea turpi were still on the corner 
n! the big piano, but Beethoven or Napoleon 
or llimrthi had a companion on the tnanuil- 
shelf. It may lini'e been Booh or BUly Sim- 
day No one cared to bo definite Rose hurt 
a queer prenellrrUon tor these busts and 
would replace them whenever broken, which 
on an average, was about twice weekly. 
Mary had auked, timidly If she was maktae 
progress, and Ferhur had puffeil up Ills 
checks and let them rt'lox again before 
replying with the old truism, 

"Yon are a trille gnuchc. my dear." said 
Rose, lolling herself a smoke. "You could 
loin a rnptrtory society, tt would give you 
tsutwe. lust a llll.la arttng. you know." 

At this Fermrr bounded out of his seat 
with fare inflated like a puff-adder about 
to strike. 

"Gauchel Well, what of it? Mplba wiw 
gauche. I am Raueht 1 : you, my dear, arc 
tauori*. I will not hear oi repertory. 9hr 
will get wrong ideas of music. She will wear 
black velvet and a pa-'.le diamond buckle on 
her shot* and a shoulder posy, ana follow 
the spotlight round like a dos on a chain 
ant! mouth her wide anil get. buil-t,i:mnrireil 
So. flhe learns to play Orat." 

Itose comiiletely tisnorrd the outburst, 

"ft will help you In cumwri work. Pvrbur 
■•i li'jkius of The stage, you know." 

Ferbur pUHod up iiumIij, i.uIj nd'-d. i-iurttl 
Mtiry'5 fiddle and motioned to her to 
Ustra to him. 

In Uia summer QartJi and Mary 



torn around the harbor In hv. decrepit old 
launch. Mis Australia. Miss Australia 
was b battered and wnatlierbrolen old lady 
HiitTerltig from un iiifhtnatlc engine, and, tn 
keeping with her age. scorning oil Ihc blan- 
disrmient. of paint to keep her youthful. 

fn a choppy lea when the whit* rapa 
tears dsncinit ah* would behave like a tipsy 
Did drunk, but true to the traditions of the 
llpoy she Would alwuyci lurch home, ah* 
would signalise her advent whh a scornful 
snort from her almost water-logged engine* 
at her dfttiity, respectable sUtora In white 
and nickel primping themselvea in the bay, 
or tossing about at their moorings like ner- 
vous old IndiCa at tile eoulde fraiful ol 
wdtlnc Iholr feet 

Mary mnde her dlscovtrry of Sydney by 
tneuns ol Mlos Australia, Wllh Gorlh she 
ttimlcked up the reaches of Middle Harhor 
unrl u smprd through miles ol hush In 
search af native rosea and wurataha. 

"Not In Lhere, Oartlu" Mary would tihnul 
on occasions as the blunt nose o! Iln In- 
quisitive Miss Ansnmlla would poke itself 
along some atlclit Utile Inlet. "Pee, to, rl. 
'.urn. I smell the blood of an Enaiislimun." 
and she would point to a kidtlie'a water- 
wtnga. a broken spade and the remains o.' 
a ready-out packet lunch floating out with 
the tide. 

"And they soy ihV. country Is full of w| de. 
□pen spaces," Ganh gnimhl e d. 

fin tirhor oeeaaJotts they would clunKk 1 
brown less over the aide of the launch and 
pretend to tuih. Once Mnry fell Into the 
wat«r In reaching ton far out, of the hout (o: 
a place of floating seaweed. 

Onrth ll<ihed her out wllh a boethuok 
"You Utile fool I You might have Lueii 
dhowncd." tMI said liomhlv, molt huciilih 
than the occasion warranted, thought 
Mary, put she glimpsed the real anxiety in 
his eyes, anil, woman lute, decided to follow 
up the advantage- 

"Wnuld you have cared?" she a.sked- 

Oarlh Lurried I he rcoaQ of tha bon.l round 
uefore replying, and then said, casually: 

"One of the mast baling tasks of my Job 
ia hueivlcwlDg t,hr bereaved parenU." 

Mary laughed and fell to balling out the 
Pad tic Ocean, which seemed cononntnitcd 
cm pouring itH'lt thniugh Mi» Auvlrallau 
warpod and wheezy sides. 

Modems in hive. 

On other occtLSlona they would grow 
serious: "I hare women Who Want id have 
careen," said Onrth watolilng Mnry spread 
the picnic repast under a Moreton Bay he 
tree, while he attended to the spluttiThin 
blllycan. 'W» all so futfle." 

'Tfou mntnd me." «mld Marj*. "of my 
eriniLLfttther. Would you mind passing me 
the tln-opcner?" 

Oarth did uol reply, so, of course, Mary 
could not leave u at that. "Mentally." nhe 
said, "you are alii In aide-whiskers and 
elaatlo-top boc.ti. nod If I were- aril] in 
crlnollnm. o: course we ahonld not be 
picnicking here lo-diiy, should we?" 

Garth broke cnretully a pieoe nf green 
stick and placed It in the simmering bllly- 
can of water. Mary had shown him that 
brick to prevent the water from being 
smoked 

Later, lazing home under the moors, with 
rhc old launch making a phosphorejeent 
track behind It. like an ug[y old dragon 
with a tall «t green ire, Mary returned to 
the attack. 

■1 dort'l think r will away the capitala tit 
Europe with my playing, nur have ttin lav 
remaining kings and prince* sending tluwera 
to my suite, but there's sucttetbiiig in ma 



wlilcli t/dls tor I mtist try and trj. H'» 
not egotism. It's deeper than that" 

"tioQtl violinists are ten a penny lo 
Kimipe." nald (larth. "and if good enou«h 
la nor. enough for you what are you going 
to do?" 

"Come back to you." litd Mary, toftly. 
-I aha!! be waiting for you. darling,' he 

replied. "11 you're not too :<>:..: " 

Mary laughed shakily. "You deserve bettor 
than that." 

"1 am easily sattRflcd," he saH, "an ad- 
vantage which la mine through lack of 
artistic tempera msnt." 

Mary was sileiiL How unfair ir was 
She cmuld be happy enough with Oartti. 
but not until she climbed the heights. 
Life am a pioblom. She dtant feel at 
all heroic about h«r altitude. In fault; Garth 
made her fee! ruther small and selflah. 

Mr? Dunbar and cirace had become very 
friendly, having readied the ntuge of ln> 
mscy where Garth's mother had Informed 
Qmre that she had an aunt who was a 
dipsomaniac and anotner alio had a float- 
ing ititinjes UK] tl.e ettulty In a elioro of 
bond storof- Gnstie told Lilian Dunbar tiow 
Tony liad made an *ss of himself over a 
woman In Penguin and how the hoped Mutj 
and Ouith would make a nmtch ol It. 



Mary placed on the concert platform 
and some of the .soberer critlca said ahe 
was aalonishlngly good for an Australian, 
white others, suffering from an inferiority 
complex, colled her the Australian "some- 
tlilna or other," it all depended on what 
foreign artlit they could think of at the 
time. 

Jack lei: hii job In the country and came 
fo Sydney, where Tony got him a position 
on a newspaper. 

Jack had reached the friiUaung auige 
when youth U rratling the prefaces tn the 
.:: Mm:.: in lit.- V S!nr.v. 1^ H r,ti*rence 
and Sinclair Lewis were lit* high priest*, 
he was apt to be dwquLsitirjitv He openly 
reremid m limy as Elubhlit, and discovered 
with anguish that being "inldrHe-cians" was 
cmujderatily worse than any inrjrmir> of 
the fldah. 

He wrote vom Ubre and went without 
n hot. Be also wrote the first act of a play 
with a lollen woman as lta heroine, but lice 
hideous plight palled on him at the finish 
and he threw the play an a shelf where 
tii-iir,: loand it. and, after misRtvings at 
It* contents, burnt It under the copper. 

Tuny unule a marvellous speech tn (he 
Haw. for which he received rlie congratu- 
lations ot his leader, who also gave him A 
tip an a real esto(e deal fjom which Tony 
made a few liioitfjnil pounds. More flats 
at. Lhe buck of the Darrell home ipranj up 
overnHth: on every hit of vacant land, and 
seemed to Grace lo crane their nocks more 
than ever in urder to glimpse the sea. Garth 
had finished, hi* hnspltoi trulnlm: and was 
iludymj plastic surgery against the time hta 
Mint wttb (tie floating kidney would give 
up tha ghort and leave htai enough money 
to buy a practice. 

Wheat was 0V- A bushel and the farmer* 
with wool to cell at aid a pound began to 
call thomaelves grazimi and theOr wtv« 
got the habit ot staying at 'in- most fash- 
ionable hotels, and having their photographs 
published In the Sunday aupplaroenta of the 
newspaper. 

There was no doubt It was ■ great 
country tn the beat o! all passible wnrlds. 

One night Tony cum home from tha 
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House in high feather There was to be a 
Cabinet reshuffle, and olrcudv thr tieu-.- 
pape" were publishing Tuny a photograph 
With a short sun-unary of ins We. with 
emphasis on the faet that h* wnn of cm 
"old pioneer family." an excellent aftoi- 
dtnner raconteur and a keen studrnt of 
rural problems aiul economics and had de- 
feated the Speaker at billiards. It cer- 
tainly looked na U Tony wao in* logical 
choice, and when, later tu the night, bis 
Leader telephoned turn to congratulate the 
new Minister. Tony cov;v broke the MUM 
to hi» family, 

Jack knew it all ahmg. He told Tuny 
that he i Don?.' tu imporlnni enough nnn 
tu have hi* obituary notice on flip at the 
newspaper office in pas* of a .iif.itli?n dentin 1 . 
They did that rort ol thing, you fcim* 
Mary kissed htm unpuUiveTy and Garth iu 
called over to hear the newa. Oracr 
aquecsrd. hL- hand. and wondered bow aoon 
Mary could go abroad to complete- her 

Perbur thought, alie WM| ready to SO ally 
Urne rKTv and had dratted a latter to 
anachei tn Btfrllu. Tuny retired to tiU 
study and Ml work. Wouldn't they be 
pleased at Penvuin It wws a distinct 
uompllmenl tu hi* constituency and his cuu- 

■itgwffrt*, 

But the aatate one* were not mo am* that 
everything Was veil. art ve-fact'il banket* 
met in solemn conclave, looked ni tlleLr 
ledger* and did tiothiruj. A mjuiuiar-turer 
or two ahot htauietr In bewilderment and n 
thin-faced man with lank hatr. who had los; 
him job to a machine, wrote on the taciory 
wall* In while Glials; : "Vote I Eor Cam - 
aiunJAm.™ The pnp«r» were full of new* 
tttmu oonceniJnjt a strange new complaint 
called "the depression." 

U wa» a dangerou* time. Nobody had 
any money, you would receive personal 
assurances of that, and even necunty thus 
suspect Reputable, uiid solid citizens, who 
hvuiii'; walked a tpmrler of * mile hi the 
last let) years, Jacked up thulr curs and 
sent tl\ the registration plate, since they 
didn't like the look In The eyes ot their 
neighbors who hud "taken the knock." 

Tony joined the walkers and began to 
like It He aaw much more of uu- cl',y 
that way. 

By Uie end of a year there war fRCC 
sort oX n n Ad ; 1 1» tme n t Lu circum^ tansss. 
a cra*y tfort ci compromise with diL-oarer, 
The nun flUU slmne on thr harbor hi the 
TLkorniitK*, and *t dusk thny hung the Ughta 
OQ Belk'vue and Vauduer. but Gtrcit wai 
■-oo dua> with rtliel work to notice Lheae 
hthSft. 

They were a dlfTnrent tort of poor in a 
dliTeretil sort ol city. Otoshefi were the 
problem. Oi course they had thn dolp, bu: 
they wen different to the usual run of 
peoule Orwce had been acruj-n'mm' to dWt 
UiR with &t "dtttiri'lnit raf*"" i:s Pi'tuiult; 
They didn't cringe so much, rather were 
they a little blttsr and an uuder- 

eum*nt of sai'flke aeceptunee of 1: all— but 
no simpafliy thank )«ti. 

In handing oat Tuny'i caflt-anj nnd the 
btilkwo-ilke remnants or Hie jflclal pr- 
ments oJ some person of alderman lc pro- 
portions to n (ilpftder. tivl it -muscled yornrg 
U borer Grace would patch the flarddtile 
glint tn hin *ye and they would both lau^h: 
or rooUna; around hi tin; innuntanuiua pile* 
ol Tftft-oft cloihlnK. (o> nigh and iiuiuiescnpT. 
as iasx yearin einn. for a few clothe« to 
tupptemcnt the Irjidc-qiuiro layette of a 
ahftbby little jirl-wife. nraee w»j» perlloiwly 
dOMe to lean, tt was tf rrJ bty hnrd on the 
women and babiea 



Drtttlnp in and out theae people went IDte 
•sUJiOurtt&fc. muvtruj; but unrral but their 
bravery wm like a briyht maak on Ute 
auty face of dltancrr. 

"We aold our pram."' the little mother told 
Grace. -We weren't golns to hare any 
more," anct tht- utrl lautfhud brlehtlv at 
their foollshneta. "I bat* the Idea of uuby 
in moiul-hnnd clothee, but wool ij, so drtn. 
dn't It. and I can't knit very wnlh" 

"Od to the BeiievoUmt. me dear." aold an 
old stager. "They have ionic nice stuff, nil 
white clothKU— my Annie gnt huta thaTe-" 

But Ornct* nrnned lhat the cirl would 
mX. ip). .Stir law that one hated b?tmz tn 
: 1j«- depot at aJL Her little baby would mew 
and cry in the aenoful*rtaiui clotltea of aomn 
Ujckler infaut. There witu a limit tu ua-. 
endmnfi But. the Infant was aavftd iht- 
Irmoininy for Ornnt «tnl Mary fcrutfed tht- 
iayvlli.' themselves In wool aa white as tJir 
nurw on the mututaina you could a&u from 
penguin on ft fttie, day. Grace added llta 
-.h.i'j. 1 tluiL tuul wrapped the wnnn aud 
eitubhy body of Tom, her firrt.-boni. and 
Tony boUBht the coupJe- a pram— with a 
fefcatn nduionition not to fie II It mileaa they 
had made up their nunds Oiw» way or the 
other. 

Of coune. there wn» another uide to Utr 
dept'e«alori. ami those fooliih people wJiu 
cmoae to be bluer notlred It. Depress !un 
partl« were a tjodxend to thnee Who had 
brm ketiphis up appc*arnnce»i in obwrvliig 
the Ant rttmmiindmerj t ol the awlnl 
calendar, and U was with a sigh nt rcUet 
that many accepttyl the new »cial nkase 
that ft w&a the thing ui be poor 

To those people so wealthy as to weather 
Uiu Annm-lni blneUi in t:ontfart It was ittU 
a ^rorryinn 'boo, Tticy curwti the exchatige 
rate, but still manoifeq to slip abroad rm- 
(ixtenUiLlDusly and return with the glad 
fidfngs that there wan more uneinployruimt 
tn AmerU-Jt and England than tn AuMruiiu 
On Urn ttVfiurnptlon that it ie alwa» nice 
to bear ol aduicouc belnu worae oft than 
yourself, the papers fiavo these rfinarka n 
full measure cf publicity. 

The rttisfytn^ tnlntr rtbout It all Was that 
ererybudy w^ to It 

From the smk-morn at Pymhle could be 
heard.: *My dean 1 have achieved the 
moit amazing economy. It really is re- 
markable. I've Rdt a eardener — port time, 
any way — and ha* amazingly cheap, lit 
tuwd to be a shopwalker — hla manner* are 
areprcnchabl* — and The vxttaordiuary 
[lung' AbfJLit it alt in that he knawn hi*' 
jab, is not a bit uppish, and win don't 
have to insure turn against breaking- hb 
ankle or anything." 

Farther in. at FaddhifltoR. a woman with 
a turd vouje r^ld: *T never knew u scran 
ni mutton Waj so cheap and UQuriahinv. 
I aupponi' I dtdnl buy it before on ac- 
ronnt of tli n name — it seenu no poor. 
.vDmrhotr," 

There wot ho doubt everybod:/ vmn put- 
ttftft hbi fchoUtder to Tiie Wheel, 

Then Jack kii't Ida poajnrjn, 

Newnpa]>er* eitweil down, and others be- 
come ibmrped, and the janrruiliaia— j; i'K], 
imd, aud U4diiirri!ni--WPrR upturnl uu the 

IaUOT mnl-k-t 

aonie falomed the newspaperB themsalvcn. 
oiher* *itiw .-jlnlater <%imbin»» in Witty dit- 
mlBFoJ. while the gtmtlcmen rasporwlhlc fur 
it all— Uif men who detrld^ twt to buy tw<» 
puperA a day and the others who cairn.' to 
the conclilJiuiTj that they could save monej- 
bv retidimr Ibe huadUnes from the o'.ht? 
fellow's paper In the tram— were blissfully 
"i 'jus of It aiL The ladies who decided 



Inat they hnd no money for the bargain 
falea could sc.ircely have tmasuied til* 
rflJercQjisian* in Die newnpwper offiues to 
this enforced fclf-/jracriRcre an their part 

Journalbrtii are a remarkable rncr- who 
*pend then- lifo purQuing [acta which they 
publish after lifllutf In the tine ijfve of 
fundamental doubt, and Ihelr spare Unto 
j 1 ' nine and btitlevtna office ruinnra 
whhth usually orlKiuute In the fertile broui 
of Uu- copy boy who had overheard some- 
thing at the dlroctorji' ujectJnu. 

However, there wai u roal crash this time, 
xurpaiatng the flowery ptosnostacationii of 
the mian wbj drove Ihr manafflnff dtrector'a 
Itfli, «r tho dark: secret the executive told a 
barmaid while in bis; *mja 

And |ne wnibcii were duly humbled. Raw 
beef and vinr|car *uh.edilom want bcune tn 
a Asm and nimeiropliijed the tfuranlurnj, 
hurl 4 nd am»jed that their j-hncjcles had 
been cut ofl wiihous orunpensaiion: special 
wTitara lorrgarhered in she hotels dincui»- 
lag Uie dlnaster and ready lo iwoop on thelr 
mOTQ I'artunBtt* brotiw.'.-n nhould they enter, 
a «•!•..- ,i!r..-!.-j! if c whk'h turned the luckier 
ours Into secret drinker. 

Jack liad an occasional drink with the 
duun-untled ones. ttUrsad hU fate and paid 
for another round. That won an far as he 
eared td> ffa 

It Was n rotten life A fellow, whom hr 
had upVer met belure, who called him Jock 
as If he hod fcnnwn htm ail his life, said It 
waa tbn fault ot the sratcrn. Jack wasn't 
sure ihat he hadn't discovered the whole 
trouble, but the difficijlt.y was to And out 
Which syntcm. 

In bin tesreb for work. Jark went 
through a morrjins elnHtm with the «sm- 
in[r pf the newapajw, which h? woukl take 
to bis rooui and nni? a few likely poaitjoDji 
adveriiwu. Af; midday he would atiil be 
aeoklnir, a httie lesi bright, but nt.111 
rvaaunably confident, and about thrrie pm 
lie would tfive it br-M, for the day and go 
to M-ie "fiattlca," 

eojnelniE= he wm apaUH-tic. at other 
tunes beHhjernnt at his failure. Onco he 
frarmicl an adwrUsetnent along thtue 
llnus: 

"Voune man, male, wen-read. Utemry, 
czceUent educattan and lrreproiirhiiliiv 
mnnn#';s nmi rlnu fjr cltiHiea. will sei; hts 
service* in any suitable capacity; witty 
coweraatimiallBt and healthy Apply 
•Marliw,' this (jffice." 

He rend It through and derided It sounded 
too much like u Kigolo niuktue a fresh 
patron, so he destroyed ths advertisement 
oo fty. He hated having to tfo to Gmce fir 
Tony for pDeket-maney. One dny h« 
plekoo Up the newnpapera and tht'y nil bore 
LhU glad unnounwmpnt 

MlY. YOri THE WAN"? 

"A hundmi per cent Aufiirttlifin or- 
ganisation wants youns man ol good looks, 
hlghett Integrity, must be well dressed; 
G.P.8. preferred, with view to training 
for WKptariMblir execatlre pordttob. Statf 
age. educational uuallflcatlonn, uporl* 
record at eoUe^e and any oUht pertinent 
particulara." 

In due course a reply came from the 
Sheer© Sylk organisation asking him in be 
(tuod enoUBti to Aee "Our Mr. Jan^lebaiim 
on the 7th floor.'* 

Jatk went and ei»w about five hundred 
y mini? m«u lu llMJir best sului and their 
nieesit amileii all crying- to look O.P.S. and 
sportamen. He wnmlared if he should have 
brought hU football. 

Mr. Jamflebatim was a toller. From a 
kins lint he would shout out a name At 
hut Jack's name came. 
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"MMer Darrein " Jack had u valise lull of 
unit xtorkinss pushed Into his hand. He van 
told there was thirty (>er cent, commiHskon 
In It Jot himself tuid every woman that saw 
them would buy. Mr Janelmaum did not 
mention the executive position, but bfloTt 
be had worked TOund to that ho slapped 
Jack on ths back and pushed him towards 
the- door a'llh ft Joyous "Attaboy." 

Junk, bewildered. Joined the little band 
OI future executives movinlr downstairs with 
their valises — each of them carrying an 
"Atiaboy" Job m his Utile brown suitcase. 
Jack decided a Job like thai, would not he 
fair to Tony, so he return rd the vnil» to 
our Mr. Jangelbaum. Who looked really dls- 
appcitli-.nl 

A few weeks Inter Jack secured employ- 
ment, as a publicity man. Jack hud ulwova 
considered a publicity tnan a sort of poor 
reunion to a journalist. They were rather 
embarrassing with their Press sheets and 
their Importunities, and he wished they 
weren't modelled so faithfully on their 
prototype* In the "lalklca" However, any 
port In a storm. 

Jack persuaded tha man concerned that 
he could write "snappy Etuff." no be got 
the Job and ™ hiatalled In a little office 
which bore three brass notices ttuiKiirm out 
at right angles from the door. The top one 
ban lafl caption "Exploitation;" Inwer 
down there wai 'Publlcliy;' and In the 
bottom comer "Fire Hydrant,* It was 
rather funny he thought, but as nobody 
else noticed It he kept the Juke to himself. 

Jack found hiinsell In a strange new world 
composed mostly of angles, slants and con- 
ferences. A now picture— a "regular 
aeorehsr"— had arrived the day before he 
began duties, end with It a score of youths 
In horn-rlmmcd glasses and FlDrabeim 
•hoes and ebullionl spirits voltvd In a suc- 
cession of phnues ouch as "It's a hum- 
dinger;" "box-onice natural:" "mninilfl- 
cent:" 'They'll pull the houre down.* 1 He 
thought it would bo a good Idea in some 
LostiLnoea, 

Jack attended a conference— they were 
aluavn having conference*. The girl on the 
switch had beep Instructed to Infenn callers 
Hint Mr So-and-so win In conlrrenoe If 
she could not locate Mm nn the telephone 
It sounded so much better than the bald 
announcement that Mr. 8o-a:id-ao was out. 
or down in the basement thentratte helping 
to wind film on a spool. 

One by one the delegates to the ennfertmee 
arrived nil with thai eaoer look sj typical 
of the publicity man. Each carried some- 
thing In hli hand, a paper a Press sheet, a 
bundle of photographs. Jack, being new to 
the business, was without anything, so a 
dandeliosveelored booklet entitled "J Would 
Hrll ll This Way" wa* forced Into 111!, hood 
They were all lined up when a typist*, 
with A little too much rouge and an cver- 
tthtirp nold pencil in her hair, came la tell 
them that Hie "Ctdef" was ready. They 
looked su dowiu-lght glad and happy that 
Jack expected them all to shout "Whoupoe/ 
but one buoyant person said: "Come on, 
fellows, iet'a gol" And they went 

The fjlilcf rcccucd them in a room which 
made one say at once : "Oh I an executive." 
11 was so true to the atmosphere of the 
"talkies." One glance at the Chief. "Ahl 
a dynamo." If one lktaned closely one 
could hear him purr. 

Jack wondered vaguely If he were the 
driving force behind Ihe publicity for the 
■art of pictures which made you "grip your 
aeata and slory that yqu're British,- or was 
ha responsible for Uia "fluted minarets 



piercing the skyline in an arabesque of 
amber and grey; a triumphant signal ol 
man'i mastery over nature— this work of 
art — this hall of alabaster and home of the 
now era of entertainment." 

He was not left long in doubt, The 
executive lookitd bored, but he went to 11 

"Look here, bays. This is a winner. Don't 
forjet ton. This picture sold 'em out for 
six months at Los Angeles and they an 
hard-boiled over there! 

"Look I We've tot to sell 11 straight here 
So nigh hatt;ng. no superlatives W* 
mustn't paint the lily, it's a winner on 
sure merit " 

"And box-oft sec*" said a voice. 

"And box-office," endorsed the CiuaJ- 

Hverytiody seemed much brighter. 

"Now," said the Chief. "I would sell It 
this way. Dignity! That's the Idea.'' 

"Dignity plus!" said another voids. 

"Orcat," shouted the Chief, mixing a 
note on a braiiuful pad. "Dignity plus! 
Ha hyperbole, no superlatives. Bay what 
you think. I tell you this la big I big! big!" 

"There is an anale." said a voles Just 
behind Jack. At that uvery head was turned 
In his direction. There la nothing so attrac- 
tive to the movie man as an angle. 

"An angle," repeated the Chief, unable 
to beUeve his ears. 

"Yea," gald the vole*. "Play up the 
mother-love stuff. It gees the women In. 
Circularise the orphanages and the wtltare 
organizations Hare a little golden-hnired 
child"— here the voice broke a little— "to 
ait in a ahop window. You see my angle?" 

"Ureal." Suddenly they were all talking 
at once. 

Then over It all came the voice of the 
dynamo. "Oreatl But dignity; don't for- 
get that." 

"Dignity plus," Lhey ail said obediently, 
and Hied ant. 

Jack discovered later that the executive 
he had met was not the "big chief." but 
the exploitation chief, the big fellow being 
rarely seen, living In monk-like seclusion 
in another part of the building, surrounded 
by hordes of rmjiller executive* yearning to 
grant interviews to all and sundry, but 
blandly refusing audience with the "big 
chief," 

Bluing the day the glad cry would go 
forth that there wan a screening In the 
little theatntte, and off the staff would 
march, led by the executive. Th?r* would 
be a lew pressmen there, the occasional 
perBnn always present nt these affair* no 
one knew why. and a clerics! HSntHUBaa 
Who switched Ihe lisli'n on at 1:1a tuble and 
Wrote furlouiuy when the baby vamp 
showed loo much of her lingerie. 

They would all bit In the darkness smok- 
ing, with the boys popping like curies, 
"fjroat," "Big jtud." "A natural. They'll 
pull the house down," and when the allow 
was over, led by the executive, Uwy would 
return to their offices. 

The March of ihe Yes Men. 

La lor they went to Iholr respective type- 
wrners and carefully copied alt the pub- 
lielty from the American Press sheets. 

Publicity plus. 

COME lime Inter Jack received a letter 
from PDnguln. In which old cruoKen- 
thorp asked hint to return to lh.» "Echo," 
and the humdrum life of a amall-town 
paper. He decided to go, 

Tony Journeyed back with Jack to Prn- 
dll In . It was very necessary that he should 
make frequent appea ranees in his con- 
stituency. Thorn was the likelihood of an 
election at any lime. 



He and Jack had come tonctiier more- 
Tony was opening, his eyes He was see- 
ing hla own son for thr first time This 
spirit, of the modern youth— l!g bluntttesi 
—Its truth and Its earnestness under the 
mask of a detached and nonchalant pes- 
simism was rather like a glimpse of his 
own youth. Jack made Tony a little bit 
tired sooietinies of being a time server, and 
Tony, of his new-round loleranos. made 
Jack feel he was something of an Insolent 
puppy In Ihe days Just passed. 

"It's funny," aald Tony, "bffnrs I be- 
came the member for Penguin I was every- 
body's friend—now hull of them are my 
enemies, watching every move of their 
representative, making ammunition of my 
smallest statement to use for my political 
annihilation." 

Thui comes of party politics." said Jack 
oracularly. "I think your portfolio was a 
mistake. Bo far as I can see the only 
politicians who survive In svason and out 
are the members for roads and bridges" 

Tony laughed, and Jack slapped him on 
the knee like a comrade. 

"But woo wants to UYe like that Be 
honest with them for their own good mid 
if you go down go down like • Darren, 
with your rigging shot to pieces and your 
vosel full of holes Of count.-. I'm honing 
you*U win, but I'm not sure that an 
honas; hiding wouldn't do your party good." 

Coder Jock's banter Tony sensed Ul* 
eternal Tightness of youth and the brave 
music of a marchmg army. 

Lat«r in the niL-hi he was to Ret a further 
Insight into the attitude of youth to things 
in genoral. 

Tony and Jack sought a second-class 
smoker for the trip. Tony always travelled 
second class. It wa n a gesture he was 
half ashamed of really - , but elections had 
been won or lose on leak 

Jual. as the train was leaving the station 
three youths tumbled Into tiif carriage with 
a heterogeneous collection of baaesgfll and 
When they had settled down Tony began 
to examine them, as was his he bit with 
humans. They were gloriously profane, 
vitally ymmg and shabbily dressed. In 
fact, ibrlr clothing was a, travesty on the 
strong youns bodies they concealed, being 
tli* remnants of the days of their affluence 
when they all had Jobs In Urn piping days 
of prosperity. 

One was a tall frank- til eed youth with 
gleaming teeth, and a grey suit lovingly 
tailored by the suburban Jons craftsman 
with slash pockets and coy vest and high 
Utpels. Fated to be th» envy and despair 
of ihe mob at the local dunces and launoh 
picnics. In its old age, It still showed traces 
of Its mottle with a variegated handlter- 
ohlof, soiled but tmnanquered. peeping from 
the hieh pocket In the coat. 

The second youth wore a grey suit known 
to the boys as "Dargins Grey." a famous 
brand of shoddy Irom which the designer 
liad made a considerable fortune, Th; third 
lad was in navy-blue with a »hlntiig finish 
a* if he had cleaned It with b'acklead. and 
he wore a pair of sandtlwcs. 

Tony curled un in liie comer and watched 
thrm. while Jack, with the freemasonry of 
youth, Joined them tn conversation,' 

They accepted him warily at first, but 
later, overcoming Ihclr diffident* so hla 
weU-tnit suit and rather superior manner, 
they decided he was all right. 

"A man's bettH- off In the country." sold 
Jack, aitar passing the edgarcttos. 

Thata a lot of hooey," sale! the boy m 
grey. "It might be all riglil for you. bus 
I can tee yours not going to relief work. 
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(« going u> work for * cocky you have 

irr teen" 

Dlstun' out rabuils." said Sandshoes. 
I'm i« milk and Mil." laughed the other 
THata what the advertisement sold 
Bunted strong youth lo null: and kill.'" 
'And I'm a useful." supplemented the 
flird, "and the Joke Is none of us have been 
rot of Sydney In our lira" 
Jan Suit laughed. "We got our ldcmi 
t country life (rom the comic strips— Just 
sura, but mil have a jo." 

'Hey, mister," mid Sandshoes, address- 
ok Tony. Tliey don't grow wild oats up 
jiur way, do they?" Tony thought they 
: :.i I 

"Because, we'd hate to have to sneak bd 
en In the dark." 
TOBy had remembered the name sort of 
ling years ago when the troops were going 
ito camp, a rich banter at their own pre- 
iL'ument. Thure was the name note here, a 
v:\. of surduntc acceptance of If all. 
The boy from the factory, the skilled 
iterative going lo the buih to milk and kill 
3V knew he would be the centre of many a 
raral Joke, but waa ready for that. Tt 
sasn't auch a trsKedv— three young iellnws 
eeking an honest job and a bit of expert- 
stoe which would do them good, but It waa 
ht manner of their going which made the 
llllng so pathetic. 

Tuny remembered a apeech he had made 
IE the days not so fur distant. 

'The oity has Alohed our youth from us. 
they have followed the lure of the llghte 
ir.J the gleam of the city. They are ours, 
they belong to the country and wo want 
laem back." 

And back tliey were comltiit, to dig rabbits 
lo be rauEcabouti. to mirk anil kuX with 
their tatteted city suits and their ally way>. 
the sad tulfUttlent of a gaudy dream. Others 
not go fortunate could he twcri on the roads: 
my bushman could pick them out- with 
thdr badly rolled swaga and their general 
llr Of bewilderment — like ueiors coat for the 
srotig part in a play, while the real "heavies" 
a.' the track and the hiuhwnv. the bagmen, 
eoned tlwlr acorn at this sudden aggrega- 
tion of amateur talrmi. 

"Back to the bush." said Sandshoes, as 
1! following Tony'* unspoken thoughts, "I 
hope we don't do someone else out or * 
Job." 

YouTJ he all right If you get with detent 
people." said Jack, "and you don't state too 
much, unless you can back up what you 

IT." 

Hut ai the train wrenched through the 
countryside and as the llghta of the city 
bobbed and blinked and disappeared the 
boys fell silent, like travellers glimpsing a 
aaw and uncertain land. 

The light In the can-lae* had been 
switched off. and Jack shared hbi rug with 
U'.em as they settled for slumber. 

Cams a voice from (tic darkness: "This 
time to-morrow I'll be liisglng out rabbits." 

Milk and kill." sold Sandshoes, the 
Irrepressible, 
"Back to the bush." 

Tuny far the second time In a lew days 
(elt strangely humblnd. tt wasn't fair to 
these kids', that was the worst of the de- 
presalan. Re felt like a man who had 
apian dared his children's portion and In 
Mr old age found them crying at his door 
lo: bread. 

Fragments of Jack's conversation came to 
Sim as a spokesman for the lads asleep In 
tt*.- comer. A war and a depression. It's 
too much for one generation. Be honest 



with them. Go down- with your rigging 

shot to pieces— like a Duxrell It was 

worth trying— for thew youngsters. The 
Jolting train rati on and an. 



Old Craekenthorp of the "Echo" wel- 
comed Jack almost tearfully. He was de- 
lighted to see him and hustled Jack Into 
his office for a chat. 

Things were bad— very bad— tlie rarniera 
were broke— ond the dally newspaper up 
the rood waa grabbing everything. He 
was glad Jack was back, There was 
suing to be on election Give the Oo»- 
emmem a fresh mandate and everything 
would be all right 

Jack could Iistc laughed out loud, but 
good manners forbado It. Hers was the 
world tumbling about Dur ears, and the old 
man was going to cure It with a fresh man- 
date. Jack realised with a start the In- 
separable Bull between the young and the 
old. 

He looked around the dusly office Yei. 
the purn old chap was dead and this was 
his irmusoleum. He felt It not with tbr 
cocksurt conviction ol ih* days when lie 
forked with Craekenthorp us a youth, but 
with the Queer maturity he had recently 
a&rtlmed 

It was sad this passing awsy of a finer 
race— a bigger tradition. HU eyca wun- 
deied rrund the room. Yes, everything old 
On the Wall the map of the world before 
the world war expanded or contracted 
boundaries: close by a graph with |tn) 
ships showing the relative strength of 'he 
navies of the war; a big soldier marked Ger- 
many — smaller ones marked France and 
Britain, and so on down to the Lilliputian 
figures ai the smaller nations. Hhowlng the 
standing armies uf like world. 

On his table wse "John's Notable Aim. 
trutlane." dated irao, and an out-of-date 
Whlttacker'Q Almanac, well thumbed and 
soiled. 

On the wall was a picture of Acrasta 
with an action never seen In any Living 
quadruped, winning the Melbourne Cup, 
ridden by a Jockey with longer legs than u 
cyclist and reposeful fsce like an Italian 
saint, close by was a group photograph 
of tlie staff, old and faded, of which 
Crackciitliorp would lovingly point out the 

(lUUR'-i 

The biff fellow In the Dundreary whiskers 
on the l«ri waa tlie editor In those days- 
Jock had read some of hio leaders In the 
files and they seemed to have token on 
something of the writer's . ponderous per- 
sonality. The little depressed chap on the 
end was a reporter— a great shorthand 
man. 120 words a minute, and as accurate 
as a metronome. The fat man in the 
centre— DSAD— ALL DEAD Jack turned 
his eyes to the table where the loading 
article In proof bore the brave cMnrhiri' 
"Ol Wad some power the glfllo gie us. To 
see ourcels as lthcra see us." 

A »tlp of paper covered with the thin 
spidery writing of Craekenthorp caught 
Jack's eye: the eternal obituary notice of 
the country newspaper "We regret to 
have to record the puaslne «! a very old 
and well-cstwmtd eltlsen of tills town" . . 
Old newspapers, thought Jack, were like 
sturdy old men, tliey died slowly and they 
died hard . . . 

"They don't pay." said CrAckentborp, "and 
they dispute their bills. They never uaed 
bo do that " The old order ehongethl 

Outside Jack met Miss Woodpecker, ns he 
would always can her— a little less bright, a 
little more faded she still wore the engage- 
ment ring which she had so proudly 
flaunted befor* h« loft Penguin. 



"Not married yet.J" queried Jack. 

"Not yet Times are too bad." 

TJp the hill to the Pennvplalils They 
were sitting on the verandah knilttng as 
he had left them, a little older and a little 
more- laded They rose formally to greet- 
him as he pushed open the (tali? 

"We knew your moistens." said Ruth 
with a giggle, as though lie hud been down 
the street on a message and the beads at 
Biddy Macs rustled to the Intelligence [bat 
young Dari'eil was home ni;aln. How the 
world siood still these daya 



Snachc] wrote from Berltn saying that 
he would be delighted to have Miss Mary 
rjarrell as a pupil, ferhur was as excited 
as a schoolboy who had prepared a most 
successfully wrought and intricate turn for 
his roaster, and Rote rolled her cigarette 
and pretended to be blase about thin trip 
to Ifcrltn, although secretly she was de- 
lighted. Grace and Mary consulted the 
Continental magazines concerning appro- 
priate clothes, and haunted the shipping 
offices and cursed the exchange racei 
which made the money available look so 
ridiculously email. Mary fought with Grace 
regarding a ctiai^itme. 

"On Dlt" returned in the alloc* with the 
pertinent query: "AnoLher young couple 
enjoying the pangs of parting. Wlwt tf 
a certain dashing and handsome young 
medico going to do when he lor.es his little 
Mary ino. this la not a surgical detain, 
when she goes tD Kurnne by the Monte 
Video Mil weekV HMrareT. we airta 
must have our carters, but fancy leaving 
such a deliriously cilglbte male as Garth 
ou the loose Humor hath It that the lady 
has plumped for a career ih preferencn 
to being tlie chatelaine of a suburban sur- 
gery Anyway. If I could piny like \rnry 
I would do the same I wonder will Garth 
play the dcvalod lover or will the (firl 
T saw hint lu nchin g with help Itlm la 
forgot?" 

Carth and tAnry lauehnd at this since 
the vamp was Grace, who seamed to have 
the gift of perpetual youth, 

They apent lhelr last, doy* together chug- 
ging about '.he gay old harbor, visiting the 
scenes uf happier summers. Misa Aus- 
tralia seemed to sense the gravity of Uie 
occasion and acttrd accordingly. 

I^vcryUilng seem* different when one lo 
saying good-bye. Never did the old laminar 
plaits appear so beautiful: the curl of the 
surf cm the send: the thud of the spume 
breaking over the racks and the high, swift 
flights of Ih: gull] dipping to their host 
the seal, and on IJv? foreshores the flannel 
flowers dappling the brush and the thicket: 
the native rose hiding behind Uie long 
caney gnus like pink-faced children, and 
an occasional wnralAh on the stupes, like a 
queon awolklug her terrace The pungent 
amell of the gums and the wet bracken 
crackling under their feet seemed port of It 
ell. 

Here the malden-halr ferns, tremulous 
with dew from a mossy rock, and there the 
riot of wild clematis and sarsapurilla 
coveruig the roniih ground Willi their bioa- 
5om\ mid fllrtins with Uie drunken, drowsy 
bonibinating bees. 

Over it all was. the brooding quiet of the 
bushland, silent aaulnst tbr Importunities 
of her Impetuous lover, the sea 

It was hard to leafje It all for the snows 
of Europe, Tlit'y lunched under an old 
gum and Garth was unusually grave. 

Once Mnry ecordiod her fmxars slightly 
fussing arDUnd the slntrln? billy and Garth 
look her hand gravely. "You must be care- 
ful at yum hands— a little accident, a cut 
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bare, a nerve then; and t.hnt'x a finish to 
your bo win?. No more Add 3**." 

Mary ehlvererj, and Garth felt a tool tor 
mentioning the mutter at all. 

Of cohtm, be woe ordy belnH Kind and 
Mary replied: "HI In Mire my ringers when 
thny are valuable eimugh-" 

H» kissed her fingers like a priest bo- 
Htuwing a hlp£sinn and Invokm^ an incanta- 
tion ngnlnst evil, 

TJwjh they set thft now 1 or the bunch Lino 
the eye of the xunKct and drift rd —talking— 
talking rapidly at ftr&i like people who have 
said their goad-byes, and are levertihly 
bright aBatofiv the anti-climax ol the whiatlc 
ul di'parturp, u: tlie siren to tft uU, 

At other ilmM they were nihmt, with the 
only noisRK m tha iairnemlt? being the tap of 
thff watery and the regulur chugging of Mi« 
AiuitmlUL. determined not to be sentimental 
in her 0I4 Afle, 

Next toy was their loot together and 
Garth bnd suti?Mted a niti down the cuaaI 
in a car he bad but recently acquired, IT. 
war. a?- yet uncbrlstenKJ 'Cull II Lib iehlid. H 
mid Mary. '"You remember MuetorJlrjck?'" 

"No." Mid Garth, who was a PhtllutUitt. 
"bui, 1 lead the newspaper a.dvf'rLtueruenLa-'* 

Bluebird was no flcet-winattt swallow, and 
Garth had inirntuuril tt oewmse bin launch 
was failing tu pieces. Anyway, be wouldn't 
ira on the harbor again. 

filuefoWd becsrnt; tiluebug tn the rilseusjdon 
which foliated, due. tn Ihe aUrtlbUt blur 
color with which the car had been 
decorated by the previous owner, vha wua 
glad to nell H cheaply. 

from thti towering height of thi.- Bull! 
Lookout, They drank in the panorama of the 
coaflUlue, harbor, b»i ami inlet curving and 
twisting into the misty distance nntl every- 
fnBi thr Anpphhv gown of the sra with 
Ihe lacy fiiU of Lb* ami at Its throat, with 
away in the dbauiuic a tiny vhs?p] with its. 
smoky trail of Hmudse. moving slowly and 
almlrjajy Ukc an Infant's toy an the blue 
lake of the nursery floor, propelled by a 
guardian Anger. 

Dawn through the ferny gorges Bluebog 
tare its rumbling way, vnih the spring wind 
rushing whh thorn tn o*Mliir.r!.ui 

' tVk DO biNiutlfui Hi hurts," said Mary and 
the praotlcdl Garth waa Hllencpd .'or now. 

A ftrnUu of kiddles were* iindrEbiiSntt 
In thr jturtja! ^wihisl wi ot a clump of rtdldeu 
wnttie irvvs. Ui? .vui inner and mare during 
[jftfthlng from th<- nhrhrr in naked eaeenjew 
;u juJn Uic run to tlie aea, to imp jumudnibia- 
TJon of their aclioolgirl and at 

the other end of the beach a huaom tnotfter 
tn a bottle -green nwimming suit— like u 
pruapemua. WKil-coiidlUoned wood-duck— 
lock the water with the children behind h«r 
bnbbinir and sinking like n fc::. nt stream. 
Be.vrjtjLl the hreahem bohbfd the black henda 
or the su'lnunr-ra, unci a surf boat ol bn'xuaed 
ftbrlpUmtif rode the breaker* ilia Vlklntja 
with zhr fame blur ey« 

a-u'k In the mountalria Uwy vatohod the 
mtotfi iiilmm«r in \hs corgis; like a epjt- 
Jurera cloth, until the magician *utj whtskt-d 
ii away to revral the glory <jf the Wa-ttte 
and (he gum*, in lerrlcd rank an rank. 

It wtui here thai they aald tbett reii.T good- 
byes Tender little Lhtnss, illty BUIfe trnnRi 
Bhcred thinea. The quiet old bu*h vai alleat 
and wcrctJvfi and down in the stilly a rhnjah 
aaiifj llkn a IrMt prima rlomm buay with her 
hoinrework. Kendall * country I 

The amber Uiuk was falling *s they etune 
back to the ugly old Bluebag: wnil.liii? by 
ihf rgdclilrli- l\ brum We brier bio^cni 



had (rat tanulnd over lie eyes during the 
day'ti udventuiva. and they laughed at the 
picture it presented Like a wood god at a 

buuehanoJ. 

Garth prepared for his strupgle with the 
Car The turn of the road waa narrow and 
rutty and Hluebaa was nhdurute. 

Mary stood by while Oarth flddlttl with 
Mil' ceiud. He ilewed around and back, but 
the oar waa aim and UiimnrLayeablrt. On It 
canto paet her. She uv Onrth at the 
wheel. rUjhLtUK to gain (■antral, and then 
lilt- hulk of the car mounted the embunfc- 
ment. where H owayed and lurched, pdUwd 
itrr a niDmrnt. and thru plun«ud down the 
sharp cmbanlqnont and ml Led like a 
drunken thuut Id rait below with lt-» wlteobi 
churning wildly. 

Mo ry slid down the olopc* with the 
brambtL'H U-arlriK at her hair and her arm* 
and the rocks twbitlnie her unktcv She 
fought the low undorBTtrwth troiilnif around 
her and Impeding her progfraa, Onoa the 
Jell heavily with her urm under her und lay 
dunned and brcnthlw*. unable to mcrvi. 
Bill Oarth lean In that twi&uni hrnp belaw. 
She must go tin. 

Shf kicked iisr Impeding shoes from her 
feet anil in her aiockirt^s made the descent 
Thorn and bramble, whttt did n matter. 
There wbj water in the bnrtoiu of the culiy, 
ankb deep, which ahe jduahed Uirnugb 
without knowing. 

Thv car was on Itn Mde and Onrth wiu 
lytriK thrown Lo on< «lde m he hnd stilted 
Uie racing eneine heiore the Impact had 
come. He wm white and niUll — very ftiH— 
and *)Tie was suddenly afrnid. Mary tugged 
at liic d*>ur3~the otwiinut? doors which 
would not yield. In the acramble down the 
racks her h:?t n.rm tind beaunt numb and 
uaeiffls and ghj saw In a drhiohcd way that 
It wa^ bleeding, 

She tugged at the door tn futile gtrength, 
but it win miBvuiiUig. On the other side 
hhe <iaw the glafs had been '&Tolci.'n and a 
trickle of blood wiu nttKlng from Garths 
head, lying among the dehrui. Shfi rnlsed 
ltnt right hand and doubled U fiercely. Wltat 
wu It that Oarth had Laid? Why did that 
rhaiuz remark keep aatiHir.§ through her 
brain? W A cut here — a nerve gone there — 
and iT'fl goad-byo to your fiddle." 

Mary drovn her nsr hard at the clotod 
window of the ear and It rebounded bruised 
and bleeding from the blow She i&arrhed 
ioY u siun*. hut the slant boulders resisted 
h*ir tugguig fingere. She returned and 
nitoiii and asnln drove her flat M the kLuki. 
wiilcii flattered and brake bito Jangtid 
plHOea. With hr-r aliuuint unelesa left hand 
sht widened tht 1 Hap and searubed lor the 
door hiuidlr>. Then licudUghta appeared on 
the high ground and the iiai'tltfd murmuj 
of searching voices an she hung like a 
trapped bird in the juyged iihe had 

Irrnken. 

A tut liflre— a nerve there: Oood-byo lo 
your flddLc, 

OfTwn in the thicket the thruwi fiUrred 
Jri the alceping duak, cull-ed once and than 
huihed \t& voico aa if 11 had cuughi tha 
Dound ol wecpinq. 

Tho rescuers brought them slowly to the 
Aurlace- where, aa ii Mhieoiie had pressed 
a hnttan. an enibulance was waiting with 
wlutr-euated aTtciuionti. 

From afar oil Mary could hear tho sub- 
dnrnj murmur of voices aa of people talking 
hi anolheT room 

Hha wo* aware of the pungent small of 
lodinc< and the voice* agAin: "A nasty ctftck 
un -.he head and ■ few cuts and brulsci, The 



man will be all tight. But the flirl; dtd 
ftee her hondji? Did you aee her naj. 

They put [Item aide by tide In the 
lailce and one ftf Mary"j shoes was 
covered at the last minute ahd pIacti 
liu steps AC Lho back, like a tnnwty 
luckr ahpe awbigbog bfthrnd a wedding 

The big thing 1 ) of life are Romct 
crualJy injlrJt of acoonipllfihinenl. In 
little cottage hospital whonce tticy 
taken Oarth, who waa the flr»t to neon 
was told the full story. Ho waltod in ogu 
until rlie surgeon csme lo him wiUi ot 
ol Mary. 

"Th* ungens Only. Wt» will sav« : 
hand." he said, almaat cheerfully, far it 1 
better Uu»n they hod Brat expected. 1 
Wandered why this man, himself a dure 
ahould turn his fane to the wall with 
groan 

Then came Orooc and Tony; Knocked 
brave, with never a word tif coinpUunT 
of whys and wherefores. 

And the big ^now-white Unar, th/- Mew 
Video, tnokc the hut frail atrcatner al 
wharf and !!:e lut parUng shout was ea 
up in The dhrUnce. It stretched away 1 
the horizon lik« a toy shin wibn a amudj 
of anuiRe behind it and bobbed beyond I 

la tho little white hospital ward a in 
and a girl were soeaking in low tone*. 

-I didn't tell you. Garth. I felt i 
proud to admit defeat. r>rbur did . 
think I should ever be a success abrtu 
He almost told me so. You know how It 
with mt — Up and down — one minute in "li|fi 
cluurbi and the next ... It must be 
nature. Anyway, nothing wan certain Bt 
Aid** I would have bean playing withouf ts. 
heart , . , You mustn't feci bad about thiny 
J am no U 1 mrn happy." 



Later Oarth went to «e Perbur At Grar 
requ£Jvt. 

"TeU me," said Ferbur. "Does abe a.rf r 
things?" 

"Yea," laid Oarth simply. 

"Ha!" said Ferbur, "I am a fooL 
ha* life. She has love, she has yah: 
Whni Is a flddle7 Listen 1" He AfuM 
the fkldle and pbtyed. but Garth knew 
was playing to Mary — a farewell lug 
panegyric. 

The hut note died Into sonnet** 
Forbur dropped hia hands.. 

''It la nothing 

"What Is it called?" said Garth. | 

"To Mary." said the eld man, iuddc::i| 
smiling, "I composed: It for her. 

"She woj a genius and we hare so f 
—so very taw. She wu naver wrong. Kb 
alway* knew— And Co did we." He w» 
liia hand towards tha window. " Rote ao 
L" 

With a sudden frnnfdtlon of mood. U 
Voice clianged. *"PoOf, but wliat b 
finger? She will live. Snochel wiU jjt 
the melody named far her in Berlin. Tn 
alone is fame." 

Later Rose said to Qarth: " l am r 
aentimentatiat, but Mary 2io4 A cei 
hmve quality about her— garoens&a I \ 
you would call U " 

Garth told Iver of Mary's confession, 
how F'erbur was not sure of her flUc 
of how she feared sotnc timet horseli 

Rose laUBbed. "Of cmine no one 
be sure, but we were sure, and so 
Mary. She wouldn't take you In with 
like that " Hose paused for a moment *nt 
then continued. '"Thai b tile k'umi- -J 
I was telling you a soul" 
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THE GAME DARRELLS 



The Came Darrein." *»Id u»rll>. "That 
what they call tham." 



Penguin awoke one morning to discover 
Ith a certain amount or pleasure that 
■3W Wtt to be un election, 
Tiili m borne tn upon their eonselcua- 
M by the 'net time gentlemen would atop 
Kin In the etreet, shake hands, with them 
i the liveliest lorhiun and inquire about 
» wife's health, and trrumlrna'a sciatica 
t.r local washerwoman was saved a domea- 
e centrelemnj with her spout* when alK 
mired bim that the senttcmiin that car- 
ru her washing duwn Lite street for Bur 
v> "only the member" and there woa noth- 
.. It. 

Ttic must Inipartunale of electora — seek- 
K the pension, or the endowment, or a 
,:: tor Willy In [hp railways In the puflt 
lib mare or lea success— suddenly booOJna 
i-dly coy. like a plain virgin i.uddehly 
>:;essed of money Olid alternately thrilled 
an dismayed at the ardor of her suitors, 
r.a the sudden revelation that fhr could 
kk and choose. Every corner bore the 
rile Injunction: 

•"Tony Darren — Straight aa a gun-bur- 
And somewhere handy tbe comeback 
I the opposition- "You can gamble an 
Hinble." It Waa going lo be a great right. 
Huge hnttrdlnas given over lo the litbo. 
niihla tin*, of the clrctlona ntwwrd a 
tn-down building covered wllh cobwebs 
a fanner and hit wife standing outalde 
trtacjoted and helpless, with their hungry 
lead staring straight Into Ult eyes uf 
sarins and dlsajter. 

on the other aide were the aame farmer 
rd his family miraculously rejuvenated like 
e bar. Ctm of the fruit saltc- adverrlse- 
nrii'.s, while close by the factory, appar- 
n'-ly rabullt. was turning out bales of wool. 
Hitter, egss and ready -man> clothes with 
cniflcent Imparrjauty. Underneath ran 
(Mr caption: "Will you have that or this?" 
Opposite waa the picture of the Union 
[Kit held aloft by a bevy of beautiful mov 1 -.' 
■2 flnaltts In tttf foreeicund. rmtrah- 
into tin pic turn, were a few aanfr. 
llotm with a dingy tattered red ring, the 
loremoft looking suiptciuuaiy like the leader 
it the Opposition. Underneath the flag ran 
ae caption: "Which, flak?" It waa easy 
■noaith, tl Wat a matter of the r.ciioojboy 
■It guesflwr wnal hand tt waa In. 
Mr. Gamble, Tony's opponent, waa crcd- 
Bed with a faux pas. li appears that 
ir met a young man at the sheen allow and, 
;_iui!ff muula wllh him, Unjlu-L-tl with emo- 
HOW is your fatlier}" -He's dead." 
plied tile youth. 

Later lie irtflt the youth again and m- 
ulrcd tn a glad voire, "Hot? Lh your dear 
stherT" "He'i ittll dead." replied the youth 
tedly. 

Mr. Oamble strenuously denied Uitfi, 
painting out that the some atory had been 
tacked on to Main at the first cleoUou o< 
rinrcha, arid down the ag«« to Lord 
lebery, Dlarai'll and Hitler, but n iu 
I Kood Joke, and It went the nmnda. 

troUtfrneat-h the banter of all 1 Ida. Tony 
lor.sed a fcrUcjt of hoatUlty to polltlrlan'a 
a general and wasn't jure which way 
tiimn.9 would gs. It waa all Involved m a 
ptilllico-mechiinleai phffnctrnenon called the 
Iting of the pendulum. Thla woa conaklered 
13 UnpoTtalit Hint a meeltrui of Uie party 
v;. held tn dlKusJj It, and decido whether 
liifv should r!*k an electlDii. 
Tony aa one of the hie n»n of the party 
tended. R wxi a Kileain gntherlng- 
atrklng Tony's greatint bid for freedom: 
sal there was iomeihlng In tlie eye* of his 



utlnuitorlal eolleaguM as he rose to apeak 
that was hard to fnttinm. 

"oenllemeii," said Tony "I tun not golns; 
to makn a speech, but I feel that we must 
have on election al unn. Let us go to the 
people and tell ihcm the truth." Mr. For- 
reat. who had been in twelve Psrllanieiita. 
alinuit awoonen. 

"Prow the last tew years of oftlnt we 
know eiactly how the po^Kicm stancU; Itil 
uii tell the public— leave 11 to them 1 can't 
Uke the plalfvrui with my tongue In my 
oaeek, 1 PualUvely retiue to tell another 
elector that we have turned Ihe corner. 
Itie world la for It In this reconstruction 
buatnesut" 

The crisp Voice of Ills leader. Sir Martin 
ICingdone, caaw aero» Uie floor with all 
tlie command of the "copra Klnrdones." OA 
they were called, but in It wa* alao tho 
connlluilory tone of the politician. 

"Just what point are you nniklnK 7 " 

Mr. Forrest, who was a disappointed can- 
didate for the portfolio which Tony jtecured. 
rose to hla fee!, tn an outraged manrwr. 

"Mr. Chairman I Mr Chainnjuil Thli Is 
mast Irregular, t rite tn u point of order. 
We are oifCUSAlng campalffn matters and the 
Minister for Home Marker decides fa make 
a policy speech In the middle of rJcllberft- 
tlona." FarriMt was always one i<> tu'i* 
bormid Che rules and regtilations of debate 
when a fight looked likely. Hi. cniel 
wiiitrlbutlon lo politics couilstrd of this, 
urn! when hln party was In oppopltlnn In 
coming Into the Hoinr at reeular jntervat. 
and snouting "Ultra vires" when a bill 
was being explained, no matter whether 11 
referred lo Supply or the "Suppression oi 
the Sunbakert." 

Kttigdunii brushed this liilerruptlon aside 
and looked to Tony, who said: 

"It's the yount, young children. O my 
broliiera." He said 11 rather grandUooufntly, 
foi- iHilitlclnns liked tha'L "We ean't go 
cm like this " 

l*orrest yrootled. Was Tony rtolrjg to 
bring that up again* Tuny looked remark- 
ably like Jack na he came a »iep ttuwairi 
Co make bis point, 

"They don't believe In Parliament and 
party poiitica. They have no work in ttii; 
land the)' are born to inherit.— a war mid a 
tlepreielou— It Is too much for one senera- 
Man. One of these day* one of ihe&e younis 
gentlemen will walk Into Parliament and 
say. like Cromwull, 'Take away this bauble. 1 " 

Kinutfanc again Intervened: "Dtssi tlie 
Minister disagree Willi the unemployment 
policy he helped to frame?" They were 
making It difficult. 

"Revolution." ahou<w Porrert. 

"Brartly." aald Tony. "A revolution In 
our heart*— let us fear for the future and 
work against that fear. Let us go to the 
country without a shibboleth— atranale trie 
voices of the slogan conooeturs and [el! 
Uiem where we stand, and what we liun- 
estly hope to achieve. What a victory if 
We should achieve It. 11 we sink, let Ur go 
down with our risalnfts eliut lo plen:i atul 
uur vessel holed, but Lhe Bug cl.Hl Ilylnu." 

A^aln the crssp voice of 111*' clilllinian. 

"DDubtleas the Minister will elaborate 
on tiibf at another place." aald Kinadon-. 
anil Tony sat down. 

"LaniMin lonkj sale 111 Lodtkiu." droned 
the voice of the CAmpaleii director, but hbi 
rUluuldiTS were Ixmvhlg aa If enjoying a 

■ji.n.l Joke. Tuny must bn drunk I 

Baec in the party rooms the members 
looked depiweed. ThU remarkuble at!t- 
ttide of TOny's had them worried. What 
was the meaning of It all? 



Furtwt. wllh all lhe ex|>crlciice ol hla 
doaen Parllamcnta behind him. said: 

"I'm a stoot party man— t aame inco 
Parliament a strong party man. 1 have: 
•srved in it aa a Alruttt imrty man— and 
will, I hope, die a strong party man" 

"That's 'ultra rirea,'" ahoutRl tile wag 
of the party, a younu fellow but reotntly 
elected. 

Nflbody knew eiactly what Tony wanted, 
hut the wag had an idea, arid lie propounded 
It oracularly M if addressing a meetlnc. 

"Whim a man like Tonv liarrell gen. 
Idealiiim one of three lldnsa bos happened. 
One, he'a madr. a lot of money. Tony hasn't 
done that. Two. he ha* frrwn very am- 
bltioua. I Oum tldiik uutt, Three, he'a 
been got at" He paused. Willi his (Uiger 
In the air. 

"Hut. " .said another, fiercely, tt, waa Gart- 
ner, who was likely Lo lone Lakeview. "He's 
a dirty ru* " 

Nobody seemed to know Just what Tony 
wanted He didn't know himself lhe reason 
for the noatBlgla which had seized him: but 
he had sudden visions of an old womuri 
eating from the garbage tins; tin eyes of a 
girl hi a dark street earner, and a snarling 
man on a aoap-bor ui at Domain wilh 
spume on hla lips. 

The nowflpapprG Biit hold of the afnvy and 
published It in blij headlliiea: "Split In 
Cabinet: Minister Defiant:" or worked out 
a graph of how many supporters Tony could 
attract to his banner In tbe event of n 
auowdown. The lender and hla deputy sent 
for Tony. 

The leader poured oil! drinks nnd Itiey 
silt down like brothers to talk It Over. 

"This newrrpaper tAlk." said Timy. 

Sir Martin wsved that RAlde. "The dug* 
bark, you know." He then smiled, "But 
you must admit you have el""!' Ihein wtnf- 
Chjni to talk about I honestly think we 
can do bettet titan the other fellow for the 
unnmployctL" 

"But will we ever euro li by Ait of Parlia- 
ment?" said Tony 

Bis lender lifted Ids shoulders In a slirug- 
Tht deputy rt'llllud the gluasesi. Tony 
watched him squirt a narrow Jot oi *orlu Into 
each and resume his seat 

Tiiliy felt eablur. as if the lemdon had 
lessened. "Don't you ever feel hurt at It all 
—the [utility ol this?" He waved hu> ami 
around the room. 

"Tmi," said Sis- Martin simply. 

"Doosn't it make you alck; party' politics, 
democracy and tbe rpjtf" 

"JusL 05 Mck as you feel uL present, my 
friend " 

"Then." said Tony, wllh sudden Are. 
"why don t we kick the whole thing lo 
pieeej?" 

Sir Murtui looked under his heavy eyes 
and was a lomi time before replying. 

"Of :--lr . 1 don't mean dictatorships. 
Hllhulim, or anything like that ' said Tony, 

Then Sir Marlin spoke: "I'm glad you 
burked, Tony." Gladl But there waa no 
Klaclrieas In his voice. 

Tony waited 'or him to go on. 

"There haa been a revolution and I am 
an evolutionist — therefntv.t I cannot Join in. 
Evolution U thr only way. It la not. a thhig 
ol ^ttulghl llnei. n la pultifully alow pro- 
gress albrr futile Investlgstlon Into the by- 
way* und offshoot* Sunpoaing we go out 
In go the appoiltlon. what then!> Ton don t 
leave a lighted candle In Uu> chlld-a nurnery. 
that tt may destroy Itwlf oiul the rest «f 
the occupants. These youth rnowmptiuf— 
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young in heart, I mean— must be held tjff by 
the old humdrum democracy which is be- 
coming umuioded Only ihe mature will 
aurviYe." He roae and atom) binding at 
Tony. "If* my Job to hold them off far 
their eventual benefit, H I ain big enough 
to do it, history will execrate me; ll I only 
do a ItttJc I fiiQll Mion be forgotten, mm. In 
any caw. aouie day in the plciuresipw words 
ef Hitler himself, my head will be ruIIlUM 
In the janfl " 

"la It a* bad an that?" mid Tuny. The 
young And Che old. 

-I'm afraid It la," replied filr Uirtio. 

The deputy leader though! (.he conversa- 
tion waa Dreaming loo aciidcmlr It wivui'T 
gel ting anywhere. Hr filled Lhc glaawu! 
Main. 

"Look her*, Tony, you've not to atlelt. Ymi 
can't rat <ju your own party. We'll listen 
carefully to nil your surb cation You can't 
let lis down by playing LI le icine wub." 

"A rat." Tony was atting. "You mean 
they would leak at II (bat way— the pnople?" 

"Ol course i.hej would. 1 ' ,.uld the deputy. 
"You'd losp all your frieuda, too. You'd have 
ta nght every one of ua" 

He brushed the IrfM aalde. 

-What w* Jhmiglii," he said, glancing tit 
hit leader, "is thu*. we- might create an un- 
employment portfolio and give It to you. 
You would liavc a free hand — subject to 
Cabinet, of course. It will probably break 
your heart, but you're looking lor It * 

"I'd lUto that." said Tony, lining suddndy. 
"To net U> itrlpa with faDmathIng tangible. 
To fight!" 

The deputy beamed mid Sir Mnnui shook 
hands gravely with Tony, 

'The Minlhr.'-r lor Employment wflJ curry 
Penguin."' 

The Premier then called In the Prr*a. 

"Gentleman. There U be an election at 
the earlier possible date. The Gave* ninth t 
Is going to the people for a freuh manna te. 

"What, about the Oabttifti split?' - *airt a 
Journalist. 

"There never haa been the altghient aug- 
Hon or any differences to the Cabinet I 
would like to twltr thi* ujrportunity t*» deny 
certain lying rumors." 

"A linppy family." said his deputy, smtl- 
ftnp "whteh will present a united front 
aeahvst uur national difficulties until wo 
hare ■ m m : the corner."* 

Tony winced and Mulled, and the Jour- 
nalists departed hot-fun. with the nuwi. 



Mary and Garth wum married the fol- 
lowing month at St Work's. 

Tony had made die wetLului |wi£ltile, It 
appears that Penguin wanted a new doctor. 
The old tduip who atiU drove around in 
hi* buggy was too nut of date. He wa? 
forthright iw. Penguin was tlr«l or being 
told the use* of castor oil when other doc- 
tors told them most diverting thing* about 
the largo colon and duodenum. It wout an 
age of in tros perl-Ion, medically riieakjtJg. to 
what waa the use of Dr. South by brunhlnij 
ail this aaldeV The old cliap Had kttt all 
hi£ subtlety. 

When Dr. Southbi' gave it beat ami wpnl 
to Sydney to live wirh Id* niarrled iluuelii^c. 
Tony took advantage of the opportunity. 
Oflrtli's aunt with thr llnating Itidiipy. had 
a conversation with Tony and between them 
they ceeured the pvajjliw for a sang. 

So Garth hung cut a cujai bra*% plan* 
In PctiRiiin. Qwrth I>-,mbnt M.B M rli . nui.l 
Mary bought a lUMe red light to i;an« over 
the surgery. Penguin waa duly excited- 



They though! Mary did rory Well for her- 
*elT to have, married a doctor Wr, well 
Indwd, but they tbouaht Liatlh wm too 
ytiung and inexpfrricncui, Tha nurvery wan 
dueled (lady by Mary and hew flowers put 
in lb* bowl*. Mary even bunded tliiui^L 
the reading of her perJadicnlH and put Miem 
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and Mary waa upon thein. A patient wa» 
a patient nnd you must atart aomewhoro. 

"Had a bit of a braw; 1 onto one oi the 
mea. rattier abceplaitly. "He** cut about 

ii bit." 

"BJrttapd hntwl,' 1 thomtbt Uary. "Briny 
hbn tn/' Abe udd avcetiy. Mary daaiied 
into the house atui to iht furthernio«t iittuu 
whUe Garth took charge of Ilia patent. She 
heard 1dm taltin K bo Ilia other feiloWa and 
their daughTer tn reply. They secimd to be 
In the fcuriiery a long time, but nl iaat ohi* 
=aw the vhUm walkuig or. hla own feet 
from tlie room and amillng throuah Ida hiui- 
d'J-;r:- :u Dr. Dunbar, Baclt In the niargery 
tb ■■ beM each other*t hands and laugiiod 
like Jtfxta. 

Then filra. Morton— down on tb* flnt— hart 
n Midileu aerluus turn. Garth wna her doc- 
tor and be pulled her through and the baby 
thrived. Mrs. Morton did not let tbft tncl- 
dant easi there. "I can bill yau theni would 
have burn no baby only for the doctrir. 1 
utve 'ItiL the eredit for everyLhlng." Iti the 
raoe ot that Penguin came round a Utile. 

Wimu niddy Mac publicly aTtncrttuoed that 
thv got ipeut, tullel for bet rhaiimaUMn 
fnrni OarthV mUaliitratkma Msr> *nrw tbu 
fight: wan over. Garth wils tkiged to Join 
rhe biin::l honorary dcicton vijdung the 
likwpl'al. aud after a rtLeuwIon which waxed 
and waned ovier icveml wrrkJ Mary ind*4ced 
Mm to grow a amali nioujitache; in iuopifig 
wllh hiE new dignity. 

It waa a hapiiy time. But wmr'dmej whra 
Garth was abnent and a he aat alone the old 
ache would come Co her flnaen* and she 
would eel down her violin and uLlempt to 
play with her broken, ntunted flngen. 
Kleiodiea would be aiitfpna; tbrnugb her 
brain, but the? diod into discords at the 
lOLich ot her flnjje.'b. "Somebody leaniins 
tlie fiddle." said ttie paaael fe-by. "Somebody 
weeping"," eaic thaw who kiu;w. 

Conatad. older, npologatlc. with hit sweep- 
ing bowu ami aliltod Etiglbih, would comn 
Eflnte nighta To play to them. Prnrn her 
aaat aniojiu the cualdous. with her head on 
Oarih'n lenee. Mary would wwiolt him play. 
SoriH'tiuir* he would hv»k at her for thit 
bint of pain In her eyo* — bur, §he wna always 
smiling sereiieli 1 Uke 11 happy child. 

At otbfr Umea Jack w.nild come in. 

"l m aolng to write a book." 

Jack alwttyj mado Mury feel belter. Ha 
seentfd to be getting a basis on which to 
build hi* life; UAlug a sort U aardonic humor 
aa a shield agninst the world. It wna better 
that way. Mary cnomtraged htm— nuuie him 
a den where he could write In peattfr. but 
Jack rsaid he hated den*. He wotin t a wild 
anmaai U waa uvoraaary to noge to make 
bun perform. Auywuj he luwd poetry heat, 
and he found inspiration for that dowu by 
tha river under the aum>treeji. Su: Mary 
knew he «u aurkuig btdra and waa hope- 
!uJ. 



On<i day- it being Tonya w*ek to nn- 
lih* comt ituency— Tony burst into 1 
Aurgery full of an lora. Mary and Ox- 
heard it with brvted breath. 

"Old Mnnaxo ta for sale, cheap." *aJd T 
"Company econorniep. yon know. It la i 
a aJwdow of ita aid aell, about jikjo M 
but the hom»t«ad la intact-" 

"Are you going Id buy it/" amid Mat 
breuthJwadj. 

"It'i the old home," satd Tony, "Evn 
bit of It ta oura." A certain pndo of lam) 
M^emi.'d to grow within him. The old l»u 
Mid Hiuwe on tiie Bill wltii Its little aert-i 
r.ut llltc a wed^e Into the w^olabed paddot 
Tony trUtd la db>£uta« til* aentbnent 
oiipht t/i be a >oliy good bivciitmenL Tl; 
two young heggara at KChuol haro told 
Uiey want to go on the land." 

Man muled; the wa* tbliddng of Gia 

Wbttn Uvc Dairells enme bock to < 
Munuru liiey were met by a uavulcadr gj 
mpartiioned. As Tony and Grace drove tn 
tin; station yard, inert waa the cluUei 
hoot* ai the bursts swung In behind Tin] 
The Cartheva. tlie Dcvlbu, and Carrabj 
Cartera M they drove Lbiougb Hid sire 
n yt>un«-<]ld man with a bald head cm 
from the new brownstonu bank a t : 
comer and waved bis hand. 

Grace aat whh ber hamta folded in t 
hip like & reigning emprcMu mid the Jlnj 
o! bit und snaffle aong a paeun of prati 
'\iic PciLuypbthni were there In their bu; 
dmnn by tlie old pony* miraculously p| 
MTved and the hamrai abinlog with 
crupper rcatlug on top of Uu pouy'a 
rump. WhrttuT the pony wax ton plump 
lla nameaa or lbs presence thera due i 
1710WIU1T delicacy on the part of the Pen 
plains will never be revealed, Mrt, Oft 
won (.hern on horseback and holding her 
like a veteran In the saddle. By a mlrud 
Hlddy Mac wtu> haixUtl on to a borxn. 1 
wu ctill in conttol ut her venture, preiu 
wearing the riding habit of bur girli:'. 
with its thirty -alx bone buttons. 

The Henwooda were there, and 
Clcmible blmaeif. You can gauibk) 
Gamble. MJiiy wa* there and Mary 
Jack — smiling, and Mn. Flannagan wu\lc 
a handkerchief. . . . 

And Uw BumalhLU hoya. Atigua. as: 
Johnnie wbh Ida ainlle and Martin and til 
baby. 

The little phaeton, reaeued and reJnvHa 
nted, which had cartl^ the Dnrralla ba ta 
uld days, turned in at the wrought-lrra 
galea of Old M up Um drivr s 

ttuwering red g\ima Clracr uuloiiked tl 
door with a nurdy black key and, tahn_ 
Tony by the hand, led htm back to hi* lun| 
dam. The about* and the cheering 
trounded like 1 1 1< vu|pe of a 
mound tin; walla of the old cobhlealuti 
courtyard* and the hgbta leapt one by >m 
Utb the window's. 

In the rjtiibles the horsea— living anate 
their tlury for a day— elm 111 ped In Mid 
fltalta or armrted in content at the Mealier* 
q{ tlm hay trom the DflrreUa* pasture* 

[ntiide the flren crackled to the pOpiitai 
of cetrka and the tittle of laughter. 

And the gliast of Dnrcy Parrell— lint d 
bin line— ftmlk-d 1mm th-e tresaea of Ot 
pcnltstd willoww 

THE END 

(All character* tn itili mrrtt tin ftcmium 
n6 wturzQn* 4a m\j trnug t^iacn 

pjrihirt wad fMU.ttna H Con«p1 tr| i r«a 

Limi'.ii, :«•::• Camanaia ain*^ aranr 
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